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To  the  AUTHOR    of  the  above  Lines,    on 
the  Death  of  Mr  YORiCK. 

SO  !— tliis  is  Wifclom — to  infult  the  Dead  ; 
Heap  fancied  Crimes,  upon  a  mortal's  Head  : 
Well — be  it  io  : — fuch  Wifdom — andfuch  Art 
Shall  never— never  Ihall  approach  my  Heart. 
Whatever  Yorick's  Lot,  in  whate'er  State, 
I'd  gladly  rhk  it  in  the  Hour  of  Fate, 
Sooner  than   joinvi^ith  thee  ! — I  would  fay  rather 
Unto  Corruption— Thou  iliaH'tbe  my  Fathei. 
*«  *  Be  thine  the  avenging  AngeFs  Lot,    decreed 
"  To  point  each  Fault,  and  aggravate  each  deed  : 
*f  Angel  of  Mercy  !~thy  fweet  Talk  be  mine 
<<  To  blot  them  ere  theyreach  the  Throne  divine!" 

Yorick,  far^rweli !  Peace  dwell  around  thy  Stone j 
Accept  this  Tribute  from  a  Friend  unknown. 
In  human  Breafts,' while  Pity  has  a  Claim, 
Le  Fevre's  Story  ihali  enhance  thy  Fame  ; 
Toby's  Benevolence  each  Heart  expand. 
And  faithful  Trim  confefs  the  Matter's  Hr.nd* 
«  §  One  generous  Tear  unto  the  Monk  vou  o-ve  ?^ 
"Oil  kt  me  weed  this  Nettle  from  thy  Grave  !" 


*  VideTrlftram  Shandy. 
§  See  Sentimeiital  Journey, 
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An  EPITAPH  for   the  Rev.  Laurence 
Sterne's  Tombftone,     By  a  LADY 


s 


'TERNE,  reft  for  ever,  and  no  longer  fear 
The  Critick's  cenfure,  or  the  Coxcomb's  fneer. 
The  gate  of  Envy  now  is  clos'd  on  thee. 
And  fame  her  hundred  doors  (hall  open  free  : 
Ages  unborn  (hall  celebrate  the  page. 
Where  friendly  join  the  Satirift  and  Sage  : 
O'er  Yorick's  tomb  the  brightefl:  eyes  fhall  weep. 
And  Britifh  Genius  mournful  vigils  keep  •, 
Then,  fighing,  fay,  to  vindicate  thy  fame, 
«  Great  were  his  faults,  but  glorious  washis  flame.' 
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ture   of  unlucky   wit  at  the  bottom  of 

fuch  fracas For,  to  fpeak  the  truth, 

Yorick  had  an  invincible  dillike  and  op- 
pofition  in  his  nature  to  gravity ; 

not  to  gravity  as  fuch for,  where 

gravity  w^as  wanted,  he  would  be  the 
moft  grave  and  ferious  of  mortal  men  for 

days  and  weeks  together  : — but  he 

was  an  enemy  to  the  aifeciation  of  it, 
and  declared  open  war  againfl  it,  only  as 
it  appeared  a  cloak  for  ignorance,  or  for 
folly  ;  and  then,  whenever  it  fell  in  his 
way,  however  fheltered  and  prflle£led,  he 
feldom  gave  it  much  quarter- 

"  Sometimes,  in  his  wiM  way  of  talk- 
ing, he  would  fay,  that  gravity  was  an  ar- 
*'  rant  fcoundrel  ;  and  he  would  add, 

*'  of  the  moft  dangerous  kind  too, . 

"  becaufe  a  fly  one  ;  and  that  he  verily  be- 
*'  lieved,  more  honeft,  well-meaning  people 
*^  were  bubbled  out  of  their  goods  and 
"  money  by  it  in  one  twelvemonth,  than 
*'  by  pocket-picking  and  Ihop-lifting  in  fe- 
"  ven.  In  the  naked  temper  which  a 
*^  merry  heart    difcovcred,    he  would  fay, 

''  There  was  no  danger but  to  itfelf : 

"  whereas  the  very  elTence  of  gra- 

**  vity  was  defign,  and  confequently  deceit ; 
"  -'twas  a  taught  trick  to  gain  ere- 
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^\  dit   of- the   world,  for  .more    fenfe   and 
'^  knowledge  tlian  a  man  was   worth ;  and 

"that,  with   all   its    pretenfions, ic 

.",  was    no  .better,  but    often  worfe,    than 
"  what  a  French  wit  had  long  ago  defined 

"it — r-viz.  Amyilerious  carriage  of 

.,*•. the  body,,  ro.  cover-,  the  defects    of  the 

"j  mind; .  .wKlch  definition  of  Gravi- 

i^  ty,Yorick,  with  great  imprudence,  would 
"  lliy,  deferved  to  be  wrote  in  letters  of  gold, 

'f  But,  in  plain  truth,  he  was  a  man  un- 
'"  hackneyed  and  unpradlifed  in  the  world, 
"  and  was  altogether  as  indifcreet  and 
"  foolifli  on  every  other  fubje(5i:  of  dif- 
"  courfe,  where  policy  is  wont  to  iraprefs 
"  reftraint.  Yorick  had  no  imprefiion  but 
"  one,  and  that  was  what  arofe  from  the 
'*  nature  of  thexleed  fpoken  of  ;  which  im- 
"  preiTion  he  v*:ouid  ufually  tranflate  into 
"  plain  Englifli  without    any    periphrafis, 

" and  too  oft    without  much  di- 

"  flinction  of  either    perfonages,  time    or 

,"  place  ;- — fo  that    when  mention  was 

f*',jmade  of  a  pitiful  or  an  ungenerous  pro- 
'*f  ^cecding,"-  ■  he  never  gave  himfelf  a 
S*^'moment's  tinle  to    refleft    who   was  the 

/*:.  fi^ro  of  the  piece- what    his  ftation 

«c  or  how  far  he  had  power  to  hurt 

"  him  hereafter  ; but  if  it  was   a  dirty 

"  action without  more  .a3o,- 
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'^  the  man   was    a  dirty  fellow and 

"  fo  on  : And  as   his  comments  had 

"  ufually  the  ill  fate  to  be  terminated  either 
"  in  a  bon  mot,  or  to  be  enhvened  through- 
*'  out  with  fome  drollery  or  humour  of  ex- 
"  preffion,  it  gave  wings  to  Yorick's  indif- 
"  cretion.  I^i  a  word,  though  he  never 
"  fought,  yet,  at  the  fame  time,  as  he  fel- 
"  dom  fliunn'd  occafions  of  faying  what 
"  came  uppermoll,    and  without   maich  ce- 

"  remony, he    had    but  too    many 

"  temptations  in  life,    of  fcattering  his  wit 

"  and  his  humour, his  gibes  and  his 

*'  jefts  about   him. They    were    not 

"  loft  for  want  of  gathering." 

Mr.  Sterne  died  as  he  lived,  the  fame 
indifferent,  carelefs  creature  ;  as,  a  day  or 
two  before,  he  feemed  not  in. the  leaft  af- 
fected with  his  approaching  diffolution. 
He  was  buried  privately  in  a  new  burying 
ground,  belonging  to  the  parifli  of  St. 
George's,  Hanover-fquare,  at  twelve  o'clock 
at  noon,  attended  only  by  two  gentlemen 
in  a  mourning  coach,  no  bell  tolling.  His 
death  was  announced  in  the  news-papers  of 
March  2 2d.  1768,  by  the  following  para- 
graph : 

"  Died  at  his  lodgings  in  Bond-ftreet, 
"  the  Rev.  Mr.  Sterne/' 


(     xxii     ) 

Alas,  poor  Yorlck !  I  knew  him  well  5  at 
Fellow  of  infinite  Jeft,  mofl  excellent  Fancy  t 
&c. 


Wit,  HumoiLr^  Genius  hadst  thou,  all  agree  ; 
Oiie  grain  of  Wisdom  had  hzcn  worth  the  Three  I 


SOME   ACCOUNT 

OF     THE 

L  I  F  E  A  N  D    V/  R  I  T  I^N  G  S 

OF 

Mr,     STERNE. 


LAURENCE  Sterne  was  the  Ton  of  an 
Irifh  officer,  and  born  in  thebarracks 
of  Dublin  :  But,  though  nurtured  a - 
mong  foldiers,  he  was  a  fon  of  the  church  ; 
and,  if  we  may  take  the  opinion  of  a  biiliop 
on  his  fcrmons,  not  unworthy  the  title.  His 
great-grandfather  was  anarchbiiliop,  and  his 
uncle  a  prebendary  of  one  of  our  cathedrals. 

From  fchool,  he  palTed  in  due  courfe  to 
the  univerfity,  where  he  fpent  the  ufual 
number  of  years  ;  read  a  great  deal,  laugh- 
ed more,  and  fometimes  took  the  diverlion 
of  puzzling  his  tutors.  He  left  Cambridge 
With  the  charaifber  of  an  odd  man,  who 
Vol.  I,  A 
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hcid  no  barm  in  hrm,  and  who  had  parts,  if 
he  would  ufe  them* 

Upon  leaving  the  univerfity,  he  feated 
himfclf  quietly  in  the  lap  of  the  church,  at 
Sutton,  on  the  Forell:  of  Galtrees,  a  fmall  vi- 
carage in  Yorkfhire.  Here  he  waited  pa- 
tiently, till  time  and  chance  (which  now 
guide  where  judgment  once  prelided)  lliould 
raife  him  to  what  they  pleafed  :  and  here 
an  bccafion  offered,  which  made  him  firfl 
feel  himfelf,  and  to  which,  perhaps,  we  owe 
the  origin  of  the  hiflory  of  Triftram. 

There  happened  a  difpute  among  forae 
of  the  fuperiors  of  his  order,  in  which  Mr- 
Sterne's  friend,  one  of  the  befl  men  in  the 
world,  was  concerned:  A  perfon,  who  filled 
a  lucrative  benefice,  was  not  fatisfied  with 
enjoying  it  during  his  own  lifetime,  but 
exerted  all  his  interefl  to  have  it  entailed 
upon  his  wife  and  fon  after  his  deceafe. 
Mr.  Sterne's  friend,  who  expected  the  re- 
verfion  of  this  living,  had  not,  however, 
fufHcient  influence  to  prevent  the  fuccefs  of 
his  adverflu-y.  At  this  critical  period,  Mr. 
Sterne  attacked  the  monopolizer  in  joke, 
and  wrote  "  'i  he  hiflory  of  a  good  warm. 
*'  watch-coat,  with  which  the  prefent  pof- 
*'  fcfTur  is  not  content  to  cover  his  own 
"  (boulders,  unlefs  he  can  alfo  cut  out  of  it 
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"  a  petticoat  for  his  wife,    and    a  pair  of 
"  breeches  for  his  fon.'* 

What  all  the  fcrious  arguinents  In  the 
world  could  not  have  effe£led,  Sterne's 
fatirical  pen  brought  about.  The  intended 
monopolizer  fenthimword,  that  if  he  would 
fupprefs  the  publication  of  this  farcafm,  lie 
would  refign  his  prctenfionsto  the  next  can- 
didate. The  pamphlet  was  fupprefTed,  the 
reverfion  took  place,  and  Mr.  Sterne  was  re- 
quited, by  the  interefl  of  his  patron,  with 
the  prebendarylhip  of  York. 

An  incident,  ranch  about  the  fame  time, 
contributed  exceedingly  to  eflabiifh  the  re- 
putation of  Mr.  Sterne's  Avit.  It  was  this  : 
He  was  fitting  in  the  coiFee  houfe  at  York, 
when  a  ftranger  came  in,  who  gave  much 
offence  to  the  company,  confiding  chiefly  of 
gentlemen  of  the  gown,  by  defcanting  too 
freely  upon  religion,  and  the  hypocrify  of 
the  clergy.  The  young  feilov/  at  length  ad- 
dreffed  himfelf  to  Mr.  Sterne,  a/king  him, 
what  were  his  fcntim.ents  upon  the  fu'iject ; 
when,  inftead  ofanfwering  him  direcftly,  he 
told  the  witling.  That  '  bis  dog  was  reckon- 
'  ed  one  of  the  mod  beautiful  pointers  in 
<  the  whole  county,  was  very  good-natured, 
*  but  that  he  had  an  infernal  trick,  which 
'  dellroyed  all  his  good  qualities. — He  never 
A   2 


*  fees  a  clergyman,'  (continued  Sterne)  '  but 
'  he  immediately  flies  at  him.'  "  Mow  long 
may  he  have  had  that   trick.  Sir  ?" — Ever 

*  fmce  he  was  a  puppy.'  The  young  man 
felt  the  keeunefs  of  the  fatire,  turned  upon 
his  heel,  and  left  Sterne  to  triumph. 

At  this  time  Mr.  Sterne  was  poffelTed  of 
fome  good  livings,  having  enjoyed  fo  early 
as  the  year  1745,  the  vicarage  of  Sutton  on 
the  Foreft  of  Galtrees,  where  he  ufually 
performed  divine  fervice  on  Sunday  morn- 
ings ;  and  in  the  afternoon  he  preached  at 
the  rectory  of  Stillington,  which  he  held  as 
one  of  the  prebends  of  York,  in  which  ca- 
pacity he  alfo  aliided  regularly,  in  his  turn 
at  the  cathedral.  Thus  he  decently  lived  a 
becoming  ornament  to  the  church,  till  his 
Rabelaifian  fpirit,  which  iffued  from  the 
prefs,  immerfed  him  into  the  gayetics  and 
frivolities  of  the  World. 

His  wit  and  humour  were  already  greatly 
admired  within  the  circle  of  his  acquaint- 
ance;  but  his  genius  had  never  yet  reach- 
ed the  capital,  when  his  two  firfl:  volumes 
of  "i  ri dram  Shandy  made  their  appearance. 
They  were  prii:ted  at  York,  and  propofcd 
to  the  bocikfcllers  there  at  a  very  moderate 
price;  thofe  gentlemen, however,  v/ere  fuch 
judges  cf  their  value,  that  they  fcarce  offer- 


(     xi     ) 

ed  the  price  of  paper  and  print ;  and  the 
work  made  its  way  into  the  world,  without 
any  of  the  artifices  which  are  often  pra<51ifed 
to  put  oil'  an  edition.  A  large  impreflion 
being  almoil  inilantaneoully  fold,  the  book- 
fellers  were  roufed  from  their  lethargy,  and 
every  one  was  eager  to  purchafe  the  fccond 
edition  of  the  copy.  Mr.  Sterne  fold  it  for 
fix  hundred  pounds,  after  being  refufed  fifty 
pounds  for  the  firll  imprelTion  and  proprie- 
toriliip. 

The  tw^o  fird  volumes  of  Triftram  Shan- 
dy were  nov/  in  every  body's  hands.  All 
read,  moil  approved,  but  few  underdood 
them.  Thofe  who  had  not  entered  into  the 
ludicrous  manner  of  Rabelais,  or  the  poig- 
nant fatire  of  .Swift,  did  not  comprehend 
them  J  but  they  joined  with  the  multitude, 
and  pronoimced  Trillram  Shandy  very  cle- 
ver. .  Even  the  reviewers  recommended  Mr. 
Shandy  as  a  writer  infimtely  more  ingenious 
and  entertaining  than  any  other  of  the  pre- 
fent  race  of  novelifts  ;  adding,  his  charaflers 
were  (Iriking  and  fuigular,  his  ol>fervation3 
ftirewd  and  pertinent,  and  making  a  few 
exceptions,  that  his  humour  was  eafy  and 
genuine.  . 

The  publication  of  thefe  two    volumes 
brought  Mr  Sterne  into  great  repute.     Ik 
A3 


(  xii  ) 

was  confidered  as  the  genius  of  the  age  : 
His  company  was  equally  courted  by  the 
great,  the  literati,  the  witty,  and  the  gay  ; 
and  it  was  confidered  as  a  kind  of  honour 
to  have  paffed  an  evening  with  the  author 
of  Triflram  Shandy.  Though  feme  of  t]ie 
over-rigid  clergy  condemned  this  ludicrous 
performiance,  and  judged  it  incompatible 
with  that  purity  and  morality  which  fliould 
ever  accompany  the  writings  of  the  gentle- 
men of  the  gown ;  thefs  cenfures  were  far 
from  bekig  univerfal,  even  amiong  the  cler- 
gy, and  the  acquaintance  he  made  by  this 
publication,  were,  in  many  refpe61s,  advan- 
tageous to  him.  Among  others,  the  Earl 
Faulconberg  fo  particularly  patronized  the 
Author  of  this  work,  that,  to  teilify  his  ap- 
probation, he  prefented  Mr.  Sterne  with  the 
rectory  of  Cawood,  which  was  an  agreeable 
and  convenient  addition  to  his  other  livings, 
being  all  iiohe  neighbourhood  of  York. 

His  next  publication  confided  of  two 
volumes  of  ferinons,  which  ihe  fevered 
eriticks  could  not  help  applauding,  for  the 
purity  and  elegance  of  their  ftyle,  and  the 
excellence  of  their  moral :  The  manner  in 
wiiich  they  ^^ere  u'lhcred  to  publick  notice, 
was,  by  fom.e,  fevertly  condemned,  whilfl 
others  lamented,  that  fuch  excellent  dif- 
courfcsiliould  dand  in  need  of  fuch  an  in- 
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troduc>ion  ;  and  many  were  of  opinion, 
that  he  had  wrote  Triftram  Shandy  purely 
to  introduce  them,  as,  in  his  preface  to  the 
fermons,  he  acquaints  the  reader,  That 
*'  The  fermon  which  gave  rife  to  the  pub- 
*^  licatlon  of  thefe,  having  been  offered  to 
"  the  publick  as  a  fermon  of  Yorick's,  he 
*'  hoped  the  moft  ferious  reader,  would  find 
"  nothing  to  offend  him,  in  his  continuing 
"  thofe  two  volumes,  under  the  fame  title  : 
"  Left  it  fnould  be  otherwife,  I  have  added 
**  a  fecond  title  page,  with  the  real  name  of 

"  the  author  : — tlie  iirft  will  ferve  the 

"  bookfeller's  purpofe,  as  Yorick's  name  is 

'^  poffibiy  of  the  two  the  more  known  , 

"  and  the  fecond  will  eafe  the  minds  of 
"  thofe  who  fee  a  jeft,  and  the  danger 
"  v.hich  lurks  under  it  where  no  jeil  was 
"  meant." 

When  the  third  and  fourtlij^lumes  of 
Triftram  Shandy  made  their^i^Ppearance, 
the  publick  was  not  quite  fo  eager  in  pur- 
chafmg  and  applauding  them,  as  they  had 
been  with  refpect  to  the  firft  two  volumes. 
The  novelty  of  the  ft^rle  and  manner  no 
longer  remained  ;  his  digreffions  were  by 
many  confideredas  tedious,  and  his  afteriiks 
too  obfcure ;  nay,  fome  invidious  criticks, 
who  pretended  to  be  able  to  point  them  out, 


(  ^^iv  ) 

ihrmuated,  that  they  were  too  indelicate  for 
the  eye  of  challity. 

He  had  neverthelefs  a  great  number  of 
admirers ;  and  he  was  encouraged  to  pubhfh 
a  fifth  and  fixth  volume.  Their  fatire  was  ftiU 
poignant,  fpirited,  and  in  general,  extreme- 
ly juft.  The  characters,  though  fomewhat 
overcharged,  were  lively,  and  in  nature.  Ke 
condantly  caught  the  Ridiculous,  wherever 
he  found  it ;  and  he  never  failed  to  prefent  k 
to  his  readers  in  the  mofl  agreeable  point  of 
light.  His  (tory  of  Le  Fevre  was  highly  ii- 
niihed,  and  truly  pathetick ;  and  would  a- 
lone  refcue  his  name  from  oblivion,^  if  hie 
fermons  vv'cre  not  confidered  as  fome  of  the 
bed  moral  difcourfes  extant. 

The  feventh  eighth,  and  nuirh  volumes 
have  not  yet  completed  that  vvork  ;  fo  that 
what  wasiaid  upon  the  publication  of  his 
firft  voliSfes,  has  been  verified :  "  Mr. 
<'  Shandy  feems  fo  extremely  fond  of  di- 
*'  grefTions,  and  of  giving  his  hiilorical  rcad- 
<'  ers  the  flip  upon  all  occafions,  that  we  are 
"  not  a  little  apprehenfive,  he  may,  fome 
"  time  or  other,  give  them  the  flip  in  good 
*'  earneft,  and  leave  the  world  before  the 
"  Hory  be  fmilhed." 

In  the  above  mentioned  volumes,  Mr. 
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Sterne  carries  his  readers  through  France, 
and  introduces  fome  fcenes  and  charaiTters, 
which  are  aftervwj-ds  taken  up  in  the  Sen- 
timental Journey,  particularly  that  of  Maria; 
fo  that  this  may,  m  iome  meafure,  he  ccn- 
fidered  as  a  continuation  of  the  Life  and 
Opinions  of  TriHram  Shandy. 

It  is  almofl  needlefs  to  obferve,  of  a  book 
fo  univerfally  read  as  Shandy,  that  the  ftory 
of  the  hero's  hfe  is  the  leall  pan  of  the 
author's  concern.  It  is,  in  reality,  nothing 
more  than  a  vehicle  for  faiire  on  a  great 
variety  of  fubje^ts.  M oft  of  thefe  fatirical 
flrokes  are  introduced  with  little  regard  to 
any  connection,  either  with  the  principal 
ftory  or  with  each  other.  The  author  ha- 
ving no  determined  end  in  view^,  runs  from 
objecl  to  objefi:,  as  they  happen  to  ilrike  a 
very  lively  and  very  irregular  imagination. 
In  facl,  the  book  is  a  perpetual  fcries  of  dif- 
appointments  ;  yet  with  this  and' other  ble- 
miihes,  the  life  of  Triftram  Shandy  has  un- 
common micrit,  and  the  freedom  and  finee- 
rity  of  its  author,  perhaps  cannot  be  equal- 
led by  any  other  writer  befide  the  incom- 
parable IVlontaigne.  Ihe  faults  of  an  o- 
riginal  work  are  always  pardoned  ;  and  it  is 
not  furprifmg,  that  at  a  tim.e  when  a  tame 
imitation  makes  almofl  the  whole  merit  of 
fo  many  books,  fo  happy  an  attempt  at  no- 


(   xvi  ) 

vclty  fliould  have  been  fo  well  received. 
His  lail:  work,  hovvever,  may  be  confidered 
as  his  gre?.teft-,  iincc  ir  contains  a  variety  of 
agreeable  pathetick  defcriptions,  in  an  eafy, 
firaple  Ilyle,  cleared  from  much  of  the  ob- 
fcurity  and  levity  which  degrade  the  former 
volumes. 

As  Mr  Sterne  advanced  in  literary  fam.e^ 
he  left  his  livings  to  the  care  of  his  curates  ; 
and,  though  he  acquired  fom.e  thoufands  by 
his  productions,  being  a  character  very  di- 
flant  from  an  oeconomid,  his  favings  were 
no  greater  at  the  end  of  the  year,  than  when 
he  had  no  other  fupport  but  the  fingle  vi- 
carage of  Sutton.  Indeed,  his  travelling  ex- 
pences  abroad,  and  the  luxurious  manner  in 
which  he  lived  v/ith  the  gay  and  polite  at 
home,  greatly  promoted  the  diilipation  of  a 
very  confideraJDle  fum,  which  his  writings 
had  produced;  and  which  might  have  been 
a  future  alTiftance  to  his  family.  1  his  be- 
ing the  cafe,  at  his  death,  his  widow  and 
daughter,  an  agreeable  young  lady  about 
fixteen,  who  had  both  refided  for  fome  years 
in  a  convent  in  France  *,  having  feparated 

*  A  particular  and  ingenious  account  of  this  ab- 
furd  practice  of  the  Enghlh,  is  given  in,  CoL  'i'hickr 
neffe's  obfcrsations  on  the  cuftoms  and  manners  cf 
the  French  nation,"  In  which  many  ufeful  hints  and 
informations  to  travellers  making  the  tour  of  France^ 
may  be  found. 
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from  IMr.  Sterne  through  fome  pique,  whicli 
was  diiTerently  accounted  for  by  the  parties, 
Ending  that  their  penfions  mufl  difcontinue, 
returned  to  England,  in  order  to  publifh  his 
poiuhumous  works.  Being  at  York  during 
the  lad  races,  fome  humane  gentlemen, 
iriends  and  admirers  of  the  late  Prebend, 
took  into  confideration  their  difagreeable  fi- 
tuation,  and  made  them  a  prefent  of  a  purfe 
containing  a  thoufand  pounds.  This  unex- 
pedted  and  generous  fupply,  added  to  a  very 
exteofive  fubfcription  of  the  nobility  and 
gentry  to  three  additional  volumes  of  fer- 
mons,  has  afforded  a  fufficient  provifion  to 
enable  them  to  fupport  themfelves  in  their 
late  reclufe  manner  of  ]ife,  to  which  they 
have  determined  to  return. 

As  l\Ir.  Sterne  hath  drawn  his  own  cha- 
ra61er  (under  the  name  of  Yorick^  with 
great  happinefs  and  ikill,  we  will  take  the 
liberty  of  introducmg  it  li.^re,  the  better  to 
compleat  our  account  of  the  author  and  his 
works : 

— ' "  This  is  all  that  ever  ftagfijer'd 


^'  my  faith  in  regard  to  Yorick's  extraction, 

''  who,  by  what  I   can  remember  of  him, 

"  and  by  all  the  accounts  I  could  ever  get 

'  of  him,   feem'd  not  to   have   had   one 
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^'  fingle  Drop  of  Danifli  blood  in  his  whole 
*•  crafis ;  in    nine  hundred    years  it  might 

"  pollibly  have  all  run    out: 1  will 

*'  not  philofophife  one  moment  with  you 
"  about  it  ;  for  happen  how  it  would,  the 

"  facT:  was  this  : That  inilead  of  that 

"  cold  phlegm  and  exa£l  regularity  of  fenfe 
'•  and    humours,  you   would    have  look'd 

''  for,  in  one  fo  extracted  ; — he  was 

*'  on  the  contrary,   as  mercurial  and  fubli- 

'^  mated  a  compolition, as  heteroclitc 

'^  a  creature   in  all   his   declenfions- 

*'  with  as  much  life  and  whim,  and  gaiete 
**  de  cceur  about  him,  as  the  kindlieft  cli- 
^'  mate  could  have  engendered  and  put  to- 
"  gether.  With  all  this  fail,  poor  Yorick 
"  carried  not  one  ounce  of  ballad*;  he  v/as 
"  utterly  unpraciifed  in  the  world  ;  and  at 
"  the  age  of  twenty-fix,  knew  jud:  about 
"  as  well  how  to  (leer  his  courfe  in  it,  as  a 
''  romping  unfufpicious  girl  of  thirteen  : 
"  So  that,  upon  hts  firll  fctting  out,  the 
"  brilk  gale  of  his  fpirits,  as  you  will  ima- 
"  gine,  ran  him  foul,  ten  times  in  a  day, 
*•  of  foraebody's  tackling. ;  and  as  the  grave 
**  and  more  llow-paced  were  ofreneO:  in  his 

*'  way, you  may  likewife  imagine, 

"  'twas  with  fuch  he  generally  had  the  ill 
"  luck  to  get  the  moll  entangled.  For 
*'  aught  I  know,  there  might  be  lome  mix- 


■0  THE  RIGHr  HONOURABLE 


Mr.     PITT. 


SlE, 

NEVER  poor  wight  of  a  dedicator  had 
lefs  hopes  from  his  dedication,  than  I 
liave  from  this  of  mine  ;  for  it  is  written  in 
a  bye  corner  of  the  kingdom,  and  in  a  re- 
tired thatch'd  houfe,  where  i  live  in  a  con- 
ftaot  endeavour  to  fence  againfi:  the  iniirmi- 
ties  of  ill  heahh,  and  other  evils  of  life,  by 
mirth  ;    being  nrmly  pcrfuaded,  that  every 

time  a  man   fmiles bat  much  more  {o^ 

when  he  laughs,  that    it  adds  fomething  to 
this  fragment  of  life- 

I  humbly  beg.  Sir,  that  you  ^vill  honour 
this  book,  by  taking  it— (not  under  your 
Protection,— it  mud  proteft  hfelf,  but)— in- 
to the  country  with  you  ;  where,  if  I  am  e- 
ver  told  it  has  made  you  fraile,  or  can  con- 
VoL.  I.  B 
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■* 

ceive  it  has  beguiled  you  of  one  moment's 

pain- 1  fhall  think  myfelf  as  happy  as  a 

minifter  of  ftate perhaps  m.uch  happier 

that  any  one    (one  only  excepted)  that  I 
have  ever  read  or  heard  of. 

/  om,  great  Sir, 

{atid  ivhat  is  more  to  ycur  honour^) 

I  am  gcod  Sir, 

Tour  IVell^JFiiler 

end  most  humble  Fellow  Subjccf, 

The  Author. 


THE 

LIFE   AND    OPINIONS 

OF 
TRISTRAM     S  H  A  N  D  Y,   Gu 

CHAP.  I. 

I  WISH  either  my  father  or  my  mother,  or 
k  indeed  both  of  them,  as  they  were  in  duty 
both  equally  bound  to  it,  had  minded  what  they 
v/ere  about  when  they  begot  me  :  Had  they 
duly  confidered  how  much  depended  upon  what 
they  were  then  doing  ; that  not  only  the  pro- 
duction of  a  ration,;!  being  was  concerned  in  it, 
but  that  poflibly  the  happy  formation  and  tempe- 
rature of  his  body,  perhaps  his  genius,  and  the 
very  call  of  his  mind  ; — and  for  aught  they  knew 
to  the  contrary,  even  the  fortunes  of  his  whole 
houfc,  might  take  their  turn  from  tlie  humours 
•ind  difpofitions  which  were  then  uppermoft  : — 
B2 
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Had  they  duly  weighed   and  confidered  all  this, 

and  proceeded  accoidinglyj 1  am  verily  per- 

luaded  I  lliould  have  made  a  quite  different  ligure 
in  the  vi'orid,  from  that  in  which    the    reader  is 

likely  to  lee  me. Believe  me,  good  folks,  this 

is  not  fo  inconfiderable  a  thing  as  many  of  you 

TTiPy  t]ii;ikit  -, you  have  all,  I  dare  fay,  heard 

of  the  animal  fpirits,  as  how  they  are  transfufed 

from  father  to  fon,  ^V.  .i^c. and  a. great  deal 

to  that    purpofe  : Well,  you  may  take  my 

word,  that  nine  parts  in  ten  of  a  man's  fenfe,  or 
his  nonfenfe,  his  fucceffes  and  mifcarriages  in 
this  world,  depend  upon  their  motions  and  adf i- 
vity,  and  the  different  tracks  and  trains  you  put 
them  into  j  fo-  that  when  they  are  once  let  a-go- 
ing, whether  right  or  wrong,  'tis  not  ahalfpenny 

matter, away  they   go,  cluttering  like  hey-go 

mad  j  and,  by  treading  the  fame  fteps  over  and 
over  again,  they  prefently  make  a  road  of  it,  as 
plain  and  as  fmooth  as  a  garden-walk,  which, 
■when  they  ave  once  ufed  to,  the  Devil  himfelf 
fomeiimesfhall  not  be  able  to  drive  them  off  it. 
Pray,  my  dear,  qucth  my  mother,  have  you  not 

forgot  to  wind  up  the  clock  ? Good  G ! 

cried  my  father,  making  an  exclamation,  but  tak- 
ing care  to  moderate  his  voice  at  the  fame  time, 

• did  ever  woman,    fince  the  creation  of  the 

world,  interrupt  a  man  withfuch  a  filly  queftion? 
Pray,  what  was  ycur  father  faying  ? Nothing. 


'RISTRAM  SHANDY,  Gent, 


CHAP.  11. 


-Then  pofitlvely,  there  is  ncthln:^  in 


the  queftion  that  I    can  fee,    either  good  or  bad. 

i — Then  let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  it  was  a  verv 

unfeafonable  queflion  atleaft, becaufe  it 

fcattered  and  difperfed  the  animal  fpirits,  whofc 
bufinefs  it  was  to  have  efcortcd  and  gone  hand  in- 
hand  with  the  FIOMTJNCULUS,  and  conducleil 
him  fafe  to  the  place  deftined  for  his  recep- 
tion. 

The  HoMUNCULUS,   Sir,  in  however  low  and 
ludicrous  a  light  he  may  appear,  in  this    age  of 

levity,  to  the   eye   of  folly  or  prejudice  ; to 

the  eve  of  reafon  in  fcientifick  rcfcsrch,  he  (lands 

confefsM a  Being  guarded  and  circum- 

fcribed  with  rights  : ' The  minuteft  philo- 

fophers,  who,  by  the  bye,  have  the  moH:  enlar- 
ged underftandings  (their  fouls  being  inverfely  as 
their  inquiries)  (liow  us  incontefliblv,  That  the 

HoMUNCULus  is  created  by  the  fame  hand, . 

engender'd    in  the  fame    courfe  of   nature, 

endowed  with  the   fame  locomotive   powers  and 

ficulties  with  us  :- That  he  confiils,  as  we  do, 

of  (kin,  hair,  fat,  flefh,  veins,  arteries,  ligaments, 
nerves,  cartilages,  bones,  marrow,  brains,- glands, 
genitals,  humours,  and  articulations  ; — is  a  be- 
ing of  as  much  a^livity, — and,  in  all  fenfes  of 
the  word,  a^  much  and  as  tvulv  our  fellow  crea- 
ture, as  my  Lord  Chancellor  of  England. —He 

may  be  benefited, — he  may  be    injured, he 

may  obtain  redrefs  ; in  a  word,   he   has    all 

the  claims  and  rights  of  humanity,  which  Tully, 
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PufFendorf,  or  the  beft  ethick  writers  allow  to 
arife  out  of  that  ftate  and  relation. 

Now,  dear  Sir,  what  if  any  accident  had  be- 
fallen him  in  his  way  alone  ?  Or  that,  through 
terror  of  it,  natural  to  fo  young  a  traveller,  my 
little  gentleman  had  got  to  his  journey's  end  mi- 
ferably  fpent  y his  mufcular  ftrength  and  vi- 
rility worn  down  to  a  thread  ; — his  own  animal 
fplrits  rufHed  beyond  defcription, — and  that  in 
this  fad   difordered  ftate  of  nerves,  he    had   laid 

wn  a  prey  to  fudden  ftarts,  or  a  feries  of  me- 
f  icholy  dreams  and  fancies  for  nine  long  months 
together  ! — I  tremble  to  think  what  a  foundation 
had  been  laid  for  a  thoufand  weakneiles,  both  of 
body  and  mind,  which  no  {kill  of  the  phyfician  or 
the  philofopher  could  ever  afterwards  have  fet 
thoroughly  to  rights. 


CHAP.  III. 

TO  my  uncle  Mr.  Toby  Shandy  do  I  ftand 
indebted  for  the  preceding  anecdote,  to 
whom  my  father,  who  was  an  excellent  natural 
philofopher,  and  much  given  to  clofe  reafoning 
upon  the  fmalleft  matters,  had  oft,  and  heavily 
complained  ©f  the  injury  :  but  once  more  parti- 
cularly, as  my  Uncle  Toby  well  remember'd,  U- 
pon  his  obferving  a  moft  unaccountable  obliquity, 
(as  he  call'd  it)  in  my  manner  of  fctting  up  my 
top,  and  juftifying  the  principles  upon   which  I 

had  done  it, the    old  gentleman    fliook  his 

head,  and  in  a  tone  more  cxpreflive  by  half  of 
forrow  than  reproach, — he  faid,  his  heart  all  a- 
long  foreboded,  und  lie  faw  it  verified  in  this, 
and  from  a   ihcufand  other  obfervations  he  had 
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made  upon  me,  tliat  I  fhould  never  think  nor  a£l 
like,  any  other  man's  child  :^Biit,  alas  !  contin-u- 
ed  he,  ihaking  his  head  a  fecond  time,  and  wiping 
away  a  tear  which  was  trickling  down  his  cheeks, 
my  Triftram's  misfortunes  began  nine  months  be- 
fore ever  he  came  into  thev/orld. 

- — ^, My    mother,  who  was    fitting    by, 

look'd  up  ; but  fne  knew  no  more    than   her 

backfide  what   my  fatlier  meant  ; but  my  un- 
cle, Mr  Toby  Shandy,  who  had  been  o|'ten  in 
formed  of  the  affair, undcrilood  hirh   very- 
well. 

•CHAB.  IV. :.  *  ■ 

IKnow  there  are  readers  in  the  world,  as  well 
as  many  other  good  people  in  it,  who  afe 
no  readers  at  all,  who  find  theinfelves  ill  at  eafe, 
unlefs  they:  are  let  indo  the  whole  fecret  from 
firft  to  kH:,  of  every  thing  which  eanserns  you.  ^ 

Itisinpuire  compliance,  mth  this  humaur  of 
theirs,  and.  from  a.  baci^>vardn«fs.  in  iny  nature  to 
difappoint  any  one  foiil  living,  that  I  have  been 
fovery  particular  already.  As  my  life  and  opi- 
nions are  likely  to  make  fome  noife  in  the  world, 
and,  if  I  conjedlure  right,  will  take  in  all  ranks, 
profeffions  and  denominations  of  men  \vh.at« 
ever, — be  no  kfs  read  than  the  Pilgrim's  Progrefs 
itfelf, — and,  in  the  end,  pr<n-e  the  very  thing 
which  Montaigne  dreaded  his  effays  fliould  turn 

out,  that  is,  a  book  for  a  parlour  window  ; — 

I  i\n6.  it  neceflary  to  confuit  every  one  a  little  in 
?iis  turn  ;  and  therefore  muft  beg  pardon  for  go- 
ing on  a    little   farther  in  the  fame    way  :  For 
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which  cnufe,  right  glad  I  am,  that  I  have  begun 
the  hiftory  of  myfelf  in  the  way  I  have  done  ; 
and  that  I  am  able  to  go  on  tra€ing  ever^  thing 
in  it,  as  Horace  fays,  ab  ovo. 

Horace,  I  know,  does  not  recommend  this 
fafliion  altogether  ;  but  that  gentleman  is  fpeak- 

ing  only  of  an  epick  poem,   or  a  tragedy (I 

forget  which)-, — befides,  if  it  was  notfo,  I  fliouid 
beg  Mr.  Horace's  pardon  j — for  in  writing  what 
Ihave  fet  about,  I  fhall  confine  myfelf  neither 
to  his  rules,  nor  to  any  man's  rules  that  ever 
lived. 

To  fuch,  however,  as  do  not  choofe  to  go  fo 
far  back  into  thefe  things,  I  can  give  no  better 
advice,  than  that  they  fkip  over  the  remaining 
part  of  this  chapter;  fori  declare  before -hand 
'tis  wrote  only  for  the  curious  and  inquifitive. 

' 'Shut  the  door 1  was  begot 

in  the  night,  betwixt  the  firft  Sunday,  and  the 
firft  Monday  in  the  month  of  March,  in  the  year 
of  our  Lord  one  thoufand  {even  hundred  and 
eighteen.  I  am  pofitive  I  was. — But  how  I  came 
to  be  fo  very  particular  in  my  account  of  a  thing 
which  happened  before  I  was  born,  is  owing  to 
another  fmall  anecdote,  known  only  in  our  own 
family,  but  now  made  public,  for  the  better  clear- 
ing up  of  this  point. 

My  father,  you  muil  know,  who  was  origi- 
nally a  Turkey  merchant,  but  had  left  off  bufi- 
iicfs  for  fome  years,  in  order  to  retire  to,  and 
die  upon  his  paternal  eftate  in  the  county  of 
J  was,  I  believe,  one  of  the  mod  re- 
gular men  in  every  thing  he  did,  whether  'twas 
matter  of  bufmcfs,  or  matter  of  amufcment,  that 
ever  lived.  As  a  fmall  fpccimcn  of  this  extreme 
cxadncfs  of  Ins,    to  which  he  was   in    truth  a 
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ilave, hehad   made  it  a  rule  for  many  years 

of  his  life on  the  firft  Sunday  night  of  every 

month  thoughout   the   whole  year,— as  certani 

as  ever  the  Sunday   ni^ht  came, to  wind  up 

a  large  houfe-clock  which  he  had  ftandlng  upon 

the  back,  ft  airs  head,  with  his  own  hands: ■ 

And  being 'fome where  between  fifty  and  fixty 
years  of  age,  at  the  time  I  have  been  fpeaking  of, 
—he  had  likewife  gradually  brought  fome  other 
little  family  concernments  to  the  fame  period,  in 
order,  as  he  would  often  fay  to  my  uncle  Toby, 
to  get  them  all  out  of  the  way  at  one  time,  and 
be  no  more  plagued  and  peUer'd  with  them  the 
reft  of  the  month. 

It  was  attended  but  with  one  misfortune, 
which,  in  a  great  meaiure,  fell  opon  m.yfelf,  and 
thectfeas  of  which,  I  fear,  I  ihall  carry  with  me 
to  my  grave  ;  namely,  that  from  an  unhappy  ai- 
fociation  of  ideas  which  have  no  connection  in 
nature,  it  fo  fell  out  at  length,  that  my  poor  mo- 
ther could  never  hear  the  faid  clock  wound  up, 
but  the  thoughts  of  fome  other  things  una- 
voidable popped  into  her  head, — et  vice  verfa  : 

. which    ftrange  combination    of  ideas,   the 

fagacious  Locke,   who   certainly   underftood   the 
nature  of  thefe  things  better  than   moft  men,  af- 
firms to  have  produced  more  wry  anions  than  all 
other  fources  of  prejudice  whatfoever. 
But  I  his  bytlie  bye. 

Now  it  appears  by  a  memorandum  in  my  fa- 
ther's pocket-book,  which  now  lies  upon  the 
table,  <«'  That  on  Lady-day,  which  was  on  the 
25th  of  the  fame  month  in  which  I  date  my  ge- 

iiiture, my  father  fet  out  upon  his  journey  to 

London,  with  my  eldeft  brother  Bobby,  to  fix  him 

at  Weftminfter  fchool ;"  and,  as  it  appears  from 

B5 
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the  fame  autliority,  «*  That  he  did  not  get  down 
to  his  wife  and  family  till  the  fecoiid  week  in  May 
following,"  it  brings  the  thing  almoft  to  a  cer- 
tainty. However,  what  follows  in  the  beginning 
of  the  next  chapter,  puts  it  beyond  all  pofiibility 
of  doubt. 

But  pray,  Sir,  what  was   your  father  do- 
ing all  December, January,  and  February  ? 

— Why,   Madam, he  was  all  that  time 

afili£led  with  a  fciatica. 

CHAP.  V. 

ON  the  fifth  day  of  November,  1 7 1 8,  which, 
to  the  'XY2.  fixed  on,  was  as  near  nine  ka- 
lendar  months  as  Sny  huiband  could  in  reafon 
have  expected, — was  I,Triftram  Shandy,  Gentle- 
man, brought  forth    into  this   fcurvy   and  difaf- 

trous  world  of  ours.- 1  wifli  I  had  been  born 

in  the  moon,  or  in  any  of  the  planets,  (except 
Jupiter  or  Saturn,  becaufe  I  could  never  bear  cold 
weather),  for  it  could  not  well  have  fared  \v\)rfe 
with  me  in  any  of  them  (tho'  I  will  not  anfwer 
for  Venus)  than  it  has  in  this  vile  dirty  planet  of 
ours, — which,  o'  my  confcience,  with  reverence 
be  it  fpoken,!  take  it  to  be  made  up  of  the  fhreds 

and  clippings  of  the  reft  •, not  but  the  planet 

is  well  enough, — provided  a  man  could  be  born 
in  it  to  a  great  title  or  to  a  great  eflate  -,  or 
could  any  how  contrive  to  be  called  up  to  pub- 
lick  charges,    and    em.ployments  of  dignity   and 

power  ; — but  that  is  not  my  cafe  ; p.nd  therc^ 

fore    every    man  will    fpeak  of  the   fair    as  his 

own    market    has    gone   in   it  ; for     which 

caufe,  I  affirm  it  over  araln,  to  be   one  of  the  ^i- 
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left  worlds  that  ever  was  made  ;— for  I  can  truly 
fay,  that  from  the  tint  hour  I  drew  my  breath 
in  it,  to  this,  that  I  can  now  fcarce  drawit  at  all, 
for  an  aflhma  I  got  in  fkating  againft  the  wind  in 
Flanders — I  have  been  the  continual  fport  of 
what  the  world  calls  Fortune  ;  and  the'  I  will  not 
wrong   her  by  faying,  She  has  ever  made    me 

feel  the  weight  of  any  great  and  (ignal  evil ; 

yet  with  all  the  good  temper  in  the  world,  I  af- 
firm it  of  her,  that  in  every  ilage  of  my  life,  and 
at  every  turn  and  corner  where  ilie  could  get 
fairly  at  me,  the  ungracious  Dutchefs  has  peked 
me  with  a  fet  of  as  pitiful  mifad  ventures  and  crofs 
accidents  as  e^'er  fmail  Hero  fuftained. 

CHAP.VL 

IN  the  beginning  of  the  lafi:  chapter  I  informed 
you  exacflly  when  I  was  born  ; but  I  did 

not  inform  you  how.   No,  that  particular  was  re- 

ferved  entirely  for   a  chapter  by   itfelf  :-h be- 

Cdes,  Sir,  as  you  and  I  are  in  a  manner  perfedl 
llrangers  to  each  other,  it  would,  not  have  been 
proper  to  have  let  you  into  foo  many  circumitances 
relating  to  myfelf  all  at  once-  .  '  You  mail:  iiave 
a  little  patience.  1  have  undertaken,  you  fee,  to 
write,  not  only  my  life,  but  in y  opinions  aifo  5 
hoping  and  expedting  that  your  knowledge  of 
my  charad^er,  and  of  what  kind  of  a  mortal  I 
am,  by  the  one,  would  give  you  a  better  rtliifi  for 
the  other  :  As  you  proceed  farther  with  me,  the 
ilight  acquaintance,  which  is  now  beginning  lit- 
tvvixt  us, will  grow  into  famiharity  ;  and  that, 
\;nlefs   one  of  us    is  in  fault'  will  terminate  in 

friendthip O    diem   preeclarum  ! -then 

notliing  which  has-  touched    ine  will  be  thought 
B   6 
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trifling  in  its  nature,  or  tedious  in  its  telling. 
Therefore,  my  dear  friend  and  companion,  if  you 
fhould  think  me  fomewhat  fparing  of  my  nar- 
rative on  my  firft  fetting   out, — bear    with    me, 

and  let  me  go  on,  and  tell   m.y  ilory  my  own 

way  ; or  if  I  fhould  feem   now  and  then  to 

trifle  upon  the  road,  or  fliould  fometimes  put  on 
a  fool's  cap  with  a  bell  to  it  for  a  moment  or  two 

as  we  pafs  along, don't  fly  off, but  rather 

courteoufly  give  me  credit  for  a  little  mcfre 
wifdom  than  appears  on  my  outfide  ; — and  as 
we  jog  on,  either  inugh  with  me,  or  at  me,  or,  in 
fhort,  do  anything, only  keep  your  temper. 

CHAP.  VII. 

IN  the  fame  village  where  my  father  and  mo- 
ther dwelt,  dwelt  alfo  a  thin,  upright,  mother- 
ly, notable,  good,  old  body  of  a  midwife,  who 
with  the  help  of  a  little  plam  good  fenfe,andfome 
years  full  employment  in  her  bufincfs,  in  which 
(lie  had  all  along  trulled  little  to  her  own  efforts, 

and  a  great  deal  to   thofe   of  Dame  Nature, 

had  acquired,  in  her  way,  no  fmall  degree  of  re- 

putadon  in  the  worldj by  which  word  world, 

need  I  in  this  place  inform  your  worlhip,  that  I 
would  be  underftoodto  mean  no  more  of  it,  than 
a  fmall  circle  defcribed  upon  the  circle  of  the  great 
world,  of  four  Englifn  miles  diameter,  or  therea- 
bouts, of  which  the  cottage  where  the  good  old 
woman  lived,  is  fuppofed  to  be  the  centre. — She 
had  been  left,  it  feems,  a  widow  in  great  diilrefs, 
with  three  or  four  fmall  children,  in  her  forty- 
feventh  year  j  and  as  flie  was  at  that  time  a  perfon 
of  decent  carriage, — grave  deportment, — a  wo- 
man moreover  ot  few  words,  and  withal  an  ob- 
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jectof  compafTion,  whofe  diftrefsand  filence  un-!- 
der  it,  called  out  the  louder  for  a  friendly  lift— 
the  wife  of  the  parfon  of  the  pariQi  was  touch'd 
with  pity  ;  and  having  often  lamented  an  incon- 
venience, to  which  her  hufband's  flock  had  for 
many  years  been  expofed,  inafmuch  as  there  was 
no  fuch  thing  as  a  midwife,  of  any  kind  or  degree 
to  be  got  at,  let  the  cafe  have  been  never  fo  urgent, 
within  lefs  than  fix  or  feven  long  miles  riding, — . 
which  faid  feven  long  miles  in  dark  nights  and 
difmal  roads,  the  country  thereabouts  being  noth- 
ing but  a  deep  clay,  was  almoil  equal  to  fourteen, 
and  that  in  elfe<ft  was  fometimes  next  to  having 
no  midwife  at  all, — it  came  into  her  head  that  it 
would  be  doing  as  feafonable  a  kindnefs  to  the 
whole  pariOi,  as  to  the  poor  creature  herfelf,  to 
get  her  a  little  inftrucled  in  fome  of  the  plain 
principles  of  the  bufinefs,  in  order  to  let  her  up 
in  it.  As  no  woman  thereabouts  was  better 
qualified  to  execute  the  plan  {he  had  formed  than 
herfeif,  the  Gentiev/oman  very  charitablv  un- 
dertook it  5  and  having  great  influence  over  the 
female  part  of  the  pariih,  fne  found  no  difficulty 
in  eflecf  ing  it  to  the  utmolt  of  her  wilhes.  In 
truth,  the  parfon  joined  his  intereil  with  his  wife's 
in  the  whole  ailair  ;  and  in  order  to  do  things  as 
they  fliould  be,  and  give  the  poor  foul  as  good  a 
title  by  law  to    pradife,  as  his  wife  had  given  by 

inftitution, he  cheerfully  paid  the  fees  for  the 

ordinary's  licence  himfelf,  amounting  in  the  whole 
to  the  fum  of  eighteen  ihillings  and  fourpence  j 
fo  that  betwixt  them  both,  the  good  woman  was 
fully  inveded  in  the  real  and  corporal  pofleffion 
of  her  office,  together  with  all  its  rights,  members 
and  appurtenances  whatfoever. 

Thefe  lail  words,  you  mull  know,  were  not  ac- 
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xrording  to  the  old  form  in  which  fuch  licences, 
faculties  and  powers  ufually  ran,  which  in  like 
caies  had  herecofore  been  granted  to  the  (irter- 
hood.  But  it  was  according  to  a  neat  Formula 
of  Didius  his  own  devifmg,  who  having  a  particu- 
lar turn  for  taking  to  pieces,  and  new-framing 
over  again,  all  kind  of  initrunients  in  that  way, 
not  only  hit  upon  this  dainty  amendment,  but 
coax'd  many  of  the  old  iicenfed  matrons  in  the 
neighbourhood,  to  open  their  faculties  afreih,  in 
order  to  have  this  whim  wham  of  his  inferted. 

I  own  I  never  could  envy  Didius  in  thefe  kinds 
of  fancies  of  his  : — But   every  man  to   his  own 

tafte Did    not  Dr.  Kunastrokius,  that  great 

man,  at  his  ieifure  hours,  take  the  greateft  de- 
light imaginable  in  combing  of  alTes  tails,  and 
plucking  the  dead  hairs  out  with  his  teeth,  though 
he  had  tweezers  always  in  his  pocket  !  Nay,  if 
"vou  come  to  that.  Sir,  have  not  the  wifeft  men  in 

all  ages,' not  exceptiiig  Solomon  himfelf, have 

they  not  had  their  Hobby- Hop^ses, their  run- 
ning   horles, their   coins    and   their  cockle- 

ilielis,  their  drums  and  their  trumpets,  their  fid- 
dles, their  pallets their    maggots   and  their 

butterflies  ? and  fo    long  as  a  man  rides  his 

FIoEFY-HoRSE  peaceably  and   quietly  along   the 
King's  highway,  and  neither  compels  you  or  me 
to  get  up  behind   him, — Pray,  Sir,  what  have  ei-  , 
tiier  you  or  I  to  do  with  it  ? 

CHAP.  VIII. 

•Dc  gullibus  non  efl  difputandum  ;■ 


that   is,   there  is    no    difputing    againft   Hcbhy- 
Ihrfis  ;    and,  for  my  part,  I  fcldom  do  \    nor 
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could  I,  with  any  fort  of  grace,  had  I  been  an 
enemy  to  them  at  the  bottom,  for  happening,  at 
certahi  intervals,  and  changes  of  the  Mcon,  to 
be  both  fiddler  and  painter,  according   as  the  fly 

flings  : Be      it     known   t^    you,  that    I 

keep  a  couple  of  pads  myfelf,  upon  which,  in 
their  turns,  (nor  do  I  care  who  knows  it),  I  fre- 
quently ride  out  and  take  the  air  ; — though  fonie- 
times,  to  my  fname  be  it  fpoken,  I  take  fome- 
what  longer  journies  than  what  a  wife  man 
would  think  altogether  right.     But    the  truth  h 

— I  am  not  a   wife  man  •, and  befides,  am 

a  mortal  of  fo  little  confequence  in  the  world,  it 
is  not  much  matter  what  I  do  ;  f o  I  feldom  fret 
or  fume  at  all  about  it  :  Nor  does  it  much  dif- 
turb  my  reft,  when  I  fee  fuch  great  Lords  and 
tall  Perfonages  as  hereafter  follow  ; — fuch  for 
inftance,  as  my  Lord  A,  B,  C,  D,  £,  F,  G^ 
H,  I,  K,  L,  M,  N,  O,  P,  Q,  and  fo  on,  all 
of   a  row   mounted  upon  their  feveral  horfes  j 

fome  with  large   itirrups,   getting    on   in    a 

more  grave  and  fobei  pace  ; — others  on  the  con- 
trary, tuck'd  up  to  their  very  chins  with  whips 
acrofs  their  months,  fcouring  and  fcampering  it 
away  like  fo  many  little  party-coloured  devils 
aftride  a  mortgage, — ■ — and  as  if  fomc  of  them 
were  refoived   ro  break    their  necks. — So  much 

the  better — fay  I   to  myfelf  ; for  in  cafe  the 

woril  fiiould  happen,  the   world  would  make   a 

fhift  to  do  excellently  well  without  them, and 

for  the   reft, — why — God  fpeed  them e'en 

let  them  ride  on  without  any  oppofition  from 
me  ;  for  were  their  Lordihips  unhorfed  this  very 
night — — 'tis  ten  to  one  but  thai  many  of  them 
would  be  worfe  mounted  by  one  half  before  to- 
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Not  many  of  thefe  inftances   therefore    can  be 

faid  to  break    in   upon  my  reit. But  there 

is  an  initance,  which  I  own  puts  meofF  my  guard, 
and  that  is  when  I  fee  one  born  for  great  actions, 
and,  what  is  ilill  more  for  his  honour,  whofe  na- 
ture ever  inclines  him    to  good   ones  ; when 

I  behold  fuch  a  one,  my  Lord,  like  yourfelf, 
whofe  principle  and  conduct  are  as  generous  and 
noble  as  his  blood,  and   whom  for  that  reafon  a 

corrupt  world  cannot  fpare  one  moment  ; ■ 

— when  I  fee  fuch  a  one,  my  Lord,  mounted, 
though  it  be  but  a  minute  beyond  the  time  which 
my  love  to  my  country  has  prefcribed  to  him,  and 
my  zeal  for  his  glory,  wdllies, — then,  my  Lord, 
I  ceafe  to  be  a  philofopher,  and  in  the  tirlt  tran.- 
fport  of  an  honeil  impatience,  I  wifh  the  Hobbyr 
H<;>y^,  with  all  his  fraternity,  at  the  Devil., 


"  My  Lord, 


«  T  Maintain  this  to  be  a  dedication,  not  with- 
<c  I  (landing  its  Angularity  in  the  three  great 
"  eli'entials,  of  matter,  form,  and  place;  I  beg, 
*«  therefore,  you  will  accept  it  as  fuch,  and  that 
«  you  will  permit  me  to  lay  it  with  the  moil 
«  rcfpetttul   humility,  at  your   Lorddiip's    feet, 

cc when  you  are  upon  them, which 

«'  you  can   be  when  you    pleafe, and  that 

<f  is,  my  Lord,  whenever  there  is  occafion  for  it^ 


TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  Gent.  ^% 

«  and  I  will  add,  to  the  ^eft  purpofes  too.  I  have 
"  the  honour  to  be, 

My  Lord, 

"  YourLordihip's  moft  obedient, 

<«  and  moll  devoted, 

«  and  mod  humble  fervant. 

"Tristram  Shandy."' 

CHAP.  IX. 

1  SOLEMNLY  declare  to  all  mankind,  that  the 
above  dedication  was  made  for  no  one  Prmce, 
Prelate,   Pope,    or  Potentate,-Duke,  Marquis, 
Earl,  Vifcount,  or  Baron  of  this,  or  any  other 

Realm    in  Chriftendom, -nor   has   it     yet 

been  hawk'd  about,  or  offered  publicly  or  pri- 
vatelv,  direaiy  or  indireaiy,  to  any  one  perfon 
or  perfonage,  great  or  fmall ;  but  is  honeftly  a 
true  Virgin  Dedication  untried  on,  upon  any  ioul 

llvine.  ,  ,    ^ 

I  labour  this  point  fo  particularly,  merely  to 
remove  any  offence  or  objection  which  might  a- 
rife  againft  it,  from  the  manner  in  which  1  pro- 
pofe  to  make  the  moft  of  it  ;  which  is  puttm- 
it  up  fairlv  to  publick  fale,  which  I  how  do.      ^ 

1 Everv   author  has  a  way  of  his  own  m 

bringing  his  points  to  bear  •,— for  my  ovvn  part, 
as  1  hate  chaffering  and  higgling  for  a  few  gui- 
neas in  a  dark  entry, 1  refolved  withm  my- 
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felf,  from ,  the  very  beginning,  to  deal  fquarely 
and  openlv  with  your  Gre?tt  Folks  in  this  affair, 
and  try  whether  I  fhould  not  come  oiF  the  better 
by  It. 

If  therefore  there  is  any  one  Duke,  Marquis, 
Earl,  Vifcofrnt,  or  Baron,  in  thefe  his  Majefty's 
dominions,  who  ftands  in  need  of  a  tight,  gen- 
teel dedicatio^i,  and  whom  the  above  will  fuit, 
(for,  by  the  bye,  unlefs  itfuits  in  fome  degree,  I 
wiil.^ot  part  with  it)- — —It  is  mucli  at  his  fer- 

vice  for  fifty  guineas, which  I  am  pofitiveis 

twenty  guineas  lefstban  it  ought  to  be  aiForded 
at,  by  any  man  of  genius. 

My  Lord,  if  you  examine  it  over  again,  it  is 
far  from  being  a  grofs  piece  of  dawbing,  as  fome 
dedications  are.  The  defign,  your  Lordihip  fees, 
is  goad,— the  colouring  tranfparent, — the  draw- 
ing not  amifs  *,  or  to  fpeak  more  like  a  man,  of 
fcience, — -and  meafuring  my  piece  in  the  pain- 
ter's fcale,    divided  into   20, 1  believe,    my 

Lord,  the  out-lines  will  turn  out  as    12- the- 

compofition  as  9 the  colouringas  6, — the  ex- 

preiTion  13  and  a    half, and  the  dengn, if 

I  may  be  allowed,  my  Ix)vd,  to  underiland  my 
own  defign,  and  fuppofmg  abfolute  perfe£\ion  in 

ciefigning,   to   be    as   20, 1   think   it   cannot 

well  fall  fnort  of  19.     Befides  all  this there 

^is  keeping  in  it,  and  the  dark  ftrokes  in  the  Hob- 
by Horse  (which  is  a  fecondary  figure,  and  a 
kind  of  back-ground  to  the  whole)  give  great 
forc^  to  the  principal  lights   in  your  own  figure, 

and  make   it  come  off  wonderfully  ; and  be- 

fides,  ther-e  is  an  air  of  originality  in  the  tout  en- 
femble. 

Vit  pleafed,  my  good  Lord,  to  order  the  fam 
to  be  paid  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  Dodiley,  for  the 
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benefit  of  the  author  ;  and  in  the  next  edition 
care  fliall  be  taken  that  this  chapter  be  expunged, 
and  your  Lordfhip's  titles,  diftindlions,  arms  and 
good  actions,  be  placed  at  the  front  of  the  pre- 
ceding chapter  :  All  which,  from  the  words,  De 
guilibus  non  eft  difputandum,  and  whatever  elfe 
in  this  book  relates  to  Hobby-Horses,   but    no 

more,  fliali  fland    dedicated  to  your  Lordfnip 

The  reft  I  dedicate  to  the  Moox,  who,  by  the  bye, 
of  all  the  Patrons  or  Matrons  I  can  think  of, 
has  moft  power  to  fet  my  book  a  going,  and  make 
the  world  run  mad  after  it. 

Bright  Goddefs, 

If  thou  art  not  too    bufy  with  CandiI)  and  Mifs 

Cunegund's  affairs, take  Triftram  JShandy's 

under  thy  prcteciion  alfo. 


CHAP.  X. 

■¥TrTHATEVERdegreeof  fmall  merit, the  acl 

W     of  benignity  in    favour   of  the  midwife, 

might  juilly  claim,  or  in  whom  that  claim  trulv 

lefled — '■ at  firfl  fight  feemsnot  very  material 

to  this  hillory  *, certain    however  it  was,  that 

the  gentlewoman,  the  parfon's  wife,  did  run  away 
at  that  time  with  the  whole  of  it:  And  yet, 
for  my  life  I  cannot  help  thinking  but  that  the 
parfon  himftlf,  though  he  had  not  the  good  for- 
tune to  hit  upon  the  defign  firfl yet  as  he 

heartily  concurred  in  it  the  moment  it  was  laid 
before  him,  and  as  heartily  parted  with  his  money 
to  carry  it  into  execution,  had  a  claim  to  fom-: 
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fhare  of  it, if  not  to  ?.  full  half  of  whatever 

honour  was  due  to  it» 

The  world  at  that  time  'vas  pleafed  to  deter- 
mine the  matter  otlierwife. 

Lay  down  the  book,  and  I  wi'J  allow  you  half 
a  day  to  give  a  probable  guefs  at  the  grounds  of 
this  procedure. 

Be  it  known  then,  that  for  about  five  years  be- 
fore the  date  of  the  mit^wife's   licence,  of  which 

you  have  had  fo  circumdantial  an  account, 

the  parfon  we  have  to  do  with,  had  made  himfelf 
a  country  talk,  by  abroach  of  all  decorum,  which 
he  had  committed  asrainrt  himfelf,  his  ftation,  and 
his  office  ; and  thai  wa*?  in  his  never  appear- 
ing: better,  orotherwife  mounted,thari  upon  a  lean 
forry,  jack-afs  of  an  horfe,  value  about  one  pound 
fifteen  fhillin£Ts  ;  who,  to  fhorten  all  defcription 
of  him,  was  full  brother  ta  Rofinante,  as  far  as 
fimilitude  congenial  could  make  him  :  for  he  an- 
fwered  his  defcription  to  a  hair-breadth  in  every 

thing, except  that  I  do  not  remember  it  is 

any  where  faid,  that  Rofin^nte  was  broken-wind- 
cd  ;   and  that,  moreover,  RoHnante,  as  is  the  hap- 
pinefs  of  mofl:  Spanifli  horfe?.,  fat  or  lean 
was  undoubtedly  a  horfe  at  all  points. 

T  know  very  well,  that  the  Hero's  horfe  was 
a  horfe  of  chafte  deportment,  which  mav  have 
given  grounds  for  a  contrary  opinion  :  But  it  is 
certain  at  the  fame  time,  that  Rofinante's  conti- 
nencv  .''as  may  be  demonftrated  from  the  adven- 
ture of  the  Yanguefian  carriers)  proceeded  from 
no  bodily  defecl:  or  caufe  whatfoevcr,  but  from 
the  temperance  and  orderly  current  of  his  blood  ; 
and  let  me  tell  you,  Madam,  there  is  a  great 
deal  of  very  good  challity  in  the   worKl,  in  ba-. 
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"lialf  of  which,  you  could  not  fay  more   for  your 
life. 

-Let  that  be  as  it  may,  as  my  purpofe  is  to  do 
exadljuftice  to  every  creature  brought  upon  the 
ftageof  this  dramatic  work, — I  could  not  ftifle 
this  diftinclion  in  favour  of  Don  Quixote's  horfe, 

in  all   other  points  the  parlon's    horfe,  1 

I  fay,  was  juft  fuch  another, for  he  was   as 

lean,  and  as  lank,  and  as  forry  a  jade,  as  Humi- 
lity herfelf  could  have  beftrided. 

.In  the  eftmration  of  here  and  there  a  man  of 
-weak  judgement,  it  v/as  greatly  in  the  parfon's 
power  to  have  helped  the  figure  of  this  horfe  of 
hisjforhe  was  mailer  of  a  very  handfome  demi- 
peak'dfaddle,  quilted  on  the  featwithgreen  plulh, 
garniihed  with  a  double  row  of  fdver-headedttuds, 
r.nd  a  noble  pair  of  fhining  brafs  llirrups,  with  a 
lioufmg  altogether  fuitabie,  of  grey  fuperfine  cloth 
with  an  edging  of  black  lace,  terminating  in  a 
tieep,  black,  fiik  fringe,  poudre  d'or, — all  which 
he  had  purchafed  in  the  pride  and  prime  of  his 
life,  together  with  a  grand  embolTed  bridle,  or- 
namented  at  all  points  as  it  fliould   be But 

not  caring  to  banter  his  beail,  he  had  hung  ail 
thefe  up  behind  his  fiudy  door  ; — and,  in  lieu  of 
them,  had  ferioufiy  befitted  hini  with  julf  fuch  a 
bridle  and  fuch  a  faddie,  as  the  figure  and  value 
of  fuch  a  fteed  might  well  and  truly  deferve. 

In  the  feveral  faliies  about  his  parifh,   and   in 
the  neighbouring  vifits  to    the  gentry   who  lived 

around    him you  will  eafily  comprehend, 

that  the  parfon,  fo  appointed,  would  both  hear 
and  fee  enough  to  keep  his  philofophy  from  ruft- 
ing.  To  fpeak  the  truth,  he  never  -could  en- 
ter a  village,  but  he  caught  the  attention  of  both 
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old, arid  young ^ — Labour   flood   flill   as    he 

pafs'd,  the  bucket  hung  fufpended  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  well the  fpinning  wheel  forgot 

its   round even  chuck-farthing    and   lliuffle- 

cap  themfelves  ftobd  gaping  till  he  had  got  out 
of  fight ;  and  as  his  movement  was  none  of  the 
quickeft,  he  had  generally  time  enough  upon  his 

hands  to  make  his   obfervations. to  hear 

the  groans  of  the  ferious and  the  laughter  of 

the  light-hearted  ; all   which    he  bore  with 

excellent     tranquillity. His    character    was, 

he  loved  a    jeft  in  his  heart and   as  he 

faw  himfeif  in  the  true  point  of  ridicule,he  would 
fay,  he  could  not  be  angry  with  others  for  feeing 
him  in  a  light,  in  which  he  fo  ftrongly  faw  him- 
feif :  So  that  to  his  friends,  who  knew  his  foible 
was  not  the  love  of  money,  and  who  therefore 
made  the  lefs  fcruple  in  bantering  the  extrava- 
gance of  his  humour inftead    of  giving   the 

true  caufe, he    chofe   rather  to  join  in   the 

laugh  againil  himfeif ;  and  as  he  never  carried  one 
fingle  ounce  of  flefh  upon  his  own  bones,  being 
altogether  as  fparc  a  figure  ashisbeafl, — he  would 
fometimes  infill  upon  it,  that  the  horfe  was  as 
good  as  the  rider  deferved, — that  they  were  cen- 
taur-like,— both  of  a  piece.  At  other  times,  and 
in  other  moods,  when  his  fplrits  were  above  the 
temptation  of  falfewit, — he  would  fay,  he  found 
himfeif  going  ofl'faft  in  a  ccnfumption  ;  and,  with 
great  gravity  would  pretend  he  could  not  bear 
the  fight  of  a  fat  horfe  without  a  deje<fl:ion  of 
heart,  and  a  fenfible  alteration  inhispulfe  -,  and 
that  he  had  made  choice  of  the  lean  one  he  rode 
upon,  not  only  to  keep  himfeif  in  countenance,' 
but  in  fpirits. 
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At  different  times  he  would  give.fiftphumour- 
ous  and  oppofite  reafons  for  riding  a  meek- fpirited 
jade  of  a  broken  winded  horfe,  preferable  to  one 

of  mettle  ; for  on  fuch  a  one  he  could  iit  me- 

chanicallyjand  meditate  as  deiightfuily,  de  vanita-. 
te  mundi  et  fuga  fiecu}j,aswith  the  advantage  of 
a  death's  head  before  hini  j— ^.  that  in  all  other 
exercitatioris,  he  could  fpend  his  time,  as  he  rode 
flowly  along — to  as  much  account  as  in  his  ftudy; 

that  he  could  draw  up  an  argument  in  his 

fermon, — or  a  hole  in  his  breeches,  as  fteadily  on 
iheone  as  in  theother  j  that  brilk trotting  and  flow 
argumentation,  like  wit  and  judgement,  were  two 

incompatible   movements, But  that  upon  his 

fleed — he  could  unite  and  reconcile  every  thing  : 

he  could    compofe  his  fermon, he  could 

compofe  hiscough, and  in  cafe  nature  gave  a 

call  that  way,  he  could  likewife  compofe  himfelf 
to  fleep:~In  (hort,  the  parfon,  upon  fuch  encoun- 
ters, would  affign  any  caufe,  but  the  true  caufe, — 
and  he  withheld  the  true  one,  only  out  of  nicety  of 
temper,  becaufe  he  thought  it  did  honour  to  him. 

But  the  truth  of  the  ftory  was  as  follows  ;  In 
the  firft  years  of  this  gentleman's  life,  and  about 
the  time  when  the  fuperb  faddle  and  bridle  were 
purchafedbyhim,  ithadbeenhis  manner,  or  vanity 
or  call  it  what  you  will,  to  run  into  the  oppofite 
extreme. — In  the  language  of  the  country  where 
he  dwelt,  he  was  faid  to  have  loved  a  good  horfe, 
and  generally  had  one  of  the  beft  inthewhcleparifli 
Handing  in  his  (lable  always  ready  for  faddling  ; 
and  as  the  nearefl  midwife,  as  I  told  you,  did  not 
live  nearer  to  the  village  than  feven  miles,  and  in 
a  vile  country, it  fo  fell  out  that  the  poor  gen- 
tleman was  fcarce  a  whole  week  together  without 
foxxxe  piteous  application  for  his  beait ;  ajid  as  he 
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was  not  an  unkind-hearted  man,  and  every  cafe 
was  more  preffing  and  more  diftrefsful  tlian  the 
lad, as  much  as  he  loved  his  beaft,he  had  ne- 
ver a  heart  to  refufe  him  -,  the  up  (hot  of  which 
was  generally  this,  that  his  horfe  was  ekher  clap- 
p'd,  or  fpavin'd,  or  grenz'd-^or  he  was  twitter- 
bon'd,  or  broken  winded,  or  fomething  in  fhort 
or  other  had  befallen  him,  which  would  let  him 
carry  no  flefh  ;  fo  that  he  had  every  nine  or  ten 
months  a  bad  horfe  to  get  rid  of,-^— and  a  good 
horfe  to  purchafe  in  his  Head. 

What  the  lofs  in  fuch  a  balance  m.ight  amount 
to,  commimibus  annis,  I  would  leave  to  a  fpecial 
jurv  of  futferers  in  the  fame  traffic  to  determine  ; 
but  let  it  be  what  it  would,  the  honeit  gen- 
tleman bore  it  for  many  years  without  a  murmur, 
till  at  length,  by  repeated  ill  accidents  of  the  kind, 
he  found  it  necefTary  to  take  the  thing  under  confi- 
deration  •,  and,  upon  weighing  the  whole,  and 
fumming  it  up  in  hi-s  mind,  he  found  it  not  only 
difproportioned  to  his  other  expences,  but  withal 
fo  heavy  an  article  in  itfelf,  as  to  difable  him 
from  any  other  act  of  generofity  in  his  parifh  : 
Befides  this,  he  confidered.,  that,  with  half  the 
fum  thus2;allopped  away,  he  could  do  ten  times  as 

much    2:ood  y and    what   ftill  weighed  more 

with  him  than  all  otherconO.derationsput  together 
was  this,  that  it  confined  all  his  charity  into  one 
particular  chani>el,  and  where,  as  he  fancied,  it 
was  the  leafi:  wanted,  namely  to  the  child-bearing 
ar^tl  child  getting  part  of  the  parilh  ;  refer ving  no- 
thing for  the  impotent, — nothing  for  the  aged, — 
nothing  for  the  manv  comfortlefs  fcenes  he  was 
hourlv  called  forth  to  vifit,  where  poverty  and 
fickncfs  and  atllklion  dwelt  together. 

lor  thcfe   reafons   he  refolved  to  difcontinuc 
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'the  expence  ;  and  there  appeared  but  two  pofTible 

"vvays  to  extricate  him   clearly  out  of  it  ; and 

thefe  were  either  to  make  it  an  irrevocable  law, 
never  more  to  lend  his  fteed  upon  any  application 
whatever, — or  elfe  to  be  content  to  ride  the  lafl 
poor  devil,  fuch  as  they  had  made  him,  with  all  his 
aches  and  infirmiLies,  to  the  very  end  of  the  chap- 
ter. 

Ashe  dreaded  his  own  conftancy  in  the  firft, — 
he  very  cheerfully  betook  himfeif  to  the  fecond ; 
and  though  he  could  very  well  have  explained  it, 
as  I  faid,  to  his  honour,— -yet,  for  tliat  very  reafon, 
he  had  a  fpirit  above  it-,  choofing  rather  to  bear 
the  contempt  of  his  enemies,  and  the  laughter  of 
his  friends,  than  undergo  the  pain  of  telling  a  flo- 
ry,  which  might  feem  a  panegyric  upon  himfeif. 

I  have  the  higliefl:  idea  of  the  fpiritual  and  re- 
fined fentlments  of  this  reverend  gentleman,  from 
this  fingle  firoke  in  his  character,  which  I  think 
comes  lip  to  any  of  the  honeft  refinements  of  the 
peerlefs  knight  of  la  Mancha,  whom,  by  the  bye 
with  all  his  follies,  I  love  more,  and  would  actu- 
ally have  gone  farther  to  have  paid  a  vifit  to,  than 
the  greatest  hero  of  antiquity. 

But  this  i:3  not  the  moral  of  my  ftory  :  The 
thing  I  had  in  view,  was  to  fhew  the  temper  of 
the  world  in  the  whole  of  this  aifair. — For  you 
muft  know,  that  fo  long  aslhis  explanatfon  wouM 
have  done  the  purfon  credit,  ^he  devil  a  foul  could 
find  it  out; — I  fuppofe  his  enemies  would  not,  and 

that  his   friends   could  not, But   no  fooncr  did 

lie  beftir  himfc^lf  in  behalf  of  Jhe  midwife,  and  pay 
the  expences  of  the  ordinary's  licence  to  fet  her  up, 
— but  the  whole  fccret  came  out;  every  horfe  he 
had  loil,  and  two  l^crfes  liiore  than  ever  he  had 
lofl,  with  ail  die:  citcurafbtices  of  their  deflrudion, 

Vol.  I.         ...  C. 
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were  known  and  dlRinclly  remembered. — The  (lo- 
ry ran  like  wild-fire "  The  parfon  had  a  re- 

"  turning  fit  of  pride  which  had  jufi:  feized  him, 
"  and  he  was  going  to  be  well  mounted  once 
*'  again  in  his  life  ;  and  if  it  was  fo,  'twas  plain  as 
''  the  fun  at  noon  day,  he  would  pocket  the 
"  expence  of  the  licence   ten  times  told  the  very 

<«  firllyear: fo    that   every   body    was    left 

"  to  judge  what  were  his  views  in  this  adl  of 
"  charity." 

What  were  his  views  in  this,  and  In  every  o- 
ther  aifticn  of  his  life, — or  rather,  what  were  the 
opinions  which  floated  in  the  brains  of  other 
people  concerning  it,  was  a  thought  which  tc-o 
much  floated  in  his  own,  and  too  often  broke  in 
upon  his  reil,  when  he  IhouM  have  been  found 
alleep. 

About  ten  years  ago,  this  gentleman  had  the 
good  fortune  to  be  made  entirely  eafy  upon  that 
fcore,— it  being  juil  fo  long  fince  he  left  his  pa- 
rifii,  and  the  whole  world  at  the  fame  time  be- 
hind him, and  flahds  accountable  to   a  judge, 

of  whom   he  will  liave  no  caufe  to  complain. 

But  there  Is  a  fatality  attends  the  aclions  of 
fome  men  :  Order  them  as  they  will,  they  pafs 
throu'^jh  a   certain   medium   which  fo    twifts  and 

refracts  them  from  their  true  diretftions 

that,  with  all  the  titles  to  praife  which  are^itude 
of  heart  can  give,  the  doers  of  them  are  neveriht- 
lefs  forced  to  live  and  die  without  it. 

Of  the  truth  of  which,'thi8  gentlemr.n  was  a 
painful  example.— But  to  know  by  what  means 
this  came  to  pafs, and  to  make  that  know- 
ledge of  ufe  to  you',  I  infill  upon  it  that  you  read 
the  two  following!  chapters,  which  contain  fuch 
a  Iketch  of  his  life  aiwitcoflnverfatien,  is  will  carry 
its  moral  along  y/ith  it.— — When  this.  Ss  done,  if 
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nothing  (tops  us  in  our  way,  v/e  will  go  on  with  the 
jiiidwife. 


CHAP.  XI. 

YO  R  I  C  K  was  this  parfon's  name,  and 
what  is  very  remarkable  in  it,  (as  appears 
from  a  moft  ancient  account  of  the  family  wrote 
upon    ftrong    vellum,  and    now  in  perfect  prefer- 

vation)  it  had  been   exadly  fo  fpelt  for  near 

I  was  vithin  an  ace  of  faying  nine  hundred 
years  ; but  I  would  not  fhake  my  credit  in  tell- 
ing an  improbable  truth,  ho^vever  indifputable 
in     itfelf ;  and    therefore    I     fhali   content    my- 

felf  with  only  faying, It  had  been  exactly    fo 

fpelt,  without  the  lead  variation  or  tranfpoftion 
of  a  fmgle  letter,  for  I  do  not  know  how  long  ; 
which  is  mere  than  I  would  venture  to  fay  of 
one  half  of  the  beft  furnames  in  the  kingdom  ; 
wliich,  in  a  courfe  of  years,  have  generally  un- 
dergone as  m.any  chops  and  changes  as  their  own- 
ers.-  Has  this    been  owing  to  the   pride, 

or  to   the  (liame   of  their    refpecbive   proprietors  ? 

In  honcft  truth,    I' think,   fometimes  to    the 

one,  and  fometimes  to  the  other,  juil  as  the  temp- 
tation has  wrought.  Eut  a  villanous  affair  it  is, 
and  v/ill  one  day  fo  blend  and  confound  us  all  to- 
gether, that  no  one  (hall  be  able  to  ftand  up  and 
fwear,  "  that  his  own  great  grand-father  was 
the  man  who  did  eitlier  this  or  that." 

This  evil  had   been    fufBciently   fenced  againft 

by   the    prudent  care  of  the  Yorick    family,    and 

their  religious   prefervation     of   thefe   records     I 

quctc,  which   do  further  inform  us,  that   the    fa- 

C  2 
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mily  was  originally  of  Danifh  extraftion,  and 
had  been  tranfplanted  into  England  as  early  as  in 
the  reign  of  Horwendillus,  king  of  Denmark,  in 
whofe  court,  it  feems,  an  anceftor  of  this  Mr. 
Yorick's,  and  from  whom  he  was  lineally  de- 
fcended,  held  a  confiderable  poft  to  the  day  of 
his  death.     Of  what  nature  this    confiderable   poft 

was,  this  record  faith  not  : It  only  adds,  That 

for  near  two  centuries,  it  had  been  totally  abo- 
llfhed,  as  altogether  unneceffary,  not  only  in 
that  court,  but  in  every  other  court  in  the  Chriftian 
world. 

It  has  often  come  into  my  head,  that  this  poft 
could  be  no  other  than    that  of   the    king's   chief 

jefter ; and   that    Hamlet's    Yorick,     in   our 

Shakefpeare,  many  of  whofe  plays,  you  know,  are 
founded  upon  authenticated  facts, was  certain- 
ly the  very  man. 

I  have  not   the    time  to   look  into   Saxo-Gram- 
maticus's  Daniih  hiftory,   to  know    the    certainty 

of  this  ; but  if  you  have  leifure,  and  can  eafily 

get  at  the  book,  you  may  do  it  full  as  well  your- 
felf. 

Ihadjuft  time,  in  my  travels  through  Denmark 
with  Mr.  Noddy's  eldeft  fon,  whom,  in  the  year 
1741,1  accompanied  as  governor,  riding  along 
with  him  at  a  prodigious  rate  through  moft  parts 
of  Europe,  and  of  which  original  journey  per« 
formed  by  us  two,  a  moft  deledliable  narrative  will 
be  given  in  the  progrefs  of  this  work ;  I  had  juft 
time,  I  fay,  and  that  was  all,  to  prove  the  truth 
of  an    obfervation   made   by  a  long  fojourner  in 

that    country, namely,  '♦«  That     Nature    was 

neither  very  VaviOi,  nor  was  Hie  very  ftingy  in  her 
gifts  of  genius  and  capacity  to  its  inhabitants  ; 
but  like    a   difcrcet  parent,  was  moderately 
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kind  to  them  all  ;  obfervlng  fuch  an  equal  tenor 
in  the  diftribution  of  her  favours,  as  to  bring 
them  in  thofe  points,  pretty  near  to  a  level  with 
each  other  5  fo  that  you  will  meet  with  few  in- 
ftances,  in  that  kingdom,  of  refined  parts  :  but 
a  great  deal  of  good  plain  houvhold  underilanding 
araongil  all  ranks  of  people,  of  which  every  body 
has  a  fiiare  h"  which  is,  I  think,  very  right. 

With  us,  you  fee,  the  cafe  is  quite  diiFerent  ; 

■ -we  are  all  ups  and   downs  in    this  matter  -, 

-you  are  a  great  genius  ; — or,  'tis  fifty  to  one, 


Sir,  you  are  a  great  dunce  and  a  blockhead  ;- 
not  that  there  is  a  total  want  of  intermediate 
fteps, — no, — we  are  not  fo  irregular  as  that  comes 
to  -, — but  the  two  extremes  are  more  common, 
and  in  a  greater  degree  in  this  unfettled  ifland, 
where  Nature,  in  her  gifts  and  difpofitions  of  this 
kind,  is  moft  whimfical  and  capricious  ;  Fortune 
hcrfelf  not  being  more  fo  in  the  bequefl:  of  her 
goods  and  chatties  than  flie. 

This  is  all  that  ever  ftaggered  my  faith  In  re- 
gard to  Yorlck's  extraction,  who,  by  what  I  can 
remember  of  him,  and  by  all  the  accounts  I 
could  ever  get  of  him,  feemed  not  to  have  had 
one  fingle  drop  of  Danifh  blood  in  his  whole 
crfius  ;  in  nine  hundred  years  it  might  pofiibly 
have  all  run  out : — I  will  not  philofophize  one 
moment  with  you  about  it  ;  for,  happen  how  it 
would,  the  fa(ft  was  this: — That  inftead  of  that 
cold  phlegm,  and  exa<£l  regularity  of  fcnfe  and 
humours,  you  w^ould  have  looked  for,  in  one  fo 
extraclcd, — he  was,  on  the  contrary,  as  mercu- 
rial    and     fublimated  a    compofition, — as  hetero- 

clite  a  creature  in    all  his   declenfions with    as 

much  life  and   whim,   and  gaiete  de  coeur   about 

hirn,  as    the   kindlicft  climate    could  have  engen- 
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dered  and  put  together.  With  all  this  fall,  poor 
Yorick  carried  not  one  ounce  of  ballaft ;  he  was 
utterly  unpra£lifed  in  the  world  ;  and  at  the  age 
of  twenty-fix,  knew  juft  about  as  well  how  to 
fteer  his  courfe  in  it,  as  a  romping  unfufpicious 
girl  of  thirteen  :  So  that  upon  his  firit  letting 
out,  the  brifk  gale  of  his  fpirits,  as  you  will 
imagine,  ran  him  foul  ten  times  in  a  day  of  fome- 
body's  tackling  ;  and  as  the  grave" and  more  flow- 
paced  were  ofteneft  in  his  way,-— you  may  like- 
wife  imagine,  'twas  with  fuch  he  generally  had 
the  ill  luck  to  get  the  moft  entangled.  For  aught 
I  know,  there  might  be  fome  mixture  of  unlucky 
wit  at  the  bottom  of  fuch  fracas — for,  to  fpeak 
the  truth,    Yorick    had  an   invincible   diflike  and 

oppofition    in    his  nature  to   gravity; not  to 

gravity  as  fuch for  where  gravity  was  want- 
ed, he    would  be  the  moft    grave   and    ferious  of 

mortal    men    for  days  and  weeks   together  *, 

but  he  was  an  enemy  to  the  affectation  of  it, 
and  declared  open  war  againft  it,  only  as  it  ap- 
peared a  clock  for  ignorance,  or  for  folly  ;  and 
then,  whenever  it  fell  in  his  way,  however  fhel- 
tered  and  protefled,  he  feldom  gave  it  much  quar- 
ter. 

Sometimes,  in  his  wild  way  of  talking,  he 
would  fay»  that  gravity  v/as  an  arrant  fcoundrel  : 
and,  he  would  add, — of  the  moft  dangerous  kind 

too, becaufc    a   fly  one  *,    and   that    he  verily 

believed,  more  honeft,  well  meaning  people  were 
bubbled  out  of  their  goods  and  money  by  it  in 
one  twelvemontli,  than  by  pocket-picking  and 
fhop-lifting  in  fevcn.  In  the  naked  temper  which 
a  merry  lieart  tiifcovercd,  he  would  fay,  There 
-but  to  itfeif :— whereas  the  very 
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eJTence  of  gr:ivity  was  dcfign,  and  confequently 
deceit  ; — 'twas  a  taught  trick  to  gain  credit  of  the 
world  for  more  hnk  and  knowledge  than  a  man 
was  worth  ;  and  that,  with  all  its  pretenfions, — 
it  was  no  better,  but  often  worfe  than  what  a 
French  wit  had  long  ago  defined  it, — viz.  A  my- 
-fterkjus  carriage  of  the  body,  to  cover  the  defe<fl:s  of 

the  mind    ; which    definition   of  gravity,  Yo- 

rick,  with  great  imprudence,  would  fay,  deferved 
to  be  wrote  in  letters  of  gold. 

But,  in  plain  truth,  he  was  a  man  unhackney- 
ed and  unpraclii"ed  in  tlie  world,  and  was  alto- 
gether as  indifcreet  and  foolifh  on  every  other 
fubjeLl:  of  difcourfe,  where  policy  is  wont  to  im- 
prefs  reftraint.  Yorick  had  no  imprelTion  but 
one,  and  that  was  what  arofe  from  the  nature  of 
the  deed  fpoken  of ;  which  inipreffon  he  would 
ufually   tranflate   into  plain  Englilh,  without   any 

pcriphvafis. and  too  oft    without    much    di- 

ilinclion  of  either  perfonage,  time,  or  place  ; 

fo  that  when  mention  was  made  of  a  pitiful  or  an 
ungenerous  proceeding: — he  never  gave  himfelf 
a  moment's  time  to  refiefi:  who   was  the   Hero  of 

the  piece what   his   llation or  how  far  hz 

had    power  to    hurt    him  hereafter  ; but  if  it 

was  a  dirty    a£lion, without  more    ado, 

the  man  wr.s  a    dirty    fellow and  fo  on  : 

And  as  his  comments  had  ufually  the  ill  fate  to 
be  terminated  either  in  abon  mot,  or  to  be  en- 
livcu'd  throughout  with  fome  drollery  or  humour 
CI  exprellion,  it  gave  wings  to  Yorick's  indifcre- 
tion.  In  a  v/ord,  though  he  never  fought,  yet 
at  the  fame  time,  as  he  feldom  Ihunned  occafions 
of  faying  what  came  uppermofl,  and  without 
much  ceremony, he  had  but  too  many  temp- 
tations in    life,  cf  fcattering  his  wit  and  his  hu- 
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mour, — his  gibes  and  hlsjefbs,  about  him. — Thev 
were  not  loft  for  want  of  gathering. 

What  were  the  confequences,  and  what  was  Yo- 
rick's  catallrophe  thereupon,  you  will  read  in  the 
next  chapter. 


CHAP.     XII. 

THE  Mortgager  and  the  Mortgagee  differ  the 
one  from  the  other,  not  more  in  length 
of  purfe,  than  the  Jefter  and  Jeflee  do  in  that 
of  memory.  But  in  this  the  comparifon  be- 
tween them  runs,  as  the  fcholiafl:s  call  it,  upon 
all-four  ;  which,  by  the  bye,  is  upon  one  or  two 
legs  more,  than  fome  of  the  bed  of  Homer's  can. 
pretend  to  ; — namely.  That  the  one  raifes  a  fum, 
and  the  other  a  laugh  at  your  expence,  and  think, 
no  more  about  it.  Intereft,  however,  ftill  runs 
on  in  both  cafes — the  periodical  or  accidental  pay- 
ments of  it,  juft  fervlng  to  keep  the  memory 
of  the  affair  alive;  till,  at  length,  in  fome  evil 
hour — pop  comes  the  creditor  upon  each,  and  by 
demanding  principal  upon  the  fpot,  togi!ther  with 
full  intereft  to  the  very  day,  makes  thein  both  feel 
the  full  extent  of  their  obligations. 

As  the  reader  (for  I  hate  your  ifs)  has  a  tho- 
rough knowledge  of  human  nature,  I  need  not  fay 
more  to  fatisfy  hi.n,.that  my  Hero  could  not  go  on 
at  this  rate  without  fome  flight  experience  of  thefe 
iacidental  mementoes.  To  fpeak  the  truth  he  had 
v^antonly  involved  Limfelf  in  a  multitude  of  fmall 
book-debts  of  this  {lamp,  which  notwithftanding 
Eugenius's  frequent  advice,  he  too  much  difregard- 
cd  *,  thinking  that,  as  not  one  of  them  was  con- 
traced  thro'  any  malignancy, — but  on  the   con-. 
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trary,  from  an  honefty  of  mind  and  a  mere  jo- 
cundity of  humour,  they  would  all  of  them  be 
crofs'd  out  in   coiirfe. 

Eugenlus  would  never  admit  this  *,  and  would 
often  tell  him,  that,  one  day  or  other,  he  w^ould 
certainly  be  reckoned  with ;  and,  he   would  often 

add  in  an  accent  of  forrowiul  apprehenfion to 

the  uttermoft  mite.  To  which  Yorick,  with  his 
ufual  careleflhefs  of  heart,  would  as  often  an.fwer 

with  a  pfliaw  ! and,  if  the  fubje<£t  was  ftarted 

in  the  fields — with  a  hop,  Ikip,  and  a  jump  at  the 
end  of  it  •,  but  if  clofe  pent  up  in  the  locial  chim- 
ney corner,  where  the  culprit  was  barricado'd  in 
with  a  table  and  a  couple  of  arm  chairs,  and  could 
not  fo  readily  fly  off  in  a  tangent, — Eugcnius 
would  then  go  on  with  his  lecture  upon  difcretion, . 
in  words  to  this  purpofe,  though  fomewhat  better 
put  together. 

Truft  me,   dear  Yorick,  this  unwary   pleafant-- 
ry  of  thine    will  fooner  or  later,   bring   thee  into 
fcrapes   and   difficultiet),  which   no    after-wit    can 

extricate    the   out   of. In    thefe    faille's,  too 

oft,  1  fee,  it  happens,  that  a  perfon  laugh'd  at, 
confiders  himfelf  in  the  light  of  a  perfon  injured, 
with  all  the  rights  of  fuch  a  fituation  belonging 
to  him ;  and  when  thou  vieweft  him  in  that  light 
too,  and  reckoneft  up  his  friends,  his  family,  his 
kindred  and  allies, — and  muftereft  up  with  them 
the  many  recruits  which  will  lift  under  him,  from 
a  fenfe  of  common  danger;  'tis  no  extnvagant 
arithmctick  to  fay,  that  for  every  ten  jokes, — thou 
haft  got  an  hundred  enemies  ;  and  till  thou  haft 
gone  on,  and  raifed  a  fwarm  of  wafps  about  thy 
ears,  and  art  half  ftuug  to  death  by  them,  thou 
wilt  ne>er  be  convinced  it  is  fo. 

I  cannot  iufped  it  in  the  man  whom  I  eftcem, 
Cs 


6  The  LIFE  a::d  OPINIONS  of 


that  there  is  the  leaO:  fpur  from  fpleen  or  malevo- 
lence of  in;:ent  in  thefe  failles, — I  believe  and 
know  them  to  be  truly  honed  and  fportive  : — but 
confidcr,  my  dear  lad,  that  fools  cannot  diilir.giiilh 
this,  and  that  knaves  will  not ;  and  thou  knoweit 
not  what  it  is,  either  to  provoke  the  one,  or  to  make 
merry  with  the  other  ; — whenever  they  aflbciate 
for  mutual  defence,  depend  upon  it,  they  v/ill 
carry  on  the  war  in  fucli  a  manner  againft  thee, 
my  dear  friend,  as  to  make  thee  heartily  fick  of  it, 
snd  of  thy  life  too. 

Revenge  from  fome  baneful  corner  fliall  level 
a  tale  of  diflionour  at  thee,  which  no  innocence 
of  heart,  or   integrity  of   conduO:,  fhall  fet  right. 

The  fortunes  of  thy  houfe    (hall   totter, — 

thy  character,  wliich  led  the  way  to  them,  fliall 
b'ccd  on  every  fide  of  it, — thy  faith  queftioned, 
— thy  works  belied, — thy  wit  forgotten, — thy  learn- 
ing trampled  on.  To  wind  up  the  laft  fcene  of 
thy  tragedy,  Crueli  y  and  Cowardice,  twin-ruf- 
fi  ms,.  hired  and  fet  on  by  Malice  in  the  dark, 
fhall  ftrike  together  at  all  thy  infirmities  and  mif- 
t.ili'S : — the  b.'fl  of  us,  my  dear  lad,  ly  open  there  ; 
—and  truft  me— truft  me,  Yorick,  when,  to  gratify 
a  private  appetite,  it  is  once  refolved  upon,  tliat 
r.n  innocent  and  an  helplefs  creature  (hall  be  fa- 
crificed,  *tis  an  eafy  matter  to  pick  up  (licks  enow 
'^from  any  thicket  where  it  has  itrayed,  to  make  a 
fire  to  cifer  it  up  wirh. 

Yorick  fcarce  ever  heard  this  fad  vaticination  of 
}.i3  defliny  read  over  to  liim,  but  with  a  tear  Heal- 
ing from  his  eye,  and  a  promifTory  look  attend- 
ing it,  that  he  was  rtlblved,  for  tlie  time  to  come, 

to  ride  his  tit  with  more  fobriety —But,  alas, 

t')o  late  !---a  grind  confederacy,  with*****  and 
-•****  at  the  head  of  it,,  was  forin'd  before  the 


TRISTRAM  SHANDY   Gent.  37 

iird  prediction  of  it. Tlie  whole  plan  of  the 

attack,  juft  as  Eugenius  had  foreboded,  was  put  in 

execution  all  at  once, with  fo   little   mercy  on 

the  fide  of  the  allies, and  fo   little  fufpicion  iu 

Yorick,  of  what  was  carrying  on  a;[rainft  him, 

that  when  he  thought,  good  eafy  m  m  !  full  fure- 
ly  preferment  was  o'ripening,— they  had  fmote 
his  root  and  then  he  fell  as  many  a  worthy  man 
had  fallen   before  him. 

Yorick,  however,  fought  it  out  with  all  imagi- 
nable gaiiantry  ^or  fome  time  j  till,  overpower'd 
by  numbers,  and  worn  out  at  length  by  the  cala- 
mities of  the  war,  —but  more  fo,  by  the  ungene- 
rous manner  in  which  it  was  carried  on,— he  threw 
down  the  fword  ;  and  though  he  kept  up  his 
fpirits  in  appearance  to  the  lalt,—  he  died,  never- 
thelefs,  as  was  generally  thought,  quite  broken- 
hearted. 

What  inclined  Eugeulus  to  the  fame  opinion,, 
was  as  follows  : 

A  few  hours  before  Yorick  breath'd  his  laft, 
Eu^enius  fccpt  in  with  an  intent  to  take  his  bft 
(^ght  and  laii  farewel  of  him  :  Upon  his  draw- 
ing Yorick's  curtain,  and  alk:ing  how  he  felt  him- 
feif,  Yorick,  looking  up    in  his  fac-,  took  hold  of 

his    hand  ; and,    after    thanking   him   for   the 

many  token?  of  his   friend  (hip  to  him,  for  which 

lie  f>id,  if  it  was  their  fate  to  meet  hereafter, 

lie  would  thank  him  again  and  again, he 

tjld  him,  he  was  within  a  few  liours  of  giving 
Ills  enemies  the  llip  for  ev::r. — —I  hope  not,,  an- 
Iwered  Eugenius,  with  teari  trickling  down  his 
cheeks,  and  with  ifie  tendered  tone  that  ever  man 

fpoke,  — I   hope   not,   Yorick,   faid  he. Yorick 

replied   wiJi   a  look   up,  and  a  gentle  fqueeze  of 
Eugenius's   Land,  and  ih;;t  wus  all  5— but  it  cut 
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Eugenius  to  his  heart. Come, — come,  Yorick, 

quoth  Eugenius,  wiping  his  eyes,  and  fummoning 
up  the  man  within  him, — my  dear  lad,  be  com- 
forted,— let  not  all  thy  fpirits  and  fortitude  forfake 
thee  at  this  crifis,  when  thou  mod  wanteiL  them; 
— who  knows  what  refources  are  in  (lore,  and  what 
the  power  of  God  may  yet  do  for  thee  ? — Yorick 
laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and  gently  fliook  his 
his  head. — For  my  part,  continued  Eugenius,  cry- 
ing bitterly  as  he  uttered  the  words, — I  declare,  I 
know  not,  Yorick,  how  to  part  with  thee, — and 
would  gladly  flatter  my  hopes,  added  Eugenius, 
chearing  up  his  voice,  that  there  is  ftill  enough 
left  of  thee  to  m?ke  a  biihop, — and  that  1  may  live 

to  lee  it. 1  befeech  thee,  Eugenius,   quoth 

Yorick,  taking  off  his  night-cap  as  well  as  he  could 
with  his  left  hand, — ^his  right  being  ftill  grafped. 
clofe  in  that  of  Eugenius, — I   befeech  thee  to  take 

a  view  of  my  head. 1  fee  nothing  that  ails 

it,  replied  Eugenius.  Then,  alas  !  my  friend,  faid 
Yorick,  let  me  tell  you,  that  'tis  fo  bruited  and 
misfnapen'd  with  the  blows  which  *****  and 
*****,  and  feme  others,  have  fo  unhandfomely 
given  me  in  the  dark,  that  I  might  fay  with 
Sancho  Pancho,  that  fliould  I  recover,  and  "  mi- 
**  tres  thereupon  be  futTered  to  rain  down  from 
•<  heaven  as  thick  as  hail,"   not  one  of  *em   would 

fit    it. Yorick's    laft    breath    was    hanging 

upon  his  trembling  lips  ready  to  depart  as  he  ut- 
tcr'd  this, — yet  ftill  it  was  utterM  with  fome thing 
of  a  Cervantic  tone  ; — and  as  he  fpokc  it,  Euge- 
nius could  perceive  a  ftream  of  lambent  fire  light- 
ed up  for  a  moment  in  his  eyes  ; — faint  picl:urc  of 
tholV  flafhesofhis  fpirit,  whch  (as  Shakefi^are 
faid  of  his  anccilor)  were  wont  to  fet  the  table  ii\ 
a  roar. 
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Eugenius  was  convinced  from  this,  that  the 
heart  of  his  friend  was   broke  •,  he    fqueez'd   his 

hand, 'and    then    walk'd    foftly    out   of   the 

room,   weeping   as   he    walk'd.     Yorick   followed 

Ku^^renius   with  his  eyes  to  the  door; he   then 

cloied  them, — and  never  opened  them  more. 

He   lies  buried  in  a   corner  of  his  church  yard, 

in   the    parilli   of ,   under   a   plain   marble 

flab,  which  his  friend  Eugenius,  by  leave  of  his 
executors,  laid  upon  his  grave  with  no  more  than 
thefe  three  words  of  infcript-ion,  ferving  both  for 
his  epitaph  and  elegy  : 


Alas,  poor  Y  O  R I  C  K  I 
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Ten  times  n  day  has  Yorlck's  ghoft  t]\^  con- 
fol  ition  to  hear  h'.s  monumental  inicription  read 
over,  with  fiich  variety  of  plaintive  tones,  as  de- 
note a   general   pity   and    eileem  for    him  ; a 

foot-way    croiling   the    cliurch-yard    clofe   by   the 
fide  of  his  grave, — not  a  paiTenger  goes  by    with- 
out ilopping  to  cait  a  look  upon  it, — and  fighing^ 
as  he  walics  on, 
'    •  '      .  c 

Alas,  poor  Y  O  R  I  C  K  1 
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GHAP.   XIII. 


IT  is  fo  long  fmce  the  reader  of  this  rhapfodical- 
work  has  been  parted  from  the  midwife,  that 
it  is  high  time  to  mention  her  again  to  him,  mere- 
ly to  put  him  in  mind  that  there  is  fuch  a  body, 
ftiil  in  the  world,  and  whom,  upon  the  beil 
}u4gem.ent  I  can  form  upon  my  own  plan  at  pre- 
fent, — I  am  going  to  introduce  to  him  for  good 
and  all  :  But,  asfreOi  m.atter  may  be  ftarted,  and 
much  unexpected  bufmefs  fall  out .  betwixt  the 
reader  and  myfelf,  which  may  require  immediate 
difpatch, — 'twas  righ-  to  take  care  that  the  poor 
woman  frould  not  be  loft  in  the  m.ean  time  ; — be- 
caufe  when  (he  is  wanted,  we  can  no  way  do  with- 
out her. 

I  think  I  told  you  that  this  good  woman  was  a- 
perfon  of  no  fmall  note  and  confequence  through- 
out our  whole  village  and  townihip  j— that  her 
fame  had  fpread  itfelf  to  the  very  out-edge  and 
circumference  of  that  circle  of  importance,  of 
which  kind  every  foul  living,  ^^hether  he.  has  a 
flilrt  to  his  back  or  no, — has  one  furrounding 
him  : — which  fa  id  circle,  by  the  way,  whenever 
'tis  faid,  that  fuch  a  one  is  of  great  weight  and 
importance  in  the  world,  I  defire  may  be  enlarged 
or  contracted  in  your  worlhip^s  fancy,  in  a  com- 
pound ratio  of  the  Ration,  profeflion,  knowledge, 
abilities,  height  and  depth  (meafuring  both  ways) 
oftlie  perfonage  brought  before  you. 

In  the  prefent  cafe,  if  I  remember,  I  fixed  it 
at  about  four  or  five  miles,  which  not  only  com- 
prehended the  whole  parilh,  but  extended  itfelf 
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to  two  cr  three  of  the  adjacent  hamlets  in  the 
fkiits  of  the  next  parilh  ',  which  made  a  con- 
fiderable  thing  of  it.  I  mud  add,  That  fhe  was 
moreover,  very  well  looked  on  at  one  large  grange- 
houfe,  and  fome  other  odd  houfes  and  farms  with- 
in two   or  three  miles,  as  I  faid,  from   the  fmoke 

of  her   own  chimney  : But    I    mult    here, 

once  for  all,  inform  you,  that  all  this  will  be 
more  exacflly  delineated  and  explain'd  in  a  map, 
now  in  the  hands  of  the  engraver,  which,  with 
many  other  pieces  and  developements  to  this  work, 
will  be  added  to  the  end  of  the  twentieth  vclumie  •, 

— not  to  fwell  the   work 1  deteft  the  thought 

of  fuch  a  thing, but  by  way  of  commentary^ 

fcholium,  illuftraticn,  and  key  to  fuch  pafTages, 
incidents,  or  inuendoes,  as  fhall  be  thought  to 
b?  either  of  private  interpretation,  or  of  dark  or 
doubtful  meaning,  afier  my  life  and  rra,y  opinions 
fnall  have  been  read  over,  fnow  don't  forget  the 

meanii.g    of  tire  .  word) — by   all  the  world  : 

which,  b.'tvvixt  you  and  me,  and  m  fpite  of  all 
the  gentlemen  reviewers  in  Great-Britain,  and  of 
all  thst  their  v/crdiips  fiiall  undertake  to  write  or 
fay  to  the  contrary, — I  am  determined  ihall  be  the 

cafe. 1  need   not   tell  your  worfhip,  that  all 

this  io  fpoke  in  confidence. 


CHAP.    XIV. 

UPON  looking  into  my  mother's  marriage 
fettlement,  in  order  to  fatisfy  myfelf  and 
reader,  in  a  point  necellary  to  be  clear'd  up,  be- 
fore we  could  proceed  any  farther  in  this  hiilory, 
—  I  h^d  the  good  fortune  to  pop  upon  the  very 
thing  I  wanttd,  before  I  had  read  a  day  and  a  half 
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ftraight  forwards  -y — it  might  have  taken  me  up  a 
month  -, — which  fliows  pl?jnly,  that  v/hen  a  man 
fits  down  to  write  a  hiftory, — tho'  it  be  but  the 
hiftcry  of  Jack  Hickathriit  or  Tom  Thumb,  he 
knows  no  more  than  his  heels  what  lets  and  con- 
founded   hinderances   he  is   to  meet  with  in  his 

way, or  wh:^t  a  dance  he  maybe  led,   by  one 

excurfion  or  another,  before  all  is  over.  Could 
an  hiftoriographer  drive  on  his  hiftory  as  a  mule- 
teer  drives   on  his    mule ftraight    forward, 

for  inftance,   from  Rome    all  .the  way  to 

Loretto,  without  ever  once  turning  his  head  aiide, 
either  to  the  right  hand  or  to  the  left,— he  might 
venture  to  foretei  you  to  an  hour  when  he  fhould 
get  to  his  journey's  end  :  -  but  the  thing  is,  moral- 
ly fpeaking,  impolTible  ;  for,  if  he  is  a  man  of 
the  leail  fpirit,  he  will  have  fifty  deviations  from 
a  ftraicht  line  to  make  with  this  or  that  party  as  he 
goes  along,  whicii  he  can  nowife  avoid  :  He  will 
have  views  and  profpefts  to  himfelf  perpetually 
folicitinghis  eye,  which  he  can  no  more  help  lland- 
ing  ft  ill  to  look  at,  than  he  can  fly  ;  he  will  more- 
over have  various 

Accounts  to  reconcile  : 

Anecdotes  to  pick  up: 

Infcriptions  to  make  out  : 

Stories  to  wen-e  in  : 

Traditions  to  lift  : 

Perfonages  to  call  upon  : 

Panegyricks  to  palle  up  at  this  door  ; 

Pafquinadesat  that  : All  which,  both  the 

man  and  the  mule  are  quite  exem.pt  frcm.  To 
fum  up  all  ;  tliere  are  arcliieves  at  every  Itagc  to 
be  jook'd  into,  and  rolls,  records,  documents, 
and  endlefs  genealogies,  which  juftice  ever  and 
anon  calls   him  back  to  Hay  the  reading  of  :     In 
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Hinrt,  there  is  no  end  of  it. For  my  own  part, 

I  declare  I  have  been  at  it  thefe  fix  weeks,  making 

all  the  fpeed  I  poflibly  could, and  am  not   yet 

born  : 1  have  jull  been  able,   and  that's  all,  to 

tell  you  when  i»:  happen'd,  but  not  how, — fo  that 
you  fee  the  thing  is  yet  far  from  being  accomplifh- 
ed. 

Thefe  unforefeen  floppages,  which,  I  ovrn,  I 
had  no  conception  of  when  I  firft  fet  out, — but 
^Tcl>^  I  am  convinced  now,   will  rather    increafe 

;than  diminiih  as  I  advance,- have   ftruck  out  a 

iiint  which  I  am    refolved   to  follow  j — and    that 

is, not  to  be  in  a  hurry, but   to  go  on  lei- 

furely,  writing  and  publiOiing  two  volumes  of  my 

life  every   year, which,  if  I  am  fuffered  to  go 

on  quietly,  and  can  make  a  tolerable  bargain  with 
my  bjokieller,  I  (hall  continue  to  do  as  long  as  I^ 
live. 


CHAP.   XV. 

THE  article  in  my  mother's  marriage  fettle- 
ment,  which  I  told  the  reader  I  was  at  the 
pains  to  fearch  for,  and  which,  now  that  I  have 
found  it,  I  think  proper  to  lay  before  him, —  is  fo 
much  more  fully  exprefs'd  in  the  de^^d  itfelf,  than 
ever  I  can  pretend  to  do  it,  that  it  would  be  bar- 
barity to  take  it  out  of  the  lawyer's  hand: — It  is  as 
follows. 

**  AND  THIS  INDENTURE  FARTHER 
«  WITNESSETH,  That  the  faid  Walter  Shan- 
**  dy,  merchant,  in  confideration  of  the  faid  intend- 
"  ed  m.irriagc  to  be  had,  and  by  God's  bleffing  to 
<<  be  well  and  trifly  folemnized  and  confummated 
between  the    faid  Walter  Shandy   and  Elizabeth 
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«f  Mollineux,  aforefaid,  and  divers  other  gcod  and 
"  valuable  caufesand  confiderations,  him  thereun- 

«  to  fpecially  moving, doth  grant,covenant, 

<*  condefcend,  confent,  conclude,  bargain,. and  ful- 
<<  ly  agree  to  and  with  John  Dixon  and  James  Tur- 
<«  ner,  Efqrp.    the   above-named  trufcees,  &c.  &c. 

<« TO  WIT, — —That  in  cafe  it  fhoiild 

"  hereafter  fo  fall  out,  chance,    happen,  or  other- 

<f  wife  come  to  pafs, that  the    faid  Walter 

"  Shandy,  merchant,  fliall  have  left  off  bufinefs 
-f  before  the  time  or  times,  that  the  faid  Elizabeth 
<•'  Mollineux  fhall,  according  to  the  courfe  of  na- 
«<  ture,  or   otherwife,    have  left  off  bearing    and 

«f  bringing  forth   chikiren  ; and  tliat  in  confe- 

«<  quence  of  the  faid  Walter  Shandy  having  fo  left 
««  offbufmefs,  riiall,  in  defpight,  and  againit  the 
<«  free-will,     confent,    and  good-liking     of    the 

*<  faid  Elizabeth  Mollineux, make  a  depar- 

«  ture  from  the  city  of  London,  in  order  to  re. 
*<  tire  to,  and   dwell  upon,    his   eftatq  at  Shandy- 

"  Kail  in  the  county  of ,  or  at  any  other 

f<  country-feat,  caflle,  Iiall,  manfion-houfe,  mef- 
<«  fuage,  or  grange-houfe,  now  purchafed,  or 
<*  hereafter  to  be  purchafed,  or  upon  any  part  or 
«  parcel  thereof  : — That  then,  and  as  often  as  the 
"  faid  Elizabetli  Mollineux  fhall  happen  to  be 
«<  enceint  with  child  or  children,  fevcrally  and 
«<  lawfully  begot,  or  to  be  begotten,  upon  the  bo- 
<f  dy  of  the  faid  Elizabeth  IMollineux  during  her 
"  faid  coverture, — he  the  fiiid  Walter  Shandy 
«  (hall,  at  his  own  proper  coil  and  charges,  and 
<<  out  of  his  own  proper  monies,  upon  good  and 
*'  renfonable  notice,  which  is  hereby  agreed  to  be 
"  within  fix  weeks  of  her  the  laid  Elizabeth  Mol- 
"  lineux's  full  reckoning,  or  time  of  fuppofed  and 
"  computed  delivery, — pay,   or  caufe   to  be  paid. 


4S  The  LIFE  and  OPINIONS  of 

the  fum  of  one  hundred  and  twenty  pounds  of 
good    and  lawful    money,   to  John  Dixon  and 

James  Turner,  Efqrs.  or  affigns, upon 

TRUST  and  confidence,  and  for  and  unto  the 
ufcandufes,  intent,  end,  and  purpofe  follow- 
ing:  THAT   IS   TO  SAY, That   the 

fa  id  fum  of  one  hundred  and  twenty  pounds 
fnall  be  paid  into  the  hands  of  the  faid  Eliza- 
beth MoUineux,  or  to  be  otherwife  applied  by 
them  the  faid  trullees,  for  the  well  and  truly 
hiring  of  one  coach,  with  able  and  fufficient 
horfes,  to  carry  and  convey  the  body  of  the 
faid  Elizabeth  Mollineux  and  the  child  or  chil- 
dren which  fhe  fliall  be  then  and  there  en- 
cient  and  pregnant  with, — unto  the  city  of 
London ;  and  for  the  farther  paying  and  de- 
fraying all  other  incidental  cods,  charges, 
and  expences  whatfocver, — in  and  about,  and 
for,  and  relating  to  her  faid  intended  delivery 
and  lying  in,  in  the  faid  city,  or  fuburbs  there- 
of. And  that  the  faid  Elizabeth  Mollineux 
ihall  and  may  from  time  to  time,  and  at  all 
fuch  time  and  times  as  are  here  covenanted  and 
agreed  upon, — peaceably  and  quietly  hire  the 
faid  coach  and  horfcs,  and  have  free  ingrefs, 
egrefs  and  regrefs  throughout  her  journey,  in 
and  from  the  faid  coach,  according  to  the  tenor, 
true  intent,  and  meaning  of  thefe  prcfents,  with- 
out any  let,  fuit,  trouble,  difturbance,  molefta- 
tion,  difcharge,  hinderance,  forfeiture,  eviction, 
vexation  interruption,  or  incumb. ranee  what- 
focver.  And   that    it  fi)all  moreover 

be  lawful  to  and  for  the  faid  Elizabeth  IMolli- 
ncux,  from  time  to  time,  and  as  oft  or  often  as 
fhc  Hiall  well  and  truly  be  advanced  in  her  faid 
pregnancy,   to    the   time  heretofore    flipulated 
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<«  and  agreed  upon, — to  live  and  refide  in  fuch 
«<  place  or  places,  and  in  fuch  family  or  families, 
«  and  with  fuch  relations,  friends,  and  other  per- 
<'  fons  within  the  faid  city  of  London,  as  ihe,  at 
"  her  own  will  and  pleafare,  notwithllandlng  her 
"  prefent  coverture,   and  as  if  fhe   were  a  femme 

"  fole  aKd  unm?.rried, -fiiall  think   fit. ■ — 

«  AND  THIS  INDENTURE  FARTHER 
«  WirNESSE iPI,  That  for  the  more  efreclual- 
<«  ly  carrying  the  faid  covenant  into  execution, 
«  the  faid  Walter  Shandy,  merchant,  doth  here- 
"  by  grant,  bargain,  ft;il,  releafe,  and  confirm 
«  unto  the  faid  John  Dixon  and  James  Turner, 
*'  Efqrs.  their  heirs,  executors,  and  affigns  in 
"  their  actual  pofleilion,  nov/  being  by  virtue  of 
"  an  indenture  of  bargain  and  fale  for  a  year  to 
<«  them  the  faid  John  Dixon  and  James  Turner 
«  Efqrs.  by  him  the  faid  AValter  Shandy,  mer- 
"  chant,  thereof  made  -,  which  faid  bargain  and 
*'  fale  for  a  year,  bears  date  the  day  next  before 
"  the  date  of  thefe  prefects,  and  by  force  and 
*'  virtue  of  the  ftatute  for  transferring  of  ufes  in- 

**  to     poflcfiion, i\ll     that     the     manor    and 

<*  lordlhip   of    Shandy,    in    the    county    of 

"  with  all  the  rights,  members,  and  appurte- 
"  nances  thereof;  and  all  and  every  the  mef- 
"  fuages,  hcufes,  buildings,  barns,  ilables,  or- 
chards, gardens,  backfides,  tofts,  crofts,  garths, 
cottages,  lands,  meadows,  feedings,  paftures, 
"  marlhes,  comm.ons,  woods,  underwoods,  drains, 

**  fifneries^    waters    and    water-courfes, 

"  together  v.ith  all  rents,  reverflons,  ferviccs,  an- 
'*  nuitics,  fee-tarms,  knights  fees,  views  of  frank- 
"  pledge,  efcheats,  reliefs,  mines,  quarries,  goods 
"  and  cliattels  of  felons  and  fugitives,  felons  of 
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«f  theinfelves,  and  put  in  exigent,  deodands,  free 
^«  warrens,  and  all  other  royalties  and  feigno* 
«f  ries,    rights   and   jurisdictions,     privileges   and 

«  hereditaments    whatioever. AND      AL- 

<«  SO,  the  advowfon,  donation,  prefentation  and 
«f  free  difpofition  of  the  retlory  and  parfonage  of 
<«  Shandy  aforefaid,  and  all  and  every  the  tenths 

<<  tithes,  glebe-lands  " In  three  words 

my  mother  was  to  lie  in  (if  ihe  chofe  it)  in 
London. 

But,  in  order  to  put  a  Hop  to  the  practice  of 
any  unfair  play  on  the  part  of  my  mother,  which 
a  marriage  article  of  this  natL>re  too  manifeftly 
opened  a  door  to,  and  which,  indeed,  had  never 
been  thought  of  at  all,  but  for  my  uncle  Toby 
Shandy  ;     a   claufe  was  added  in  fecurity  of  my 

father,   which  was  this; "  That  in  cafe    my 

<«  mother  hereafter  fnould,  at  any  time,  put  my 
"  father  to  the  trouble  and  expence   of  a  London 

«<  journey,   upon  falfe   cries  and   tokens  ; that 

««  for  every  fuch  inftance,  fhe  iliould  forfeit  all 
<<  the  right  and  title  v/hich  the  covenant  gave  h.er 
"  to  the  next  turn  ; — but  to  no  more, — and  fo  on, 
<t  toties  quoties,  in  as  efFedual  a  manner,  as  if 
«'  fuch  a  covenant  betwixt  them  had  not  been 
"  made." — This,  by  the  way,  was  no  more  than 
what  was  reafonable  ; — and  yet  as  reafonable  as 
it  was,  I  have  ever  thou'^ht  it  hard,  that  the  whole 
weight  of  the  article  fliould  have  fallen  entirely 
^s   it  did,   upon    myfelf. 

But   I  was  begot  and  born  to  misfortunes  ; 

for  my  poor  mother,  whether  it  was  wind  or  wa* 
— ter,or  a   compound  of  both, — or  neither, 
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or  whether  it  was  fimply  the  mere  fwell  of  iniZ" 
glnation  and  fancy  in  her  ;- — or  how  far  a  ftrong 
wifh  and  defire  to  have  it  fo,  might  miflead  her 
judgement ;- — in  fhort,  whether  Ihe  was  deceived 
or  deceiving  in  this  matter,  it  no  way  becomes 
me  to  decide.  The  fa6l  was  this,  that  in  the  lat- 
ter end  of  September  17 ry,  which  was  the  year 
before  I  was  born,  my  mother  having  carried  my 
father  up  to  town  much  againd  the  grain, — he 
peremptorily  infilled  upon  the  chufe  •, — fo  that  I 
was  doomM,'  by  marriage  articles,  to  have  my  nofe 
fqueez'd  as  fiat  to  my  face,  as  if  the  dellinies  had 
acl:ually  fpun  me  without  one. 

How  this  event  came  about,— and  what  a  train 
of  vexatious  difappointments,  in.  one  (lage  or  o« 
ther  of  my  life,  have  purfued  me  from  the  mere 
lofs,  or  rather  comprefiion  of  this  one  fmgle  mem- 
ber,— fliall  be  hid  before  the  reader  all  in  due 
time. 

CHAP.    XVI. 

MY  father,  as  any  body  may  naturally  ima- 
gine, came  down  with  my  mother  into 
the  country,  in  but  a  pettiih  kind  of  a  humour. 
The  hril  twenty  or  five  and  twenty  miles  he  did 
nothing  in  the  world  but  fret  and  teaze  himfeif, 
and,  indeed,  my  mother  too,  about  the  curfed  ex- 
pence,  which,  he  faid  might  every  {hilling  of  it 
have  been  faved  j  then,  what  vexed -him  more 
than  every  thing  elfe,  was  the  provoking  time  of 
the  year,— which  as  I  told  you,  was  towards 
the  end  of  September,  when  his  wall  fruit,  and 
green  gages  efpecially,  in  which  he  was  very  cu- 
rious,   were  jult  ready   for    pulling  : "  Had 

Vol.  I.  D 
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«  he  been  whiftled  up  to  London,  upon  a  Tom 
*<  Fool's  errand  in  any  other  month  of  the  whole 
*«  year,  he  fhould  not  have  faid  three  words  a- 
«  bout  it." 

For  the  next  two  whole  ftages,  no  fubjeft  would 
go  down,  but  the  heavy  blow  he  had  fuftained 
from  the  lofs  of  a  fon,  whom,  it  feems,  he  had 
fully  reckoned  upon  in  his  mind,  and  regiftered 
down  in  his  pocket-book,  as  a  fecond  ftafF  for  his 
old  age,  in  cafe  Bobby  fhould  fail  him.  "  The 
«  difappointment  of  this,  he  faid,  was  ten  times 
«^  more  to  a  wife  man,  than  all  the  money  which 
'«  the  journey,    ^c.  had   coil   him,  put    together 

w  Rot  the  hundred  and  twenty   pounds, — he 

<f  did  not  mind  it  a  rulh." 

From  Stilton  all  the  way  to  Grantham,  no- 
thing in  the  whole  affair  provoked  him  fo  much 
as  the  condolences  of  his  friends,  and  the  foolifh 
figure  they  fliould  both  make  at   church  the   firll 

Sunday  *, of  which,  in  the  fatirical  vehemence 

of  his  wit,  now  fharpened  a  little  by  vexation,  he 
would  give  fo  many  humorous  and  provoking  de-. 
fcriptions, — and  place  his  rib  and  felf  in  fo  many 
tormenting  lights  and  attitudes,  in  the  face  of  the 
whole  congregation, — ihat  my  mother  declared 
thefe  two  flages  were  fo  truly  tragi-comical,  that 
fhe  did  nothing  but  laugh  and  cry  in  a  breath, 
from  one  end  to  the  other  of  them  all  the  M'ay. 

From  Grantham,  till  they  had  crofted  the 
Trent,  my  father  wr.s  out  of  all  kind  of  patience 
at  the  vile  trick  and   impofition  which  he  fancied 

my  mother  had    put  upon   him  in  this  affliir 

"  Certainly,"  he  would  fay  to  himfelf,  over 
and  over  again,  "  the  woman  could  not  be  dc- 
«  ceived    herfelf  ; — if   fhe    could, — what   weak- 
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<f  Tiefs  !" — Tormenting  word  !  which  led  his  ima- 
gination   a   thorny    dance,    and,    before    all    was 

over,   played  the  deuce  and  all  with  him  ; for 

fure  as  ever  the  word  weaknefs  was  uttered  and 
ftruck  full  upon  his  brain,  fo  fure  it  fet  him  up- 
on running  divifions  upon  how  many  kinds  o£ 
weaknefles  there  were  ; — that  there  was  fuch  a 
thing  as  weaknefs  of  the  body, — as  well  as  weak- 
nefs  of  the  mind, — and  then  he  would  do  no-» 
thing  but  fyllogize  within  himfelf  for  a  ftage  or 
two  together,  how  far  the  caufe  of  all  thefe  vexa- 
tions might,  or  might  not  have  arifen  out  o£ 
himfelf. 

In  (hort,  he  had  (o  many  little  rubje£l:s  of  dif- 
quietude  fpringing  out  of  this  one  affair,  all  fret- 
ting fucceilively  in  his  m.ind  as  they  rofe  up  in 
it,  that  my  mother,  what-ever  was  her  journey- 
up,  had  but  an  uneafy  journey  of  it  down — In 
a  word  as  ihe  complained  to  my  uncle  Toby,  he 
would  ha'/e  tired  out  the  patience  of  any  flefh  a- 
live. 


CHAP.     XVII. 

THOUGH  my  father  travelled  homewards,  as 
i  told  you  in  none  of  the  bell:  of  moods,— . 

pinaw-in-   and   pifli-ing   all   the  way    down, yet 

he  had  the  comp'.aifance  to  keep  the  worft  parr  of 
the  ftory  dill  to  himfelf ;— which  was  the  refolu- 
tion  he  had  taken,  of  doing  himfelf  the  juitice, 
which  my  uncle  Toby's  claufe  in  the  marriage 
fettlenrjcnt  empowered  him ;  nor  was  it  till  the 
very  night  in  which  I  was  bf  got,  which  was  thir^ 
teen  montlis  after,  that  Ihe  had  ths  leafl  intima- 
tion of  his   dellgn when    my  father,  hap- 
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pening,  as  you  remember,  to  be  a  little  chagrined 
and  out  of  temper, — took  occafion,  as  they  lay 
chatting  gravely  in  bed  afterwards,  talking  over 
what  was  to  come, — to  let  her  know  that  (lie 
muft  accommodate  herfelf  as  well  as  flie  could  to 
the  bargain  made  between  them  in  their  marriage 
deeds  ;  which  was,  to  ly-in  of  her  next  child  in 
the  country,  to  balance  the  lafl  year's  journey. 

My  father  was  a  gentleman  of  many  virtues, 
— but  he  had  a  itrong  fpice  of  that  in  his  temper, 
which   might  or   m.ight  not  add  to  the   number. 

. — 'Tis  known  by  the   name  of   perfeverance 

in  a  good  caufe,  and  of  obilinancy  in  a  bad  one  : 
Of  this  my  mother  had  4fo  much  knowledge,  that 
fhe  knew  'twas  to  no  purpofe  to  make  any  remon- 
flrance, —  fo  (lie  e'en  refolved  to  fit  down  quietly^ 
and  make  the  moft  of  it. 


CHAP.    XVIII. 

AS  ihe  point  was  that  night  agreed,  or  rather 
determined,  that  my  mother  (hould  ly-in 
of  me  in  the  country,  (he  took  her  meafures  ac- 
cordingly ;  for  which  purpofe,  when  (he  was 
three  days,  or  thereabouts,  gone  with  child,  fhe 
began  to  cad  her  eyes  upon  the  midwife  whom 
you  have  fo  often  heard  me  mention  -,  and  before 
the  week  was  well  got  round,  as  the  famous  Dr. 
Maningham  was  not  to  be  had,  fhe  had  come  to 

a    final    determination  in  her  mind, notwith- 

ftanding  there  was  a  fclentifick  operator  within 
fo  near  a  call  as  eight  miles  of  us,  and  who, 
nK)reover,  had  exprefsly  wrote  a  live  fliillings  book 
upon  the  fubjedt  of  midwifery,  in   which  he  had 
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expofed,  not  only  the  blunders  of  the  fifterhood 
itfelf,— but  had  alfo  fuperadded  many  curious  im- 
provements for  the  quicker  extraaion  of  the  fe- 
tus in  crofs  births,  and  fome  other  cafes  of  aan- 
ger  which  delay  us  in  getting  into  the  world  ;— 
notwlthrtanding  all  this,  my  m.other,  I  fay,  \yas 
abfolutely  determined  to  truft  her  Hfe,  and  mme 
with  it,  into  no  foul's  hand  but  this  old  woman's  ^ 
only.  Now  this  I  like  •,— when  we  cannot  get  at 
the  very  thing  we  with,— never  to  take  up  with 
the  next  bell  in  degree  to  it ;— no,  that's  pitiful 
beyond  defcription.  "  It  is  no  more  than  a  week 
from  this  very  day  in  which  I   am    now    writmg 

this  book  for  the  edification   of  the   world,- 

-g^^hich   is    ISIarch  9.    1759,— that   my    dear,  dear 
Jenny    obferving  I    looked  a   little   grave,  as  Ihe 
ftood  cheapening  a   fUk   of  five   and   twenty  fhil- 
lings  a  yard,— told  the  mercer  Vne  was    forry  (lie 
had   given    him  (o   much    trouble;  and  immedi- 
ately went  and  bought  herfelf  a  yard-wide  ftufF 
of  ten  pence  a  yard.     Tis  the  duplication  of  one 
and  the  fame  greatnefs  of  foul ;  only,  what  lefien- 
ed   the   honour    of  it  fcmewhat,  in   my  mother's 
cafe,  was,  that  (he  could   not  heroine   it  into  fo^ 
violent  and  hazardous  an  extreme,  as  one  m  her 
fjtuation  might  h?>e  wifned,  becaufe  the  old  mid- 
wife had  reallv  fome  Tutie  claim  to  be  depended 
upon,— as   much,  at  leaft,  as  fi:^cefs^ could  give 
her  •,  having,  in  the  courfe  of  her  praaice  of  near 
twenty  years  in    the    pariili,   brought   every    mo- 
ther's fon  of  them  into  the  world  without  any  one 
flip  or  accident  v  lich    could  fairly  be  laid  to  her 
account. 

Thefe  fa^s,  though  they  had  their  weight,  yet 
did   not    altogether  fatisfy  fome   few  fcruples  am! 
uneafmefles   which  hun^  upon  my  father's  fpirits 
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in  relation  to  this  choice.  To  fay  nothing  of  the 
natural  workings  of  humanity  and  juftice,  or  of 
the  yearnings  of  parental  and  connubial  love,  all 
which  prompted  him  to  leave  as  little  to  hazard 
as  poflible  in  a  cafe  of  thi?  kind, — he  felt  him- 
felf  concerned  in  a  particular  manner,  that  all 
ihould  go  right  in  the  prtrfent  cafe, — from  the 
accumulated  forrow  he  lay  open  to,  iliould  any 
evil  betide  his  wife  and  child,  in  lying-in  at  Shan- 
dy-hall. He  knew  the  world  judged  by  events, 
and  would  add  to  his  affliclions  in  fuch  a  misfor- 
tune, by  loading  him  with  the  whole  blame  of 
it. — ««  Alas  o'day  I — had  Mrs.  Shandy,  poor  gen- 
<«  tlewoman  !  had  but  her  wiiTi  in  going  up  to 
<«  tovv-n  jufl  to  ly-in  and  com.e  down  again, — 
^'  which  they  "fay,  fhe  begged  and  prayed  for 
<*  upon  her  bare  knees, — and  which,  in  my" 
*«  opinion,    confidering  the   fortune   which    Mr. 

**  Shandy  got  with  her, was  no   fuch  mighty 

*'  matter  to  have  complied  with,  the  lady  and 
*«  her  b-ibe  might  both  of  'em  have  been  alive  at 
*'  this  hour. 

This  exclamation  my  father  knew  was  unan- 
fwerable  *, — and  yet  it  was  not  merely  to  fhelter 
himfelf, — nor  was  it  altogether  for  care  of  his  off- 
fpving  and  wife,  that  he  feemed  fo  extremely  an- 
rcious  about  this  poi:u  ;  ray  father  had  extendve 
views  of  things, — -and  flood  moreover,  as  he 
thought  deeply  concerned  in  it  for  the  publick 
j-ood,  from  the  dread  he  entertained  of  the  bad 
ufes  an  ill-fated  inflance  might  be  put  to. 

He  was  very  fenfible  that  all  political  writers 
upon  the  fubje^l,  had  unanimoufiy  aa^reed  and  la- 
mented, from  the  beginning  of  Queen  Eliza- 
betli's  reign  down  to  his  ov/n  time,  that  tlie  cur- 
rent of  nr.cn  and  money  towards  the  metropolis 
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upon  one  frivolous  errand  or  another, — fet  In  fo 
firon^^ — qs  to  become  dangerous  to  our  civil 
rights  i — though  hv  the  bye, — a  current  was  not 
the  image  he  took  moft  delie^ht  in, — a  diftemper 
was  here  hi^  favourite  metaphor;  :^nd  he  would 
run  it  down  into  a  perfe^H:  allegory,  by  maintain- 
ing it  was  identically  the  fame  in  the  body  na- 
tional as  in  the  body  natural,  where  blood  and  fpi- 
rits  were  driven  up  into  the  head,  fader  than 
they  could  find  their  ways  down :.  a  (loppa^e  of 
circulation  mufl  enfue,  which  was  death  In  both 
cafes. 

There   was  little  danger,  he  would  fay,  of  lo- 
fing    our  liberties  by  French   politicks  or  French 

invafions; nor  was   he  fo   much  in   pain  of  a 

confumption  from  the  mafs  of  corrupted  matter 
and  ulcerated  humours  in  our  ,  conftltution, — ■ — 
which  he  hoped  was  not  fo  bad  as  it  was  ima- 
gined;— but  he  verily  feared,  that  in  fome  vio- 
lent pufh,  we  fliould  go  off,  all  at  once,  in  a  ftate- 
apoplexy — — and  then  he  would  fay,  The  Lord 
have  mercy  upon   us  all. 

My  father  was  never  able  to  give  the  hiftory  of 

this  diftemper,- without  the  remedy    along 

with  it. 

**  Was  r  an  abfolute  prince,"  he  would  fay, 
pulling  up  his  breeches  with  both  his  hands,  as 
he  rofe  from  his  arm  chair,  "  I  would  appoint 
«*  able  judges  at  every  avenue  of  my  metro- 
*'  polls,  who  (hould  take  cognizance  of  every 
"  fool's  bufinefs  who  came  there  ;  and  if,  upon 
**  a  fair  and  candid  hearing,  it  appeared  not  of 
"  weight  fufhcient  to  .leave  his  own  home,  and 
"  come  up,  bag  and  baggage,  with  Iiis  wife  and 
<*  children,  farmers  fons,  (3*r.  <jfc\  at  his  back- 
*<  fidcj  they   (hould  be  all  fent  back  from  con- 
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'<  ble  to  conftable,  like  vagrants,  as  they  were,. 
«  to  the  place  of  their  legal  fettlements.  By 
«  this  means,  I  {hall  take  care,  that  my  metro- 
<«  polls  tottered  not  through  its  own  weight, — 
««  that  the  head  be  no   longer  too  big  for  the  bo- 

<<  dy, that    the    extremes,  now    wafted    and 

«  pinned  in,  be  reftored  to  their  due  (hare  of 
«  nouriihment,  and  regain,  with  it,  their  natural 

«<  ftrength   and    beauty  : 1   would    etteO-ually 

«  provide,  That   the    meadows    and    corn    fields 

«  of  my  dominions,   fhould  laugh  and  fing; 

<«  that  good  chear  and  hofpitality  flourifh  once 
«  more  -, — and  that  fuch  w^eight  and  inOuence  be 
"  put  thereby  into  the  hands  of  the  Squirality 
«  of  my  kingdom,  as  fhould  counterpoife  what 
<«  I  perceive  my  nobility  are  now  taking  from^ 
«  them. 

««  Why  are  there  fo  few  palaces  and  gentle- 
«f  mens  feats,"  he  would  afic,  with  fome  emo- 
tion, as  he  walked  acrofs  the  room^  "  through- 
«f  out  fo  many  delicious  provinces  in  France  ? 
c«  Whence  is  it  that  the  few  remaining  chateaus-. 
c<  amongfl  them  are  fo  difmantled, — fo  unfur- 
«  nifhed,  and  in  fo  ruinous  and  defolate  a  con- 
«  dition  ?  Becaufe,  Sir,  (he  would  fay)  in  that 
«'  kingilom  no  man  has  any  country  intereft  to 
«  fupport ; — the  little  interell  of  any  kind,  which 
«  any  man  has  any  where  in  it,  is  concentrated 
«  in  the  court,  and  the  looks  of  the  Grand  Mo- 
<«  narque;  bv  the  fun-fliine  of  whofe  countenance,, 
«  or  the  clouds  which  pafs  acrofs  it,  every  French* 
«f  man  lives  or  dies." 

Another  political  reafon  which  prompted  my 
father  fo  ftrongly  to  guard  againft  the  leall  evil- 
accident  in  my  mothttrs  lyinj^-in  in  the  country, 
—was,   That  any  fuch  inllance  would   infallibly 
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throw  a  balance  of  power,  too  great  already,  into 
the  weaker  velTeis  of  the  gentry.  In  his  own,  or 
higher  ftations  ;— which,  with  '  the  many  ether 
ufurped  rights  which  that  part  of  the  conftitution 

was  hourly    eftablilhing, would,    in  the  end, 

prove  fatal  to  the  monarchical  fyiteni  of  dome- 
ilick  crovernment  eftabiilhed  in  the  firll  creation  of 

o 

things  by  God. 

In  this  point  he  was  entirely  of  vSir  Robert  FIl- 
mer's  opinion.  That  the  plans  and  inftiturions 
of  the  greateft  monarchies  in  the  eaftern  parts  of 
the  world,  were  originally  all  ilolen  from  that 
admirable  pattern  and  prototype  of  this  houiliold 
and  paternal  power ; — which,  for  a  century,  he 
faid,  and  more,  had  gradually  been  degenerating 
away  into  a  mixed  government  ; — -the  form  of, 
which,  however  defirable  in  great  combinations 
of  the  fpecies, — was  very  troublelome  in  fmall 
ones, — and  fcidom  produced  any  thing,  that  he 
faw,  butforrow  and  confuilon. 

For  all  thefe  reafons,  private  and  publick,  put 
together, my  father  was  for  having  the  man- 
midwife  by  all  means, — my  mother  by  no  means. 
My  father  begged  and  intreated  ihe  would  for 
once  recede  from  her  prerogative  in  this  matter, 
and  fuiTtr  him  to  choofe  for  her: — my  mother, 
on  the  contrary,  infilled  upon  her  privilege  in  this 
matter,  to  choofe  for  heri'clf, — -and  have  no  mor- 
tal's help  but  the  old  woman's..  What  could 
my  father  do  ?  He  was  almoft  at  his  wic's  end  ; 
— talke  I  it  over  with  her  in  all  moods  ; — placed 
his  arguments  in  all  lights  -, — argued  the  matter 
with  her  like  achriilian, — like  a  heathen, — like  a 

hufband, like    a    father, like    a    patriot, 

like  a  man  : My  mother    anfwercd  every 

thing    only — like   a    woman  j  which  was  a    little 
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hard  upon  her  ;  for  as  (he  could  not  affume  and 
fight  it  out  behind  fuch  a  variety  of  charaftcrs, 
-——'twas   no  fair    match  : 'twas    fcven  to 


one. What  could   my   mother    do  ?-• 

She  had  the  advantage  (otherwife  fhe  had  been 
certainly  overpowered',  of  a  fmall  reinforcement 
of  chagrin  perfonal  at  the  bottom,  which  bore 
her  up,  and  enabled  her  to  difpute  the   affair  with 

my  father,  with  fo    equal    sn  advantage, -that 

both  fides  fung  Te  deum.     In    a  word,   my   mo^ 

ther  was  to  have  the  old   woman, and  the  o- 

perator  was  to  have  licence  to  drink  a  bottle  of 
wine  with  my  father  an<l  my  uncle  Toby  Shandy 
in  the  back  parlour,— for  which  he  was  to  be  paid 
five  guineas. 

I  muft  beg  leave,  before  I   finiih    this    chapter, 
to  enter  a  caveat  in  the  breaft  of  my  fair  reader  ; 

and  it    is   this: Not  to  take    it  ab- 

iolutely  for  granted,  from   an  unguarded  word  or 

two   which   I   have    dropped    in   it, "  that 

**  I  am  a  married  man." 1  own,  the  ten- 
der appellation  of  my   dear,  dear  Jenny 

with  fome  other  (Irokes  of  conjugal  knowledge 
interfperfed  here  and  there,  might  naturally 
enough  have  mifled  the   moil  candid  judge  in   the 

world  Huto  fuch  a  determination   againll   me. 

All  I  plead  for  in  this  cafe,  Madam,  is  flric'V 
jullice,  and  that    you  do    fo   much   of  it,  to  me 

as  well    as   to    yourfclf, as  not  to  prejudge  or 

receive  fuch  an  imprelhon  of  me,  till  you  have 
better  evidence,  than,    I    am  pofitive,  at  prefent 

can  be   produced    againft  me  : Not  that  I  can 

be  fo  vain  or  unreafonaMe,  Madam,  as  to  de- 
firc    you    fliould   therefore    think,  that  my  dear, 

dear   Jenny  is     my   kept    miftrcfs  ;-  -nn, that 

would  be  llattering  my  chara^ltr  in  the  other  ex^ 
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treme,  and  giving  it  an  air  of  freedom,  which, 
perhaps,  it  has  no  kind  of  right  to.  Ail  I  con- 
tend for,  is  the  ijtter  impoifibility,  for  fome  vo- 
lumes, that  you,  or  the  molt  penetrating  fpiri  upon 
earth,  fhould  know  how  this  matter  really  Hands. 

It  i",  not  impoffible,  but  that   my    dear,  dear 

Jenny   !     tender   as  the    appellation    is,  may    be 

my    child. Coniider, — I   was  born  in  the  year 

eighteen. Nor  is  there  any  thing   unnatural 

or  extravagant  in    the  fuppofition,   that    my  dear 

Jenny     may    be    my  friend  : .Friend  ! -My 

friend.' Surely,  Madam,  a    friendtliip  between 

the  two  fexes  may  fnbfii):,  and  be  fupported  with- 
out  Fy  !     Mr.    Shandy without    any 

thing,  Madam,  but  that  tender  and  delicious 
fentiment,  which  ever  mixes  in  friendfhip,  where 
there  is  a  difference  of  fcx.  Let  me  entreat  you, 
to  ftudy  the  pure  and  fentimental  parts  of  the  befk 

F>cnch  romances  ; it   v.ill  really.    Madam,  a- 

itonifii  you  to  fee,  with  what  a  variety  of  chafle 
expreflion  this  delicious  fentiment,  which  I  have 
the  honour  to  fpeak  of,  is  drefled  out. 


CHAP.    XIX. 

I   WOULD   fooner   undertake    to   explain    the 
hardeft  problem  in  Geometry,  thdn  pretend  to 
account   for   it,    that   a   gentleman  of  my  father's 

great  good  fenfe, knowing,    as   the    reader 

muft    have    obferved    him,  and    curious    too,  in 

philofophy, — wife  alfo  in    political  reafoiiing, 

and  in  polemical  as  he  will  find)  no  way  igno- 
rant,  could  be  capable  o'  entertaining  »■  no- 
tion in  his  head,  fo  out  of  the  common  track, 
— —that  I  fear  the  reiidtr,  when  I  come  to  mcn- 
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tion  to  him,  if  he  is  the  leail  of  a  cholerick 
temper,  will  immediately  throw  the  book  by  5 — 
if    mercurial,  he    will  laugh    moil  heartily   at  it ; 

and  if  lie  is  of  a  grave  and  faturine  caft,    he 

will,  at  iirft  fight,  abfolutely  condemn  it  as  fanci- 
ful and  extravagant  •,  and  that  was  in  refpe£l  to 
the  choice  and  impofition  of  Chrillian  names,  on 
which  he  thought  a  great  deal  more  depended, 
than  what  fuperiicial  minds  were  capable  of  con- 
ceiving. 

His  opinion,  in  this  matter  was.  That  there 
was  a  Itrange  kind  of  magick  biasf  which  good 
or  bad  names,  as  he  called  them,  irrefiftibly  im- 
prelTtd  upon  ourcharaOers  and  conduct. 

The  K^ero  of  Cervantes  argued   net  the  point 

with    more  ferioufnefs, nor    had  he  more 

faith, — or  more  to  fay  on  the  puwer  of  Ne- 
cromancy in  diihonouring  his  deeds, or    on 

Dulcinea's  name,  in  fhedding  luilre  upon 
them,  than  my  father  had  on  thole  of  Trisme- 
GisTUs  or  Akchimedls,  on  the  one  hand — 
or  of  Nyky  and  vSimkin  on  the  other.  How- 
many  CiisARS  and  Pompeys,  he  would  fay,  by 
mere  infpiration  of  the  names,  have  been  render- 
ed worthy  of  them  ? — And  how  many,  he  would 
add,  are  there,  who  might  have  done  exceeding 
well  in  the  world,  had  not  their  ck.raders  and ; 
fpirits  been  totally  depreiTed  and  NicoDLiiUs'D  in- 
to nothing. 

I    fee    plainly.  Sir,   by    ^our   looks,   (or  as  the 

cafe  happen'd)  my  father  would  fay, that    you 

do  not  hvfartily  fubfcribe  to   this  opinion  of  mine, 

which    to    thofe,  he  would    add,   who   have 

not  carefully    fifted    it   to    the    bottom,-^ 1 

own  has  an  air  more  of  fancy  than  of  fohd  rea^ 
foiling  ill  it  J   and / et,    my  deur  bir,  if  ^I 
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mayprefume  to  know  your  character,  I  am  mo- 
rally affured,  I  ihould  hazard  little  in  Hating  a 
cafe  to  you, — not  as  a  party  in  the  difpute, —  but 
as  a  judge,  and  trufting  my  appe^  upon  it  to 
your  own  good  lenfe  and  candid  dirqaifition  in 
this  matter  :  'Ycu   are   a  perlon  tree  from 

as  many  narrow  prejudices  of  education   as  moft 

men  y and,    if  1   m.ay    prefume  to  penetrate 

farther  into  you,  of  a  liberality  of  genius  above 
b<;aring    down    an    opinion,    merely    becaafe    it 

wants  friends.     Your  (oi\  !— your  dear  fon, 

from  whofe  fweet   and    open  temper  you  have   fo 

much    to    expect, your    Billy,    Sir, 

would  you  for  the  wjrld'have  called  hi.n  Ju- 
das?  Would    you,   my    dear    Sir,  he    would 

fay,  laying  his  hand  upon  your  breall  with  the 
genteelefl  aidrefs, — and  in  that  Ibu  and  irrefilli* 
ble  piano  of  voice,  which  the  nature  of  the  ar- 
gumsntum  ad  homlnem  abfolutely  rec]uires,— 
Would  you.  Sir,  if  a  Jew  of  a  godfather  had 
propofedihe  n  ime  of  your  child,  and  oiTered  you 
his  purfe  along  with  it,  would  you  have  confentcd 

to  fuch  a  defecration  of  him  ? O  my    God  .' 

he  would  fay,   looking  up,  if  I  know  your  temper 

rij^Iit,  Sir, you  are  incapaole   of    it  j you 

would  have   trampled  upon   ihe  offer  j you 

would  have  throw  1  die  temptation  at  the  tempter's 
head  with  abhorrence. 

Your  greatnefs  of  mind  in  this  aclion,  which 
I  admire,  with  that  generous  contempt  of  mo- 
ney   which  you   iliow  me    in  the   whole  tranfac- 

tion,  is  really   noble  ; and  what  render,^  it 

more  fo,  is  the  principle  of  it  j the  workings 

of  a  parent's  iove  upon  the  truth  and  conviction 
of  this  very  hypothefis,  name'y,  tl.at  wus  your 
fon    called  Judas, — the    fovaid  and    treacherous 
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idea,  fo  infeparable  from  the  name,  would  have 
accompanied  hiin  through  lite  like  his  fhadow,  and, 
in  the  end,  made  a  miler  and  a  rafcal  of  him,  in 
fpite,  Sir,  of  youreianiple. 

I  never  knew  a-  man  able  to  anfwer  this  argu- 
ment  But,  indeed,  to   ipeak  of   my  father 

as  he  was  ;  he  was  certainly  irrefiftible,  both  in 
his  orations  and    difputations  ;    he  was  born  an 

orator    ; Qioow^txlo? Perfuafion     hung 

upon  his  lips,    znd  the    elements  of  Logick  and 

Rhetorick  were  fo  blended   up  in  him, and, 

withal,    he  had  fo  fhrewd  a  guefs  at  the  weak- 

neffes  and   paiTions  of  his  refpondent, that 

Nature  might  have  ftood   up    and    faid,-^ 

«*  This  man  is  eloquent."  In  fhort,  whether 
he  was  on  the  weak  or  the  ftrong  fide  of  the 
quefiion,  *t  was- hazardous  in  either  cafe  to  attack 
him  :  And  yet,  'tis  ftrange,  he  had  never  read 
Cicero,  nor  Q^intilian  de  Oratore,  nor  Ifo crates, 
nor  Ariftotle,  lior  Longinus,  amongft  the  an- 
cients ',- -nor  VoiTius,  nor  Skio-ppius,  nor 

Ramus,  nor  Farnaby,  amongit  the  moderns  ; 

and,  what  is  more  aftonifiiing,  he  had  never  in 
his  whole  life  the  kaR  light  or  fpark  of  fubtilty 
ftruck  into  his  mind,  by  one  fmgle  letter  upon 
Crjkenthorp  or  Burgerfdicius,  or  any  Dutch  Lo- 
gici"an  or  commentator; — he  knew 'not  fo  much 
as  in  what  the  diiFerence  of  an  argument  ad  ig- 
norantiam,  and  an  argument  ad  hominem  coa- 
fifted  ;  fo  that  I  well  remember,  when  he  went  up 
along  with  me  to  enter  my  name  at  Jefus  College 
in  ***, — it  was  a  matter  of  jult  wonder 'with 
mv  worthy  tutor,  and  two  or  three  fellows  of 
that  learned  focie^^y  that  a  man  who  knew,  ridt 
fo  .nuchas  the  names -of  his  tools,  (hould  be  able  to 
work  after  that  fashion  with  'em. 
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To  v/oik  \^'ith  them  in  the  be;!!  manner  he 
could,  was  \vl;at  nn  fatlier  was,  hovi'ever,  perpe- 
tually forced   upon  -, for  he  had    a  thoufand 

little  fceptical  notions  ofthecomick  kind  to  de- 
fend,  mcft  of  which  notions,  I  verily  believe, 

at  firfl  entered  upon  the  footing  of  mere  wl;ims, 
and  of  a  vive  la  bagatelle  ;  and,  as  fuch,he  would 
make  merry  with  them,  for  half  an  hour  or  fo, 
and  having  fnarpened  his  wit  upon  'em,  difm.ifs 
them  till  another  day. 

I  m.ention  this,  not  only  as  matter  of  hypo- 
thefis  or  conjerture  upon  the  progrefs  and  efta- 
blifhm.ent  of  my  father's  many  odd  opinions,  but 
as  a  warning  to  the  learned  reader  againll  the 
indifcreet  reception  of  fuch  guefh-s,  who,  after  a 
free,  and  undifturbed  entrance  for  fome  years, 
into  our  grains,  at  length  claim  a   kind  of  fettle- 

ment  there, working  fometimes    like  yeall, — 

but  more  generally  after  the  m.anner  of  the  gentle 
paiTion,  beginning  in  jcfl, — but  ending  in  down- 
right earneil:. 

Whether  this  was  the  cafe  of  the  fingularity 
of  my  father's  notions,  or  that  his  judgment,  at 
length,  became  the  dupe  of  his  wit  ;  or  how 
far,    in  many*,of  'his  notions,   he   might,  though 

odd,   be    abfolutely    right  ; the   reader,     as 

he  com.es  at  them,  fhall  decide.  Ail  that  I 
maintain  here,  i?,  tliat,  m  this  one,  of  the  in- 
fluence of  Chriltian  names,  however  it  gained 
footing,  he  v^as  ferious  ; he  was  all  uni- 
formity ; he  was   fyltematical,  and,  like   all 

fyftematick  rc.ifoners,  he  would  move  both  hea- 
ven and  earth,  and  twift  and  torture  every  thing 
in  n.iturc  to  fupport  his   hypothells.     In    a  word, 

1  repeat   it   over  again, he    was  ferious  ; =- 

and,    in   confc^uence   of   it,  he  would  lole    all 
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kind  of  patience  whenever  he  faw  people,  efpe- 
cially    of  condition,     who    ihould    have     known 

better, as  carelefs  and    as   indifferent  about 

the  name  they  impofed  upon  their  child,  or  more 
fo,  than  in  the  choice  of  Ponto  or  Cupid  for  their 
puppy  dcg. 

This,    he   would      fay,   looked     ill ; and 

had,  moreover,  this  particular  aggravation  in  it, 
viz.  That,  when  once  a  vile  name  was  wrong- 
fully or  injudiciouily  given,  it  was  not  like  the 
cafe  of  a  man's  character,  which,  when  wronged^ 

might    hereafter     be    cleared,- and,     pofBbly, 

fdme  time  or  other,  if  not  in  the  man's  life  at 
leaO:  after  his  death,  be,  fomehow  or  other,  fet 
to  rights  with  the  world  ;  But  the  injury  of  this, 
he  would  fay,  could  never  be  undone  ; — nay,  he 
doubted  even  whether  an  a6l  of  parliament  could 

reach  it : He    knew  as  well    as  you,  that   the 

legiflature  afTumed  a   power    over  furnames ; 
but,  for  very  ftrong  reafons  which   he   could   give, 
it  had  qever  yet  adventured,  he  would  fay,  to  go  a  . 
ftep  farther. 

It  was  obfervable,  that  though  my  father,  in  ■ 
confequence  of  tl  is  opinion,  had,  as  I  have  told 
you,  the  f:ronge(l  likings  and  diflikings  towards 
certain  names, — that  there  were  ilili  numbers  of 
names  which  hung  fo  equally  in  the  bilance  be- 
fore him,  that  they  were  abfolutely  indiderent 
to  him  : — Jack,  Dick,  and  Tom  were  of  this  clafs  : 
Thefe  my  father  called  neutral  names; — affirm- 
ing of  them,  without  a  fatire,  that  there  had 
been  as  many  kn.^ves  and  fools,  at  lead,  as  wife 
and  i^ood  men,   fince  the  world  began,  who   had 

indifferently  born    them; fo    that  like   equal 

forcf's  aifling  againfl  each  other  in  contrary  di» 
redlions,  he  thought  they  mutually  deflroycd  each 
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others  effeifls  ;  for  wKieh  reafon,  he  would  often 
declare,  He  would  not  give  a  cherry-ftone  to 
choofe  amongft  them.  Bob,  which  was  my  bro- 
ther's name,  was  another  of  thefe  neutral  kinds 
of  Chriitian  names,  which  operated  very  little 
either  way  ;  and  as  my  father  happened  to  be 
at  Epfom  when  it  was  given  him,  he  would  oft- 
times  thank  Heaven  it  was  no  worfe.  Andrew 
was  fom-ething  like  a  negative  quantity  in  Alge- 
bra with  him  :— 'twas  worfe,  he  faid,  than  nothmg, 
— William  flood  pretty  high  :• — Numps  again  was 
low  with  him — and  Nick,  he  faiu,  was  the  De- 
vil. 

But,  of  all  the  names  in  the  univerfe,  he  had 
the  mod  unconquerable  averfion  for  Tristram  ; 
— he  had  the  lowefl  and  moil  contemptible  opi- 
nion of  it  of  any  thing  in  the  world,  thinking  it 
could  pofhbly  produce  nothing  in  rerum  natura^ 
but  what  was  extremely  mean  and  pitiful:  So- 
that  in.  the  midft  of  a  difpute  on  the  fubje£l,  in 
which,  by  the  bye,  he  was  frequently  involved, 
— ^he  would  fometimes  break  off  in  a  fudden  and 
fpirited  Epiphonkma,  or  rather  Erotesis, 
railed  a  third,  and  fometimes     a  full  fifth,  above 

the  key  of    the   difcourfe, and  demand    it 

categorically  of  his  antagoniil.  Whether  he  would 
take  upon  him  to  fay,  he  had  ever  remembered, 
— whether  be  had  ever  read> — or  even  whether 
he  had  ever  heard  tell  of  a  man,  call'd  Trillram, 
performing  any  thing    great  or  worth  recording  ? 

—  N'o,- he    would     fay — — Tristram  !     The 

thin-T  is  impofTible. 

What  could  be  wanting  in  my  father,  but  to 
have  wrote  a  book  to  publifh  this  notion  of  his 
to  the  world  ?  Little  boots  it  to  the  fubtle  fpecu- 
lutiil  to  fland    fingle  in  his    opinions, un- 


68  The  LIFE  and  OPINIONS  os 

lefs  he  gives    them  proper  venr  : It  was  the 

identical  thing  which  my  father  dld-^ — or  in  the 
year  fixteen,  which  was  two  years  before  I  was 
born,  he  was  at  the  pains  of  writing  an  exprefs 
Dissertation  fimply  upon  the  word  Triilram, 
—  Oiowing  the  world,  with  great  candour  and  mo- 
defly,  the  grounds  of  his  great  abhorrence  to  the 
name- 
When  this  ftory  is    compared   with   the    tit'e- 

page, Will  not  the  gentle  rei^der   pity    my 

father  from  his  foul  ? to  fee   ?,n  orderly     and 

well-difpofcd  gentleman,  who,  tho'   fiffgular, 

yet  inoffenfive  in    his    notions, — fo  played    upon 

in   them    by    crofs    purpofes; to  look    down 

upon  the  ftage,  and  fee  him  baffled  and  over- 
thrown in  all  his  little  fyftems  and  v.nfhes  ;  —to 
behold  a  train  of  events  pjerpetually  falling  out 
againft  him,  and  in  fo  critical  and  cruel  a  way, 
as  if  they  had  purpofely  been  planned  and  point- 
ed out  againil  him,   merely  to  infult   his   Ipecu- 

lations. In  -a  word-,  to  behold   fuch  a    one, 

in  his  old  age,  ill-f.rted  for  troubles,  ten  times  in 
a  day  futtering  forrow  ;  ten  times  in  a  day  call- 
ing the  child  of  his  prayers  .Tristram  ! Me- 
lancholy difTyllable  of  found  \  which,  to  his  ears, 
was  unifon  to  Nincompoop,  and  every  name  vitu- 
perative under  heaven  : By  his  aflies  I   I  fwear 

it,  if  ever  malignant  fpirit  took  pleafure,  or  bu- 
fied  itfelf  in  traverfing  the  purpofes  of  mortal 
man,—  !!  mafl  have  been  here; — and  if  it  was- 
not  neceflary  I  fliould  be  born  before  I  was  chrif- 
tencd»  I  Mould  this  moment  give  the  reader  an  ac- 
count of  it. 
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CHAP.  :kx. 

•How  could    y -u.    Madam,    be    fo 


inattentive  in  reading  the  lafl  chapter  ?  I  told 
you  in  it,  That  my  mother  was  not  a  papift. — 
Papifl  !  You  told  me  no  fuch  thing.  Sir.  Ma- 
dam, I  beg  leave  to  repeat  it  over  again,  That 
I   told  you    as    plain,  at  lead,  as  words,  by    di- 

retl  inference,  could   tell  you   fuch   a  thing. - 

Then,  Sir,  I  muft    have     milTed   a   page. No, 

Madam,     you  have   not  miffed  a  word. • 

Then  I  was  afleep,  Sir. My  -pride.  Ma- 
dam,   cannot    allow    you  that   refuge. Then, 

I  declare,  I  know   nothing    at   all   about  the   miat- 

ter. That,  madam,  is  the  very  fault   l   lay 

to  your  charge  ;  and  as  a  punifhnient  for  it,  I  do 
infifl  upon  it,  that  you  immediately  turn  back,  that 
is,  as  foon  as  you  get  to  the  next  full  ftop,  and  read 
the  whole  chapter  over  again. 

I  have  impofed  this  penance  upon  the*  lady, 
neither  out  of  wantonnefs  or  cruelty,  but  from 
the  beft  of  motives ;  and  therefore,  fhall  make 
her  no  apology  for  it  when  fhe  returns  back  ;— 
'Tis  to^rebuke    a  vicious  tafle    which   has    crept 

into    thoufands  befides    herfclf, —of  reading 

ftraight  forwards,  more  in  quell  of  the  adven- 
tures, than  of  the  deep  erudition  and  knowledge 
which  a  book  of  this  calt,  'if  read  over  as  it 
fhould  be,    would    infallibly    impart    wirh  them. 

The     mind     fhould    be    accuftomed    to 

make  wife  reflc<flions,  and  draw  curious  conclu- 
fiors  as  it  goes  along  ;  the  habitude  of  wlilch 
made  Pliny  tb.e  younger  affirm,  <«  That  he  ns- 
ver  read  a  book  fo  b^d,    but  he  drew  fome  pro- 
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fit  from  it."  The  ftories  of  Greece  and  Rome, 
run  over  without  this  turn  and  application^ — do 
lefs  fervice,  I  affirm  it,  than  the  hiilory  of  Parif- 
mus  and  Parlfmenus,  or  of  the  {cyen  Champions 
of  England  read  with  it. 

^But  here  comes  my  fair  lady.     Have 

you  read  over  again  the  chapter,  Madam,  as  I 
defired  you? — You  have  :  And  did  you  not  ob- 
fervethe  pafTage,  upon  thefecond  reading,  which 

admits  the    inference? Not  a  word  like  it. 

Then,  Madam,  be  pleafed  to  ponder  well  the  laft 
line  but  one  of  the  chapter,  where  I  take  upon  me 
to  fay,  "  It  was  necelT^ry  I  ihculd  be  born  before 
I  was  chriftened."  Had  my  mother,  Madam, 
been,  a  Papift,  that  confequence  did  notfollow^*- 


*  The  Romifb  Rituals  dire6l  the  baptizing  of  the 

child,  in  cafes  ofdan;^er,    before  it   is  born  ;    but 

upon  this    provifo,    That  fome   part  or   other  of  the 

child's  body  be  feen   by    the  baptizer. But   the 

Doftors    of  the     Sorbonne,     by    a    deliberation  held 

amongft  them,  April  icflli733, have   enlarged 

the  power  of  the  midwives,  by  determining.  That 
though  no  part  of  the  child's  body  fhould  appear,-— . 
that    baptifm     ihall,    neverthelefs,    be   adminillred  to 

it  by  inje<flion, par  le  moyen  d'une  petite  canulle 

Anglice,  a  fqnirt. 'Tis    very  ftrange,  that 

St.  Thomas  Aqtiinas,  who  had  fo  good  a  mechanical 
head,  both  for  tyin:;^  and  untying  the  knots  of  fchool 
divinity, — fnould,  after  fo  much  pains  beftowed  upon 
this, — give  up  the  point  at  laft,    as  a  fecond  La  chofe 

impofTible; "   Infantes   in    maternis   uteris    exi- 

flentcs  (quoth  St.  Thomas)  baptlzari  poffunt  nulio 
modo." O   Thomas!  Thomas! 
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It  is  a  terrible  misfortune  for  this  fame  book  of 
aiine,  but  more  fo  to  the  Republick  of  Letters; 

fo  that  my  own  is  quite   fwaliovved  up  in 

the  confideration  of  it, — that  this  felf-fame  vile 
pruriency  for  frefli  adventures  in  all  things,  has 
got  fo  ftrongly  into  our  habit  and  humours  ; 
and  fo  wholly  intent  are  we  upon  fatisfying  the 
impatience  of  our  concupifcence  that  way,  that 
nothing  but  the  grofs  and  more  carnal  parts  of  a 

compofition  will  go  down: The  fubtle    hints 

and  fly  communication  of  fcience  fly  ofF,  like  fpi- 
rits  upwards; the  heavy  moral  efcapes  down- 
wards ;  and  both  the  one  and  the  other  are  as 
much  loft  to  the  world,  as  if  they  were  fliilleft  in 
the  bottom  of  the  ink-horii. 

I  wifh  the  m.ale  reader  has  not  pafTed  by  many 
a  one,  as  quaint  and  curious  as  this  one,  in  which 
the  female  reader  has  been  detected.  I  wifh  it 
may  have  its  efFecfts  ; — and  that  all  good  people, 
both  male  and  female,  from  her  example,  may  be 
taught  to  think,  as  well  as  read. 


If  the    reader  has  the  curlofity  to  fee  the  queflion 
upon   bapt'fm,    by  injedlion,  as  prefented  to  the  Dog- 

lorsof  the  Sorbonne, with  their  confultation  there* 

upon,  it  is  as  follows. 
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Me  MOIRE  prefente   a  Meffieurs  les  DoAeurs  <k 

S  o  R  B  O  N  N  E. 


U: 


N  Chirurglen  Accoucheur,  reprefente  a  Meflleurs  les 
DoAeurs  de  Sorbonne,  qu'il  y  a  dc  cas,  quoiquc  tres  rares, 
ou  un  mere  ne  scauroit  accoucher,  et  meme  ou  1'  enfant  eft 
tellemcnt  renfc-me  dans  le  fein  de  fa  mere,  qu'il  ne  fait 
paroirre  aucune  partie  de  fon  corps,  ce  qui  fercit  un  cas, 
fuivant  les  Rituels,  de  lui  conferer,  du  moins  fous  condition, 
le  bapteme.  Le  Chirurgien,  qui  confulte,  pretend  par  le 
moyen  d'une  petite  canulle,  de  pouvoir  baptifer  immediate- 
ment  renfan!-.  fans  faire  aucun  tort  a  la  mere  " 
II  demand  fi  ce  nioyen,  qu'il  vient  de  propofer,  eft  pcrmis 
ct  legitime,  et  s'il  pent  s'en  fervir  dans  le  cas  qu'il  vient 
d'   expofer. 


R  E  P  O  N  S  E. 


L 


lE  Confcil  eftimc,  que  la  queftion  propofee  fouffre  des 
grandes  difficultes.  Les  Theoloj^iens  pofenr  d'un  cote  pour 
principe,  que  le  bapteme,  qui  eft  une  naiffdnce  fpirituelle, 
fuppofe  unc  prrmiere  naiflance;  il  faur  etre  re  dans  Ic  monde, 
po;ir  rcnaitrc  en  J;sus  Chrift  comme  i's  I'erfei^nent.  S.  Tho- 
mas, V  pirt  qaxft.'  88.  artic.  II.  fuit  cette  rlodirine  comme 
une  verite  conftantc;  1'  on  ne  pcut,  dit  ce,  S  Doiteur,  bap- 
tifer les  enfans  qui  font  renfermes  dans  le  fein  de  kur  mere?,  et 
S.  Thomas  est  fonde  fur  ce,  que  les  enfans  ne  font  point  nes 
et  ne  pcuvcnt  ctre  comptcs  parmi    les  autrcs  hommes  d'ou,  il 
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«onclud,  qu'ils  nc  peuvent  etre  1'  objet  d'une  aflion  exterl- 
eure,  pour  reccvoir  par  leur  miniflere  les  facrement  necef- 
faires  au  falot ;  Pueri  in  maternis  uteris  exiftentes  nondum 
prodierunt  in  lucem,  ut  cum  aliis  hominibus  vitam  ducant, 
undc  non  pofle  fubjici  a<5iioni  huniarae,  u:  per  eorum  minifte- 
rilim  facramenta  recipiant  ad  falutem.  Les  Rituels  or- 
donnent  dans  la  pratique  ce  qiie  Jes  theologiens  ont  etabli 
fur  les  nieme  matieres,  et  ils  defendent  tous  d'  une  manierc 
uniforme  de  baptifer  les  enfops  qui  font  renfermes  dans  Ic 
fcin  de  leurs  meres,  s'ils  ne  font  paroitre  quelq<ie  partie  de 
leurs  corps.  Le  concours  des.  theologiens,  et  des  ritue'.s,  qui 
font  les  regies  des  diocefes,  paroit  former  tine  autorite  qui 
termire  la  qyeflion  prefente ; -cependant  le  Conscil  de  confci- 
ence  confidcrant  d'un  co^e,  que  le  raifonnement  des  theologi- 
ens efl:  uniquenient  fonre  fur  ure  raifon  de  convcnance,  et 
que  la  defenfe  des  rituels,  fuppofe  que  Ton  ne  peut  baptifer 
immediatement  les  cnfars  ainfi  renfemies  dans  le  fein  de 
eurs  meres,  ce  qsii  eft  centre  la  fuppoiJt'on  prefente;  et 
d'  un  autre  co^e,  coufiderant  que  lr<  me.iies  theologi.ns  en- 
ftign'Tt,  que  1'  on  rcn  rifquer  les  fac  errens  que  Je<;HS  Chrifi: 
a  etablis  conime  ces  movens  faciles,  -mais  necefiaire  pour 
fandifier  les  hoo}mos;  et  d'  ailleurs  eftimant,  que  les  en- 
fans  renfermes  dans  'e  foin  de  leurs  meres,  pourroiert  etre 
capable?  dc  'alut,  parce  qu'  JIs  font  caparles  de  damnation; 
pour  CCS  confiJerations,  et  en  e^'ard  a  Vexv'^fCf 
fu'vant  lequel  on  alTure  av-ir  trouve  un  mcyen  ccrtaia 
de  biptifcr.  ces  enfans  ainfi  renfermes,  fans  falre  aucua 
tcrt  a  la  mere,  le  Confcil  eftime  que  Ton  posu-roit  fe  fer- 
vir     du      moycn      propofc,     dans     la      confiance     qu'    il    a 
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ila,  que  Dieu  n'a  point  laifie  ces  fortes  d'enfans  fans  aucuns 
fecours,  et  fuppofant,  comme  il  eft  expofe,  que  le  moyen  dont 
il  s'agit  eft  propre  a  leur  procurer  le  bapteme;  cepcndant 
comme  il  s'agiroit,  en  autorifant  la  pratique  propofee,  de 
changer  une  regie  untverfellemeat  e:ablie,  de  Confell  croit 
que  celui  qui  ccnfulte  doit*  s'addrelTer  a  fon  .eveque,  et  a 
qui  il  appartient  de  juger  de  Tutilite  et  du  danger  du  moyen 
propole,  et  comme,  fous  le  bon  plaiHr  dc  1  eveque,  le  Con- 
feil  tftimc  qu'iWaut  droit  retourir  au  Pape,  qui  a  le  droit 
d'expliquer  les  regies  de  l' eglife,  et  d'y  deroger  dana  le  ca» 
on  la  loi  ne  fgauroit  oblige,  quelque  fage  et  quclque  utile 
que  paroifle  la  maniere  de  baptifer  dont  il  s'agit,  le  Confeil 
ne  pourrcit  1'  approver  fans  le  concours  de  ces  deux  auto- 
rites.  On  confeil  au  raoios  a  celui  qui  confulte,  de  s'addrcf- 
fer  a  Ton  eveque,  et  de  lui  faire  pare  de  la  prefente  decifion, 
a.6n  que,  ft  le  prelat  enire  dans  les  raifons  fur  lefquelles 
les..  Dodeurs  fouffigncs  s'  appuyent,  il  puiCe  etre  autorise  dans 
le  cas  de  rcceflice,  cu  11  rifqueroit  trop  d'  attendre  que  la 
permiSion  fut  demandee  et  accordee  d*  employer  le  moyen 
qn'il  propcfe  ft  avantageux  au  falut  de  i*  enfant.  Au  refte, 
le  Confeil,  en  cftimant,  que  V  on  pourroit  s'  en  fervir,  croit 
cepcndant,  que  ft  les  enfans  dont  il  s'  agit,  venoicnt  au 
monde,  centre  i'  efperaoce  de  ceux  qui  fcroient  fervis  du 
meme  moyen,  il  feroit  riccefiaire  de  les  baptifer  fons  condi- 
tion, et  en  ce  cela  le  Conftil  fe  conformc  a  tous  les  rituels, 
qui  en  autorifant  le  bapteme  d'  enfant  qui  filt  paroitre 
quelque  partle  de  fon  corps,  enjoignent  neantmcins,  et  ordon- 
nciit,  dc  le  baptifer  fous  condition,  s'il  vient  heurcufement 
-au  n-ondc.     Dclibere  en  Sorbccnc,  le  lo  Avril,  1775. 

A,  Le  Moyne, 
L'  De    Romignt, 

De  Marcillv, 
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Mr  Triftram  Shandy's  compliments  to  Mcffirs, 
Le  Moyne,  De  Romigny,  and  De  Marcilly,  hopes 
they  all    refted  well   the  night   after  fo  tirefome  a 

coniultation He    begs    to    know,    whether, 

after  the  ceremony  of  marriage,  and  before  that 
of  confummation,  the  baptizing  all  the  Homun- 
cuLi  at  once,  flap-dafh,  by  inje^ion,  would  not 
be  a  fhorter  and  fafer  cut  ftili  ',  on  condition,  as 
above,  That  if  the  Homunculi  do  well,  and 
come  fafe  into  the  world  after  this,  that  each 
and  every  of  them  {hall  be  baptized  again  (  fous 
condition);  and  provided,  in  the  fecond  place. 
That  the  thin^  can  be  done,  which  INIr  Shan.ly 
apprehends  it  may,  par  le  moyen  d'une  petit€ 
canuile,  and  fans  faire  aucun  tort  a  la  mere. 


CHAP.  XXI, 


^T  wonder  what's  all  that  noife  \  and 

running  backwards  and  forwards  for,  above 
flairs,  quoth  my  father,  addrefhng  himfelf,  af- 
ter an    hour    and    a  halfs    filence,   to  my    uncle 

Toby, who,   you    mud   know,  was  fitting  on 

the  oppofite  fide  of  the  lire,  fmoaking  his  focial 
pipe  all  the  time,  in  mute  contemplation  of  a  new 
pair  of  black  pluHi  breeches  which  he  had  got 
on; — What  can  they  be  doing  brother?  quoth 
my  father, — we  can  fcarce  hear  ourfelves  talk. 

I  think,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  taking  bis 
pipe  from  his  mouth,  and  ilriking  the  head  of  it 
two  or  three  times    upon  the    nail    of  his  left 

Vol.  I.  £ 
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thumb   as   he    began    his    fentence 1    think, 

fays  he  ; — But  to  enter  rightly  into  my  uncle 

Toby's  fentiments  upon  this  matter>  you  mufl:  be 
made  to  enter  firfl:  a  little  into  his  characSler,  the 
outlines  cf  which  1  lliall  give  you,  and  then 
the  dialogue  between  him  and  my  father,  will  go 
on  as  well  again. 

'Pray  what   was    the    man's  name, — for  I 

write  in  fuch  a  hurry,  I  have  no  time  to  recol- 
lect or  look  for  it, who  firil  made  theobfer- 

vation,  "  That  there  was  great  inconftancy  in 
our  air   and  clim.ate  ?  "     Whoever  he  was,   'twas 

a  jufl    and    good    obferyation    in    him But 

the  corallary  drawn  from  it,  namely,  "  That 
it  is  this  which  has  furniftied  us  with  fuch  a  va- 
riety of  odd  and  whimfical  chara£lers  ;  "— — 
that  was  not  his ; it  was  found  out  by  ano- 
ther   man,   at  leaft  a  century   and    a   half  after 

him  : Then  again, — that   this   copious    ftore- 

houfe  of  original  materials,  is  the  true  and  na- 
tural caufe  that  our  comedies  arc  fo  much  better 
than  thofe  of  France,  or  any  other  that  either 
have  or  can  be  wrote  upon  the  continent,— 
that  difcovery  was  not  fully  made  till  about  the 
middle  of  King  William's  reign, — when  the  great 
Dryden,  in  writing  one  of  his  long  prefaces,  ( if 
I  miftake  not,)  moll:  fortunately  hit  upon  it.  In- 
deed, towards  the  latter  end  of  queen  Anne,  the 
great  Addifon  began  to  patronize  the  notion,  and 
more    fully  explained  it  to  the  world    in    one  or 

two  of  his  fpcOators ; but  the  difcovery  was 

not    his. Then,    fourthly    and    laflly,    that 

this  ilrange  irregularity  in  our  climate,  produ- 
cing fo  Ilrange  an  irregularity  in  our  charaders, 
—doth  thereby,  in  fonie  fort,  make  us  amends, 
by  giving  us  fomewhat  to  make  us  m.erry  with 
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when  the  weather  will  not  fufFer  us  to  go  out  of 
doorSj — that  obfervation  is  my  own  ; — and  was 
Itruck  out  by  me  this  very  rainy  day,  March  26, 
1759,  and  betwixt  the  hours  of  nine  and  ten  in 
the    morning. 

Thus, — thus,  my  feilow  labourers  and  aflbci- 
ates  in  this  great  harveft  of  our  learning  now  ri- 
pening before  our  eyes ;  thus  it  is  by  flow  fleps 
of  cafual  Increafe,  that  our  knowledge,  phyfi- 
cal,  metaphylical,  phyfiological,  polemical,  nau- 
tical, mathematical,  enigmatical,  technical,  bio- 
graphical, romantical,  chemical,  and  obfletri- 
cal,  with  fifty  other  branches  of  it,  (mc^l  of 
*em  ending  as  thefe  do  in  ical),  have,  for  thefe 
two  laft  centuries  and  more,  gradually  been  creep- 
ing upwards  towards  that  a-Kur,  of  their  per- 
fections, from  which,  if  we  may  form  a  conjec- 
ture from  the  advances  of  thefe  lait  (g\^i\  years, 
we  cannot  poflibly  be  far  off. 

When  that  happens,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  it  will 
put  an  end  to  all:  kind  of  writing  whatfoever; 
— the  want  of  all  kind  of  writing  will  put  an 
end  to  all  kind  of  reading  \ — and  ti  at,  in    time, 

as  war  begets  poverty,  poverty   peace, mufl, 

in  courfe   put  an    end  to   all   ki^d  of  knowledge, 

—  and  then we  {hall  have   all  to   begin  over 

again  ;  or,  in  other  words,  be  exactly  where  we 
ftarted. 

Happy  !    thrice    happy    times  !  I  only 

wifli  that  the  itra  of  my  be^(etiing,  as  well  as  the 
mode  and  manner  of  it,  had  been  a  little  altered, 
or  that  it  could  l.ave  been  put  ofF  wiih  any  conve- 
nience to  my  father  or  moiher,  for  Ibme  twti.ty  or 
five  and  twenty  year-,  longer,  when  a  man  in  the 
literary  world  might  ha\e   flood  fome  chance. 

But  I  forget  my  urcle   Toby,  whom  all  this 
E  2 
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while  we  have  left  knocking  the  afhes  out  of  his 
tobacco  pipe. 

His  humour  was  of  that  particular  fpecies, 
which  does  honour  to  our  atmofphere  -,  and  I 
fhould  have  made  no  fcruple  of  ranking  him  a- 
mongft  one  of  the  firil-rate  produiftions  of  it, 
had  not  there  appeared  too  many  ftrong  lines  in 
it  of  a  family  likenefs,  which  fhowed,  that  he  de- 
rived the  fmgujarity  of  his  temper  more  from 
blood,  than  either  wind  or  water,  or  any  modi- 
fications or  combinations  of  them  whatever  : 
And  1  have  therefore  oft-times  wondered,  that 
n.y  father,  though  I  believe  he  had  his  reafons 
for  it,  upon  his  obferving  fome  tokens  of  eccen- 
tricity in  my  courfe  when  I  was  a  boy,  — fliouid 
never  once  endeavour  to  acount  ior  them  in 
this  way:  for  ail  the  Shandy    Family  uere  of 

an  original   charadler   throughout^ 1    mean 

the  males  ^ — the  females  had  no  character  at  all,— 
except,  indeed,  my  great  aunt  Dinah,  who, 
about  fixty  years  ago,  was  married  and  got  with 
child  by  the  coachman,  for  which  my  father,  ac- 
cording to  his  hypothecs  of  Chriilian  names, 
would  often  fay,  She  might  thank  her  godfathers 
and  godmothers. 

It  will  fcem  very  flranpe, and  I   would  as 

•foon  think  of  dropping  a  riddle  in  the  reader's 
way,  which  is  not  my  interell  to  do,  as  fet  him 
upon  guelhng  how  it  Ihould  come  to  pafs,  that 
an  event  of  this  kind;  fo  many  years  after  it  had 
happened,  fliould  be  referved  for  the  interrup- 
tion of  the  peace  and  unity  which  otherwilc  fo 
cordially  fubfiltcd  between  my  father  and  my 
uncle  Toby.  One  w(  uld  have  thouglit,  that  the 
whole  force  of  the  misfortune  fliould  have  fpent 
and  wafted  itfelf  in  the  family  at  fir  ft,  as  is  ge- 
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nerally  the  cafe  : But  nothing  ever   wrought 

with  our  family  after  the  ordinary  way.  Poffibly 
at  the  very  time  this  happened,  it  might  have 
fomething  elfe  to  affli(£l  it ;  and  a?  afflidions  are 
fent  do^vn  for  our  good,  and  that  as  this  had 
never  done  the  Shandy  Family  any  good  at 
all,  it  might  ly  waiting  till  apt  times  and  circum- 
ftances  fhould  give  it  an  opportunity  to  difcharge 
its  ciEce. Obferve,  I  determine  nothing  up- 
on this. My  way  is  ever  to  point  out  to  the 

curious,  different  tracts  of  inveftigation,  to  come 
at  the  firit  fprings  of  the  events  I  tell  ;  — not  with 
a  pedantick  fefcue, — or  in  the  decifive  manner  of 
Tacitus,  who  outwits  himfelf  and  his  reader;  — 
but  with  the  officious  humility  of  a  heart  devoted 
to  the  affiftance  merely  of  the  inqulfitive  ; — to 
them  I  write, —  and  by  them  I  (hall  he  read, — 
if  any  fuch  reading  as  this  could  be  fuppofed  to 
hold  out  fo  loniT, —  to  the  very  end  of  the  world. 

Why  this  caufe  of  forrow,  therefore,  was  thus 
referved  for  my  father  and  uncle,  is  undetermin- 
ed by  me.  But  how  and  in  what  direcftion  it 
exerte<l  itfclf,  fo  as  to  become  the  caufe  of  diffa- 
tisfa(S\ion  between  them,  after  it  began  to  ope- 
rate, is  what  I  am  able  to  explain  with  great  ex- 
a£lnefs,  and  is  as  follows  : 

My  unrle  1  OoY  Sh\ndy,  Madam,  was  a 
genrleman,  who,  with  the  virtues  wliich  ufualiy 
conftitute  the  ch  iracier  of  a  mi.n  of  honour  and 
re^litude,  pofllffed  one  in  a  very  eminent  de- 
gref!,  which  is  feldom  or  never  put  into  the  ca- 
talogue;  and  that  was  a  moft  extreme  and  un- 
paralU;]t  d  modefty  of  nature  ; tho'  I  cor- 
real the  word  nature,  for  this  reafon,  that  I  may 
not  prejudge  a  point  which  mud  (liortly  coHiC  to 
a   hearing',  and  that  is,  whcthei-  tuis  medefty  o£ 
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his  was  natural  or  acquired. Which  ever  way 

my  uncle  Toby  came  by  it,  'twas  neverthelefs 
modefty  in  the  trueft  fenfe  of  it ;  and  that  is. 
Madam,  not  in  regard  to  words,  for  he  was  fo 
unhappy  as  to   have  very  little  choice  in  them,— . 

but  to  things  ; and   this   kind  of  modelty   fo 

pofTelTed  him,  and  it  arofe  to  fuch  a  height  in 
him,  as  ilmoft  to  equal,  if  flich  a  thing  could 
be,  even  the  modefty  of  a  woman, — that  female 
nicety,  Madam,  and  inward  cleaniinefs  of  mind 
and  fancy,  in  your  fex,  which  makes  you  fo  much 
the  awe  of  ours. 

You  will  imagine,  Madam,  that  my  uncle 
Toby  had  contracled  all  this  from  this  very  fource  ; 
— that  he  had  fpent  a  great  part  of  his  time  ia 
converfe  with  vour  fex  ;  and  that,  from  a  tho- 
rough knowledge  of  you,  and  the  force  of  imi- 
tation  which   fuch   fair  examples   render  irr-fifl- 

ible, he   had    acquired   this  amiable   turn   of 

mind. 

•  I  wifh  I  couM  fay  (6, — for  unlefs  it  was  with 
his  fifter-in-law,  my  father's  wife  and  my  mo- 
ther,— my  uncle  Toby  fcarce  exchanged  tliree 
words  viith  the  lex  in  as  many  years ; — no,  he 
got  it.  Madam,  by  a  blow  A  blow!  Yes, 
Madam,  it  was  owing  to  a  blow  from  a  ftone, 
broke  of  by  a  ball  from  the  parapet  of  a  horn- 
work  at   the  fiege  of   Namur,  which   flruck  full 

upon     my    uncle    Toby's    groin. Which    vi-ay 

could  that  effetl  it  ?  The  ftory  of  that.  Ma- 
dam, is  long  and  intereftlng  ; — but  it  would  be 
running    my   iiiftory    all    upon    heaps  to   give   it 

you  here. ' Tis  for  an  epifode  hereafter  ;  and 

every  circumftance  relating  to  it,  in  its  proper 
place,  fliail  be  faithfully  laid  before  you :  'Till 
then,  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  give  farther  light 
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into  this  matter,  or  fay  more  than  what  I  have 
fald  already, —  Thit  my  uncle  Toby  was  a  gen- 
tleman of  unparalleled  modefty,  which  happen- 
ing to  be  fomewhat  fiibtilized  and  rarefied  by  the 

conflant    heat   of  a   little  fa^»^ily    pride, they 

both  fo  wrought  together  within  him,  that  he 
could  never  bear  to  hear  the  affair  of  my  aunt 
Dinah  touched     t|pon,    but   with    the     greatefl 

emotion. ihe  leaft  hint   of  ir  was  enovigh  to 

make  the  blood  fly  into  his  face  •,—  but  when  my 
father  enlarged  upon  the  (lory  in  mixed  compa- 
nies, which  the  illuftration  of  his  hypothefis 
frequently  obliged  him  to  do, — the  unfortunate 
blight  of  on?  of  the  faireft  branches  of  the  fa- 
milv,  would  fet  mv  uncle  Toby*^>  honour  and  mo- 
defty a  bleeding,  and  he  would  often  take  my  fa- 
ther afide,  in  the  greateft  concern  imaginable,  to 
expcftulate  and  tell  him,  he  would  give  him  any 
thing  in  the  world  only  to  let  the  ftory  reft. 

My  fathe^-;  T  believe,  had  the  trueft  love  and 
tenderncfs  for  my  uncle  Toby,  that  ever  one  bro- 
ther bore  towards  another,  and  would  have  done 
any  thing  in  nature,  which  one  brovher  in  rea- 
fon  could  have  defired  of  another,  to  have  made  my 
uncle  Toby's  heart  eafy  in  this  or  in  any  other 
point.     But  this  Iwy  out  of  his  power. 

My  father,  as  I  told  you,  was  a  philo- 
fopher  in  gr^.in, — fpeculative, — fyftematical  ; — 
and  my  aunt  Dinah's  affair  was  a  matter  of  as 
mijch  confequenct"  to  him,  as  a  retrogradation 
of  the  planets  to  Copernicus  ;  The  backflidings 
of  Venus  in  hr-r  orbit  fortified  the  Copernican  fyf- 
tem,  called  fo  after  his  name  ;  and  the  back- 
flidings of  my  aunt  Dinah  in  her  orbit,  did  the 
fame  fervicc  in  cftabli filing  mv  father's  fyilem, 
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M'hich,  I  truil,  will  forever  hereafter  be  called  the 
Shandean  Syftem,  after  him. 

In  any  other  family  difhonour,  my  father,  I 
believe,  had  as  nice  a  fenfe  of  fhame  as  any 
man  whatever  ; — and  neither  he,  nor,  I  dare 
fay,  Copernicus,  would  have  divulged  the  affair 
in  either  cafe,  or  have  taken  the  leaft  notice  of 
it  to  the  world,  but  for  the   obligations  they  owed, 

as    they    thought,    to     truth. Amicus    Plato, 

my  father  would  fay,  conllruing  the  words  to 
my  uncle  Tobv,  as  he  went  along.  Amicus  Plato; 
that  is,  Dinah  was  my  aunt;  fed  magis  arnica 
verit.is — but    Frufh  is  my.  fifter. 

This  contrariety  of  humours  betwixt  my  fa- 
ther and  my  uncle,  was  the  fource  of  many  a  fra- 
ternal fquabble.  The  one  could  not  bear  to  hear 
the  tale  of  family  difgrace  recorded, —  md  the  other 
would  fcare  ever  let  a  day  pafs  to  an  end  without 
fome  hint  at  it. 

For  God's  fake,  my  uncle  Toby  would  cry, 
— and  for  my  fake,  and  for  all  our  fakes,  my 
dear  brother  Shandy, — do  let  this  (lory  of  our 
aunt's  and  her  afiies  deep  in  peace  ; — how  can 
you — how    can    you    have    fo  little    feeling    and 

compaflion  for   the  character  of  our  family  ? 

"What    is  the  character    of  a  family  to  an    nypo- 

thefis?   my  father  would   reply. Nay,    if   you 

come  to  that — what  is  the  life  of   a  family  ? 

'ihe  life  of  a  family  ! — my  uncle  Toby  would 
f^iv,  throwinjT  himfelf  back  in  his  arm-chair  and 
liftinj  up  his  hands,  his  eyes,  and  one  leg. 
Yes,  the  life, — my  tather  would  fay,  maintaining 
his  point.  How  mary  thoiTands  of  them  arc 
there,  every  year  that  comes,  cad  away  (in  all 
ci\ilized  countries  at  leaO:) — and  confulered  as 
nothing   but    common  air,  in  comparifon    of  an 
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liypothefis  ?  In  my  plain  fenfe  of  things,  my  uncle 
1  oby  would  anfvver, — every  fach  inilance  is  down- 
right Murder,  let  who  will  commit  it.  There 
lies  your  miftake,  my  father  would  reply; — for 
in  foro  Scientiae  there  is  no  fuch  thing  as  Murder, 
— \h  only  Death,  brother, 

3Sxy  uncle  Toby  would  never  offer  to  anfwer 
this  by  any  other  kind  of  argument,  than  that  of 

whiftling   half  a  dozen   bars    of   LillabuUero. > 

You  niuil  know  it  was  the  ufual  channel  through 
which  his  paffions  got  vent,  when  any  thing 
ihockcd  or  furprifed  him  5 — ^butefpecialiy  when 
any  thing  which  he  deemed  very  abfurd,  was  of- 
fered. 

As  not  one  of  our  logical  writers,  nor  any  of 
the  commentators  upon  them,  that  I  remember, 
have  thought  proper  to  give  a  name  to  this  parti- 
cular fpecies  of  argument, —  I  here  take  the  li- 
berty to  do  it  myielf,  for  two  reafons.  Firft, 
That,  in  order  to  prevent  all  confufion  in  dif- 
putes,  it  may  (land  as  much  diftinguifhed  for 
ever,  from  every  other  fpecies  of  argumenr,— .as 
the  Argumentum  ad  Verecundiam,  ex  Abfurdo, 
ex  Fortiori,  or  any  other  argument  whatfoever  : 
—And,  fecondly,  That  it  may  be  faid  ny  my 
children's  children,  when  my  head  is  laid  to 
reft, — that  their  learned  grandfather's  head  had 
been  bufied  to  as  much  purpofe  once,  as  other 
peoples  : —That  he  had  invented  a  name, — and 
generoufly  thrown  it  into  the  Treasury  of  the 
Ars  Logica,  for  one  of  the  moft  unanfwerable 
arguments  in  the  whole  fcience.  And,  if  the  end 
ot  difputation  is  more  to  filcnce  than  convince, — 
they  may  add,  if  they  pleafe,  to  one  of  the  bell 
arguments  too. 

I  dj  therefore,  by  thefe  prefents,  flri£lly  order 
£  5 
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and  command,  That  it  be  known  and  distinguifli- 
ed  by  the  name  and  title  of  the  Argun^entum  Fi- 
flulatorlum,  and  no  other ;  and  that  it  rank 
hereafter  with  the  Argumentum  Baculinum,  and 
the  Argumentum  ad  Crumenam,  and  for  ever 
hereafter  be  treated  of  in  the  fame  chapter. 

As  for  the  Argumentum  Tripodium,  whldi  is 
never  ufed  but  by  the  woman  agiiinft  the  man  ; 
-—and  the  Argumentum  ad  Rem,  which,  con  ra- 
riwife,  is  made  ufe  of  by  the  man  only  against 
the  woman  : — As  thefe  two  are  enough  in  con- 
fcience  for  one  ledlure  i — and,  moreover,  as  the 
one  is  the  best  anfwer  to  the  other, — let  them  like- 
wife  be  kept  apart,  and  be  treated  of  in  a  place 
by  themfelves. 


CHAP.   XXII. 

THE  learned  Bifliop  Hall,  I  mean  the  fa- 
mous Dr  Jofeph  Hall,  who  was  Blfhop 
of  Exeter  in  King  James  the  first's  reign,  tells  us, 
in  one  of  hij  Decades,  at  the  end  of  his  divine 
art  -of  meditation,  imprinted  at  London,  in  the 
year  1610,  by  John  Beal,  dwelling  in  Alderfgate- 
ilreet,  "  That  it  is  an  abominable  thing  for  a 
man  to  commend  himfelf ; — and  I  really  think  it  is 
fo. 

And  yet,  on  the  other  hand,  when  a  thing  is 
executed  in  a  malterly  kind  of  a  fafhion,  vhich 
thiT«g  is  not  likely  to  be  found  out  ;  i  think  it 
is  full  as  abominable,  that  a  man  (liould  lofe  the 
honour  of  it,  and  go  out  of  the  world  with  the  con- 
ceit of  it  rotting  in  l.is  head. 

This  is  precifely  my  fnuation. 

For  in  this  long   digreflion  which  I  was  acci- 
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dentally  led  into,  as,  in  all  my  digrefUons  Cone 
only  exct;pted)  there  is  a  mafler-ltroke  of  digref- 
five  (kill,  the  merit  of  which  has  all  along,  I  fear, 
been  overlooked  by  my  reader,— not  for  want  of 
penetration  in  him,  but  becaufe  'tis  an  excellence 
feldom  looked  for,  or  expedt-d  indeed,  in  a  di- 
grtlTion  ; — and  it  is  this :  That  tho'  my  digref- 
fions  are  all  fair,  as  you  obferve, — and  that  1  fly 
off  from  what  I  am  about,  as  far  and  as  often  too 
as  any  writer  in  Great  Britain  ;  yet  I  conitantly 
take  care  to  order  affairs  fo,  that  my  main  buli- 
nefs  does  not  (land  Hill  in  ray  abfence. 

I  wasjuft  going,  for  example,  to  have  given 
you  the  great  outlines  of  my  uncle  Toby's  moft 
whimficalcharadler  ;— when  my  aunt  Dinah  and 
the  coachman  came  acrofs  us,  and  led  us  a  vaga- 
ry fome  millions  of  miles  into  the  very  heart  of 
the  plaiiet.^ry  fyitem  :  Notwithftanding  all  this, 
you  perceive,  that  the  drawing  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
character  went  on  gently  all  the  time  i — not  the 
great  contours  of  it, — that  was  impoflible, — but 
fome  familiar  ftrokes  and  faint  defignations  of  it, 
were  here  and  there  touch'd  on,  as  we  went  along, 
fo  that  you  are  much  better  acquainted  withmy  un- 
cle Toby  now  than  you  was  before. 

By  this  contrivance,  ihe  machinery  of  my  work 
is  of  a  fpeciesby  itfelf  ;  two  contrary  motions  are 
introduced  into  it,  and  reconciled,  which  were 
thought  to  be  at  variance  with  each  other.  In  a 
word,  my  work  is  digreffive,  and  it  is  progreffive 
too, — and  at  the  fame  time. 

This,  Sir,  is  a  very  different  ftory  from  thit  of 
the  earth's  moving  round  her  axis,  in  her  diurnal 
rotation,  with  her  progrefs  in  her  elhptick  orbit, 
which  brings  about  the  year,  and  conllitutes  that 
variety  and  viciffitude  of  feafons  we  enjoy  j— — 
E  6 
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though  I  own  it  fuggefled  the   thought, as  I 

believe  the  greateft:  of  our  boafted  improveni'-nts 
and  dlfcoveries  have  come  from  fuch  trifling 
hints. 

Digreffions,  inconteftably,  are  the  funfhine, 

they    are    the   life,   the  foul  of  reading  : take 

them  out  of  this  book,  for  inftance, you  might 

as  well  take  the  book  along  with  them  ;  one  cold 
eternal  winter  would  reign  in  every  page    of  it : 

reftore  them  to  the  writer, he   fteps  forth  like 

a  bridegroom, bids  All  hail  j  brings  in  variety, 

and  forbids  the  appefte  tofail. 

All  the  dexterity  is  in  the  good  cookery  and 
management  of  them,  fo  as  to  be  not  only  for  the 
advantage  of  the  reader,  but  alfo  of  the  author, 
whofe  didrefs  in  tliis  matter  is  truly  pitiable  ; 
For  if  he  begins  a  digreiTion, from  that  mo- 
ment, I  obfcrve,  his  whole  work  (lands  liock-rtill ; 
and,  if  he  goes  on  with  his  main  work, — 
then  there  is  an  end  of  his  digrefiion. 

This  is    vile    work. For  which 

reafon,  from  the  beginning  of  this,  you  fee,  I 
have  conilrucled  the  main  work  and  the  adventi- 
tious pirtsof  it  with  fuch  intcTfeelions,  and  .have 
fo  complicated  and  involved  the  drgreflive  and 
progreilive  movemrn  s,  one  -wlieei  within  ano- 
ther, that    the  whole    mtchine,    in  general,    has 

been  kept  a-g^in    \ md  v/h.it*s   more,    it  (hali 

be  kept  a-ijoing  thefe  forfy  ears,  if  it  pleafes  the 
fountain  of  health  to  blefs  mc  io  long  with  life  and 
good  fpirits. 
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CHAP.    XXIII. 


I  HAVE  a  ftrong  propenfity  in  me  to  begin  t!il$ 
chapter  very  nonieniically,  and  I  will  not  balk 
my  fancy. -—Accordingly  I  let  otF  thus. 

If  the  fixture  of  Momus's  glafs  in  the  human 
breaft,  according  to  the  propofed   emendation   of 

that  arch-critick,  had  taken  place, firll,  This 

foolifti  confequence  would  certainly  have  follow- 
ed,  That  the  very  wifeft  and  the  very  graved 

of  us  all,  in  one  coin  or  other,  mull:  have  paid 
window-money  every  day  of  our  lives. 

And  fecondly.  That  had  the  laid  glafs  been 
there  fet  up,  nothing  more  would  have  been 
wanting,  in  order  to  have  taken  a  man's  charac- 
ter, but  to  have  taken  a  chair  and  gone  foftly,  as 
y6u  would  to  a  dioptrical  bee-hive,  and  looked 
in,    view'd  the    foul    ftark-naked  ; — obferved    all 

her    motions, — her    machinations  ; traced    all 

her  maggots,  from  their  firil  engendering  to  their 

crawling  forth  ; ^watched   her   Icole   in   her 

frilks,  her  gan.bols,  her  capncios ;  and,  after 
fome   notice  of  her  more  fotemn  deportment,  con- 

fequent  upon  fuch  :rliks,  &c. — then  taktn 

your  pen  and  ink,  and  fet  down  nothing  hut  what 

you  had   {een,   and  could  have  fworn  to  : 

But  this  is  an  advantage  not  to  be  had  by  the 
bloi^rapl  er  in  this  planet  *, — in  the  plauvt  INIcrcury 
(belike)  it  may  be  fo,  if  not,  better   llili  for   him  ; 

' for  there  the   intenfe  heat  of  the  counrrv, 

which  is  proved  by  computators,  from  its  vicinity 
to    he  iun,  to  be    more  than   equal  to  that  of  rtd- 

ho;    iron, muft,  I    think,   long  ago   have  vitri- 

£ed   the  bodies  of  the   inhabitants,  (as  the   eifi- 
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cient  caufe),  to  fuit  them  for  the  climate  (which 
is  the  riiiai  caufe) ;  fo  that  betwixt  them  both, 
all  the  tenements  of  their  fouis,  from  top  tu  bot- 
tom, may  be  nothing  clfe,  for  aught  the  founded 
philofophy  can  fliow  to  the  contrary,  but  one  fine 
tranUiarent  body  of  clear  glafs  (bating  the  umbi- 
lical  knot) ; fo  that   till  the  inhabitants   grow 

old,  and  tolsrabiy  wrinkled,  v.  hereby  the  rays  of 
light,  in  pafliig  thro*  them,  become  fo  monilrouf- 
ly  refracted, — or  return  reflecled  from  their  fur- 
faces  in  fuch  tranverfe  lines  to  the  eye,  that  a  man 

cannot  be   feen  thro'  *, his  foul  might  as  well, 

un'.fs,  for  more  ceremony, — or  the  trifling  ad- 
vantage which  the  umbilical  point  gave  her,— - 
might  v.pon  all  other  accounts,  I  fay,  as  well  play 
the  fool  out  o*  doors  as  in  her  own  houfe. 

But  this,  as  I  faid  above,  is  not  the  cafe  of 
the  inhabitants  of  this  earth; — our  minds  fhine 
not  through  the  body,  but  are  wrapt  up  here  in  a 
dark  covering  of  uncryftalized  flefh  and  blood  ; 
fo  that  if  v/e  would  come  to  the  fpecifick  cha- 
raflers  of  them,  we  wuft  go  fome  other  way  to 
work. 

Many,  In  good  truth,  are  the  ways  which  hu- 
man wit  has  been  forced  to  take  to  do  this  thing 
with  exa(flnefs. 

Some,    for  inftance,  draw   all   their  charad^ers 

with  wind  mftruments Virgil  takes  notice 

of  that  way  in  the  affair  of  Dido  and  ^]neas ; — 
but  it  is  as  fallacious  as  the  breath  of  fame, 
and,  moreover,  befpeaks  a  narrow  genius.  I  am 
not  Ignorant  that  the  Italians  pretend  to  a  mathe- 
matical exatflnefs  of  their  defignations  of  one  par- 
ticular fort  of  character  among  them,  from  the 
forte  or  piano  of  a  certain  wind  inflrimient  they 
ufe, — which  they  fay  is  infallible. 1  dare  not 
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mention    the     name  of  the    inftrument    in    this 

place  ; 'tis  fufficicnt  we   have  it  amongft  us, 

— but  never  think  of  making  a  drawing  by  it  •. — ' 
this  is  enigmatical,  and  intended  to  be  lo,  at  lead, 

ad  populum  ; And   therefore  I   beg,  Madaai, 

when  you  come  here,  that  you  read  on  as  fail  as 
you  can,  and  never  Hop  to  make  any  enquiry  a- 
bout  it. 

There  are  others  again,  who  will  draw  a  man's 
charafter  from  no  others  helps  in  the  world,  but 

merely  from  his  evacuations  *, but  this  often 

gives  a  very  incorrecft  outline, unlefs,  indeed, 

you  take  a  iketch  of  his  repletions  too  \  and,  by 
correrting  one  drawing  from  the  other,  compound 
one  good   figure  out  of  them  both. 

I  fhould  have  no  objection  to  this  metho.l,  but 
that  I  think  it  mull  fmell  too  itrong  of  the  Limp, 
— and  be  rendered  flili  more  operofe,  by  forcing 
you  to  have  an  eye  to  the  rell  of  his  Non-\atu- 

j-ais. Why   the    moft    natural  actions    of  a 

man's  life  ihould  be  called  his  Non-Naturals, — is 
another  quedion. 

There  are  others,  fourthly,  who  difdain  every 
one  of  thefe  expedients  ; not  from  any  ferti- 
lity of  their  own,  but  from  the  various  ways  of 
doing  it,  which  they  have  borrowed  from  the 
honourable  devices  which  the  Pentagraphic  Bre- 
thren *  of  the  brufh  have  ihown  in  taking  copies. 

Thefe,  you  mull  know,  are  your  great  hillo- 

rians. 

One  of  thefe  you  will  fee  drawing  a  full-length 

eharader  againft  the  light : that's   illiberal, — 

diihonelt, — and  hard  upon  the  charadler  of  the 
man  who  fits. 

*  Pentagi-aph,  an  inflrument  to  copy  prints  and 
pidurca  mechanically,  aud  in  any  proportion. 
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Others  to  mend  the  matter,  will  make  a  draw- 
ing of  you  in  the  camv^ra  \ — that  is  mod  unfair 
of  allj — '-.ecaufe,  there  you  are  fure  to  be  repre- 
fented  in  fome  of  )Our  moft  ridiculous  attitudes. 

To  avoid  all  and  every  one  of  thefe  errors,  in 
giving  you  my  uncle  Toby*s  character,  I  am  de- 
termined to  draw  it  by  no  nivrchanicyl  help  what- 
ever ; — nor  fhall  my  pencil  be  guided  by  any  one 
wind  inftrument  which  ever  was  blown  upon,  ei- 
ther on  this,  or  on  the  other  tide  of  the  rilps  ;— 
nor  will  I  confider  either  his  repletions  or  his  dif- 
charges, — or  touch  upon  his  Non-Naturals  ; — but, 
in  a  word,  I  will  draw  my  uncle  Toby's  chara^lei 
from  his  Hobi.Y-iiORj>£. 


CHAP.    XXIV. 

IF  I  was  not  morally  fure  that  the  reader  muft 
be  out  of  all  patience'  for  my  uncle  Toby's 
ch  racier, I  would  here  previoufly  have  con- 
vinced himj  th.it  there  is  no  inftrument  fo  fit  to 
draw  fuch  a  thing  with,  as  that  which  I  have 
pitched  upon. 

A  man  and  his  Hobby-Horse,  tho' I  cannot 
fay  that  they  acl  and  re-acf  c xacUy  after  the  fame 
miinner  in  which  the  foul  and  body  do  upon  each 
other;  yet,  doubtlefs,  there  is  a  communication 
between  them  of  fome  kind  •,  and  my  opinion  ra- 
ther is,  that  there  is  fomething  in  it  more  of  the 
manner  of  eledtrified  bodies ;  and  that,  by  means 
of  the  heated  parts  of  the  rider,  which  come 
immediately   into    conta£l    with  the   back  of  the 

II:)Ci3Y-liOK3F, by   long   journics,    a!id    much 

friction,  it  fo  happens,  that  the  body  of  the  rider 
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is  at  length  fill'd  as  full  of  Hobby-Horsical 
matter  as  it  can  hold  -, — (o  that  if  you  are  able  to 
give  but  a  clear  defcription  of  the  nature  of  the 
one,  you  may  form  a  pretty  exact  notion  of  the 
genius  and  character  of  the  other. 

Now,  the  Hobby  Horse  which  my  uncle 
Toby  always  rode  upon,  was,  in  m.y  opinion  an 
HoBBY-HcKSE  well  worth  giving  a  defcription 
of,  if  it  was  only  upon  the  fcore  of  his  great  fin- 
gularity  •,  for  you  might  have  travelled  from  York 
to  Dover, from  Dover  to  Penzance  in  Corn- 
wall,—and  from  Penzance  to  York  back  again, 
and  not  have  fecn  fuch  another  upon  the  road  5 
or,  if  you  had  feen  fuch  an  one,  whatever  hafte 
you  had  been  in,  you  mult  have  infallibly  have  flop- 
ped to  have  tak- n  a  view  of  him.  Indeed,  the 
gait  and  figure  of  him  was  fo  itrange,  and  fo  ut- 
terly unlike  was  he,  from  his  head  to  hi  tail,  to 
any  one  of   the  whole    fpecies  that  it  was    now 

and   then  made  a  matter  of  difpute, whether 

he  was  really  a  Hobby  Horse  or  no:— But  as 
the  Philofopher  would  uie  no  other  argument  to 
the  fceptick,  who  difputed  with  him  againft  the 
reality  of  motion,  fave  that  of  rifing  up  upon  his 
legs,  and  walking  acrofs  the  room  j-  fo  would 
my  uncle  Toby  ufe  no  other  argument  to  prove 
his  Hobby-Hokse  was  a  Hobby  Hoksk  indeed, 
but  by  getting  upon  his  back,  and  riding  him 
about ; — leavmg  the  world,  after  that,  to  deter- 
mine the  point  as  it  thought   fit. 

In  good   truth,  my  uncle   Toby   mounteil  ^im 
with  fo  much  pleafure,  and  he  carried   m)    u  ;cle 

Toby  fo  wfll, that  he  inuibled  his  h.a     v.  iy 

little  with  what  the  world  either  laid  vi  thought 
about  it. 
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It  is  now  high  time,  however,  that  I  give  you 

a  defcriptlonof  him  : But  to  go  on  regularly, 

I  o  ily  beg  you  will  give  me  leave  to  acquaint  you 
firft,  how  my  uncle   Toby  came  by  him. 


CHAP.    XXV. 

TH  E  wound  in  my  uncle  Toby's  groin, 
which  he  received  at  the  fiege  of  Namur, 
Teiiderinij  him  unfit  for  fervice,  it  was  thought 
expe<!iein  he  fliould  return  to  England,  in  order 
if  poTible,  to  be  fet  to  rights. 

He  was  four  ve  irs  totally  confined, — part  of  it 
to  his  bed,  and  a  1  of  it  to  his  room  ;  and  in  the 
courfe  of  hia  cu'-e,  which  wis  all  that  time  in 
hand,  fuiTered  iinfpeakabie  miieries, — owing  to  a 
fucceflion  of  exfoliations  from  the  os  pubis,  and 
the  outward  cige  of  that  part  of  the  coxendix 
caihd  the  03  ilium, — both  which  bones  were  dif- 
mally  crufli'dj  as  muc^  by  the  irregularity  of  the 
ftone,  which  I  told  you  was  broke  off  the  parapet, 

— as  by  its  fizr, (though  it  was   pretty  large) 

which  inclined  the  furgeon  all  along  to  think, 
that  the  great  injury  which  it  had  done  my  uncle 
Toby's  groin,  was  more  owing  to  the  gravity  of 
the  ftone  itfelf,  than  to  the  projetlile  force  of  it, 
—which  he  woald  often  tell  him,  was  a  great 
happinefs. 

My  father,  at  that  time,  was  juft  beginning  bu- 

finsfs  in  London,  and  had  taken  a  houfe  ; and 

as  the  trued  friendOiip  and  cordiality  fubfifted  be- 
tween the  two   brothers, and  that  my  f\ther 

thou.Tht  my  uncle  Toby  could  no  where  be  (o  well 
nurfed  and  taken  care  of  as  in  his  own  houfe, — 
he  afTign'd  him  the  very  bell  apartment  in  it.  ■ 
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• 
And,  what  was  a  much  more  fmcere  mark  of  his 
affeaion  ftill,  he  would  never  fuffer  a  friend  or 
an  acquaintance  to  ftep  into  the  houfe  on  any  oc- 
cafion,  but  he  would  take  him  by  the  hand,  and 
lead  him  up  (lairs  to  fee  his  brother  loby,  and 
ch^t  an  hour  by  his   bed  fide. 

The  hiftory  of  a  foldier*s  wound  beguiles  thc>^ 
pain  of  it, — my  uncle's  vifitors  at  least  thought  fo, 
and,  in  their  daily  calls  upon  him,  from  the  cour- 
tefy  arifnig  out  of  that  belief,  they  would  fre- 
quently turn  the  difcourfe  to  that  fubjeft, — and 
from  that  fubjea  the  difcourfe  would  generally 
roll  on  to  the  fiege  itfelf. 

Thefe  converfations  were  infinitely  kind  ;  and 
my  uncle  Toby  received  great  relief  from  them, 
and  would  have  received  much  more,  but  that 
they  brought  him  into  fome  unforeTeen  perplexi- 
ties, which,  for  three  months  together,  retarded 
his  cure  greatly  ;  and,  if  hg^had  not  hit  upon  an 
expedient  to  extricate  himfelf  out  of  them,  I  veri- 
ly believe  they  would  have  laid  him  in  his  grave. 

What    thefe    perplexities    of    my    uncle    Toby 

were, 'tis  impolnble  for   you  to  guefs  ; if 

you    could, — f    fhould  blufli  ;  not   as  a    relation, 

not  as  a  man, — nor  even  as  a   woman, but  I 

Oiould  blufh  as  an  author;  in^fmuch,  as  I  fet  no 
fmall  ftore  by  myfelf,  upon  this  very  account,  that 
mv  reader  has  never  yet  been  able  to  guefs  at  any 
thing.  And  in  this,  Sir,  I  am  of  fo  nice  and 
fmgulara  humour,  tbat  if  I  thought  you  was  able 
to  form  the  leail  judgement  or  probable  conjechirc 
to  yourfelf,  of  what  was  to  come  in  the  next  pa^e, 
— I  would  tear  it  out  of  my  book. 


End  of  the  First  Book, 
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C  H  A  P.    I. 

I  HAVE  begun  a  new  book,  on  purpofe  that  I 
miLi:ht  have  room  eiiougli  to  explain  the  na- 
ture of  the  perplexities  vn  which  my  uncle 
Toby  was  involved,  from  the  many  difcourfes  and 
interrogations  about  the  fiege  of  Numur,  where  he 
rece  ved  his  wound. 

I  muft  remind   the  reader,  in  cafe  he   has  read 
the  hi  (lory  of    King  William's  wars, — but   if  he 

has  nor, 1  then  inform  him,   that  one   of   the 

moft  memorable  attacks  in  that  fiege,  was  that 
"which  was  made  by  the  Englifh  and  Dutch  upon 
the   point  of  the  advanced   counterfcarp,  before 


96  The  LIFE  and  OPINIONS  of 

the  gate  of  St.  Nicolas,  which  inclofed  the  great 
fluice  or  water-flop,  where  the  L.ritriiih  were  ter- 
ribly expofed  to  the  fhot  of  the  counter-guard 
and  demibaftlon  of  St.  Roch  :  The  ilTue  of  which 
hot  difpute,  in  three  words,  was  this  ;  I  hat  the 
Dutch  lodged  themfelves  upon  the  counter-guard, 
—  and  that  the  Englifh  made  themfelves  mailers 
of  the  covered  way  before  St.  Nicoias's  gate,  not- 
withilanding  the  gallantry  of  the  French  officers, 
who  expofed  themfelves  upon  the  glacis  fword  in 
hand. 

As  this  was  the  principal  attack  of  which  my 

uncle  Toby  v»^as  an  eye-witnefs  at  Namur, ■ 

the  army  of  the  befiegers  being  cut  olF,  by  the 
confluence  of  the  INIaes   and    Sambre,  from  ieeing 

much  of  each  other's  operations, my  uncle 

Toby  was  generally  more  eloquent  and  particu- 
lar in  his  account  of  it ;  and  the  many  perplexi- 
ties he  was  in,  arofe  out  of  the  almolt  infur- 
mountable  difficulties  he  found  in  telling  his  ftory 
intelligibly,  and  giving  fuch  clear  ideas  of  the 
difrerences  and   diilinc'cions  between  the  fcarp  and 

counrerfcarp, the  glacis    and  covered   way, 

the   hilf-moon   and  ravelin, as    to   make 

his  company  fully  comprehend  where  and"  what 
he  was  about. 

Writers   themfelves    are  too  apt   to    confound 

thefe  terms-, fo  that  you   will  the  lefs  wonder, 

if,  in  his  endeavours  to  explain  them,  and  in  op- 
pofition  to  muny  mifconccpt'ons,  that  my  uncle 
Toby  did  oft-times  puzzle  his  vilitors,  and  fome* 
times  himfelf  too. 

To  fpeak  the  truth,  unlefs  the  company  my 
father  led  up  (lairs  were  tolerably  clear-headed, 
or  my  uncle  Toby  was  in  one  of  his  belt  expla- 
natory moods,  'twas   a  difficult  thing,    do  what 
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he  could,  to  keep  the  difcourfe  free  from  obfcu- 
rity. 

What   rendered  the    account  of  this  affair   the 

more   intricate  to  my   uncle  Toby,  was  this, 

that  in  the  attack  of  the  counterscarp  before  the 
gate  of  St.  Nicolas,  extending  itfelf  from  the 
bank  of  the  Maes,  quite  up  to  the  great  vvater- 
ftop  ; — the  ground  was  cut  and  crofs-cut,  with 
fuch  a  multitude  of  dykes,  drains,  rivulets,  and 
fluices,  on  all  fides,  and  he  would  get  fo  fadly 
bewildered,  and  ftt  fad  among  them,  that  fre- 
quently he  could  neither  get  backwards  or  for- 
wards to  fave  his  life  ;  and  ^^•as  oft  times  obliged 
to  give  up  the  attack  upon  that  very  account  only. 

Thefe  perplexing  rebuffs  gave  my  uncle  1  oby 
Shandy  more  perturbations  than  you  would  ima- 
gine ;  and,  as  my  father's  kindnefs  to  him  was 
continually  dragging  upfrefli  friends,  and  frefti  en- 
quirers,— he  had  but  a  very  uneafy  talk  of  it. 

No  doubt  my  uncle  Toby  had  great  command 

of  himfelf, and    could   guard    appearances,  I 

believe,  as  well  a?  mcft  m.en  ; — yet  any  one  may 
imagine,  that,  when  he  could  not  retreat  out  of 
the  ravelin,  without  getting  into  the  half  moon, 
or  get  out  of  the  covered  way  v  ithout  falling 
down  the  counterfcarp,  nor  crofs  the  dyke  with- 
out danger  of  Hipping  into  the  ditch,  but  that 
he  m.uft  have  fretted  and  fumed  inwardly  :■ 
He  did  fo: and  thefe  little  and  hourly  vexati- 
ons, which  may  fecm  trifling  and  of  no  ac- 
count to  the  man  who  has  not  read  Hippocra- 
tes, yet,  whoever  has  read  Hippocrates,  or  Dr 
James  M'Kenzie,  and  has  confidered  well  the  ef- 
fects which  the  paffions  and  affections  of  the  mind 

have   upon  the  digeftion, Why  net  of  a 

wound  as  well    as  of  a  dinner?) may   cafily 
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conceive  what  fharp  paroxyfms  and  exacerbation* 
of  his  wound  my  uncle  Toby  mufl  have  under- 
gone upon   that  fcore  only. 

. IMy  uncle  Toby  could    not    philofophizc 

upon  it — 'twas  enough  he  feit  it  was  fo,-^aiid 
having  luitained  the  pain  and  forrows  of  it  for 
three  months  together,  he  was  refolved,  fomeway 
or  oilier,  to  extricate  liiirfeif- 

He  was  one  mcrning  lying  upon  his  bact  in  his 
bed,  the  anguilh  and  nature  of  the  wound  upon 
his  groin  TutFering  him  to  ly  in  no  other  pofition, 
when  a  thought  came  into  his  ;,ead,  that  if  he 
could  purchafe  fuch  a  thing,  and  have  it  pafted 
down  upon  a  board,  as  a  large  map  of  the  for- 
tifications of  the  town  and  citadel  of  Namur,  with 
its    environs,  it   might   be  ^  means  of  giving  him 

eaf' 1   take  notice  of  his  defjre   to  have 

the  environs,  along  with  the  town  and  citadel, 
for  this  reafon, — becaufe  my  uncle  Toby's  wound 
was  got  in  one  of  the  traverfes,  about  thirty 
toifes  from  the  returning  angle  of  the  trench,  op- 
pofitc  to  tliC   falient  angle  of  the   demi-ballion  of 

bt.  Roch -, fo  that  he  was   pretty   confident 

he  vould  flick  a  pin  upon  the  identical  fpot  of 
ground  where  he  was  Handing  when  the  ilonc 
ftruck  him. 

All  this  fucceeded  to  his  wiflics,  and  not  only 
freed  him  fron.  a  world  of  fad  explanations,  but, 
in  the  end,  it  proved  the  happy  means,  as  you 
will  read,  of  procuring  my  uncle  Toby  his  Hob- 

BY-IioRSE. 
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CHAP   U. 


1*^HERE  is  nothing  fofoclifhj  when  you  are 
at  the  exp.ence  of  making  an  entertainment 
of  this  kind,  as  to  order  things  fo  badly,  as  to 
let  your  criticksand  gentry  of  refined  tafte  run  it 
down  :  Nor  is  there  any  thing  fo  likely  to  make 
them  do  it,  as  that  of  leaving  them  out  of  the 
party,  or,  what  is  full  as.oiTenfive,  of  beflowing 
your  attention  upon  the  reft  of  your  guefts  in  fo 
particular  a  way,  as  if  there  was  no  fuch  thing  as 
a  critick  (by  occupation)  at  table. 

1  guard  againft  both  j  for,  in  the  firil 

place,  I  have  left  half  a  dozen  places  purpofely 
open  for  them  ♦,  and,    in    the   next  place,  I  pay 

them  all  court, Gentlemen,!  klfs  your  hands, 

1  p^pteft  no  company  could  give  me  half  the 

pleafure,— by  my  foul  I  am  glad  to  fee  you, — I 
beg  only  you  will  make  no  flrangers  of  yourfelves, 
but  fit  down  without  any  ceremony,  and  fall  on 
heartily. 

I  faid  I  had  left  fix  places,  and  I  was  upon  the 
point  of  carryinjj  my   complaifance   fo  far,  as   to 

have  left  afeventh  open  for  them, and  in  this 

very  fpot  I  (land  on  ; — but  being  told  by  a  critick, 
(tho*  not  by  occupation,-^but  by  nature),  that  I 
had  acquitted  myfelf  u'ellcnough,  I  llrali  fill  it  up 
dire(ftly,  hoping  in  the  mean  time,  that  I  fhall  be 
able  to  make  a  great  deal  of  more  room  next  year. 

How    in    the    name    of  wonder  ! 

could  your  uncle  Toby,  who,  it  feems,  was  a 
military  man,  and   whom   you  have  reprefented 

as  no  fool, be  at  the  farce  time  fuch   a  Con- 

F 
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fufed,  pudding-headed,  muddle-headed  fellow,  33 

—Go  look. 

So,  Sir  Critick,  I  could  have  replied  ;  but  I 

fcorn  it. 'Tis  language    unurbane, 

and  only  befitting  the  man  who  cannot  give  clear 
and  fatisfactory  accounts  of  things,  or  dive  deep 
enough  into  the  firfl  caufes  of  human  ignorance 
and  confufion.  It  is,  moreover,  the  reply  valiant, 
— and  therefore  I  rejetl  it ;  for,  though  it  might 
havefuited  my  uncle  Toby's  characfter  as  a  foldier 

excellently  well, and  had  he  not   accuftomeil 

himfelf,  in  fuch  attacks,  to  whiftle  the  Lillabul- 
lero, —  as  he  wanted  no  courage,  'tis  the  very  an- 
fwer  he  would  have  given  ;  yet  it  would  by  no 
means  have  done  for   me.     You  fee  as  plain   as 

can  be,  that  I  write  as  a  man  of   erudition  ; 

that  even  my  fimilies,   my-allufions,  my  illuftra- 

tions,  my  metaphors,  are  erudite, and  that  I 

mud  furtain  my  character  properly,  and  contrafb 
it  properly  too, — eKc  what  would  become  of  me  ? 

Why,  Sir,  I  fhould  be  undone  5 at  th' .  very 

moment  that  I  am  going  here  to  fill  up  one  place 
againft  a  critick,  I  fhould  hixve  m.ade  an  opening 
for  a  couple. 

. Therefore,  I  anfwer  thus  : 

Tray,  Sir,  in  all  the  reading  which  you  have 
ever  read,  did  you  ever  read  fuch  a  book  as 
Locke's  EfTay  upon   the  Human  LTnderftanding  ? 

Don't  anfwer   me  raflily, becaufe   many,  I 

know,  quote  the  book,  who  have  not  read  it, — 
and  many  have  read  it  who  uuderfland  it  not : — 
If  eitherof  thcfebe  your  cafe,  as,  I  write  to  in- 
(Irudl:,  I  will  tell  you  in  three  words  what  the 
book  is.  It  is  a  hii\ory.  A  hiftory  !  of  whom.? 
what  ?  where  ?  when  ?  Don't  hurry  yourfelf. — 
It   is     a     hiftory  book,   Sir,   (which   may  polli- 
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bly  recomend  it  to  the  world)  of  what  pafies 
in  a  man's  own  mind  ;  and  if  you  will  fay  fo 
much  of  the  book,  and  no  more,  believe  me,  you 
will  cut  no  contemptible  figure  in  a  metaphyfick 
circle. 

But  this  by  the  way. 

Now,  if  you  will  venture  to  go  along  with  me, 
and  look  dov\-n  into  the  bottom  of  this  matter,  it 
will  be  found,  that  the  caufe  of  obfcurrty  zjid 
confufion  in  the  mind  of  man,  is  threefold. 

Dull  organs,  dear  bir,  in  the  firll  place.  Se- 
condly, flight  and  trnnfient  impredions  made  by 
objecfts,  when  the  faid  organs  are  not  dull.  And, 
thirdly,  a  memory   like  unto  a  fieve,  not  able  to 

retain  w-hat  it  has  received. — '    ■    Call  down 

DcUy  your  chamber-maid,  and  I  will  give  you 
my  cap,  and  bell  along  with  it,  if  I  make  not  this 
matter  fo  philn,  that  Dolly  herfelf  {liall  underftand 

it   as   well   as  Malbranch. When  Dolly 

has  indited  her  epilUe  to  Robin,  and  has  thruit 
her  arm  into  the  bottom  of  her  pocket,  hai^.ging 
by  her  right-fide  ; — take  that  cpportuinty  to  reccl- 
letl,  that  the  crgans  ard  faculties  of  preception, 
can,  by  nothing  in  this  world,  be  fo  aptly  tvpified 
and  explained,  as  by  that  one  thing  which  Dolly's 
hand  is  in  fearch  of.  Your  organs  are  not  fo  dull 
that  I  (hould  inform  ycu, — 'tis  an  inch,  Sir,  of 
red  feal-wax.  ♦ 

When  this  is  melted  and  dropped  upon  the 
letter,  if  Dolly  fumbles  too  long  for  her  thim- 
blr?,  'till  the  wax  is  over  hardened,  it  will  not 
receive  tl.e  mark  of  her  thimble  from  th.e  ufual 
impulfe  which  was  wont  to  imprint  it.  Very 
\\ell.  If  Dolly's  v  ax,  for  want  of  better,  is  bees- 
wax,  or   of  a   temper  too  foft, — though  it   nay 

receive^ \i  wiil  net  hold  the  impreihon,  how 

i'  2 
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hard  foever  Dolly  thrufts  agalnft  it ;  and  laft  of 
allj  fuppofing  the  wax  good,  and  eke  the  thim- 
ble, but  applied  thereto  in  carelefs  hafte,   as  her 

Miftrefs  rings  the   bell ; in  any  one  of  thefe 

three  cafes,  the  print,  left  by  the  thimble,  will 
be  as  unlike  the  prototype  as  a  brafs  jack. 

Now  you  muft  underlland,  that  not  one  of 
thefe  was  the  true  caufe  of  the  confufion  in  my 
uncle  Toby's  difcourfe  ;  and  it  is  for  that  very 
reafon  I  enlarge   upon  them  fo  long,  after  the 

manner  of  great  phyfiologifts, to  Ihow  the 

world  what  it  did  not  arife  from. 

What  it  did  arife  from,  I  have  hinted  above  ; 
and  a  fertile  fource  of  obfcurity  it  is, — and  ever 
will  be, — and  that  is  tlie.  unlteady  ufes  of  words, 
which  have  perplexed  the^cleareil  and  mod  ex- 
alted underftandings. 

It  is  ten  to  one,  (at  Arthur's)  whether  you 
have  ever  read  the  literary  hiltories  of  pafl  ages  j 

if  you  have,-^ "What  terrible  battles 

yclep'd  logomachies,  have  they  occafioned  and 
perpetuated  with  fo  much  gall  and  ink-lhed, — 
that  a  good-natured  man  cannot  read  accounts 
of  them,  without  tears  inliis  eyes. 

Gentle  critick !  when  thou  haft  weighed  all 
this,  and  confidered  witliin  thyfelf,  how  much  of 
thy  own  knowledge,  difcourfe,  and  converfation 
has  been  pellerei^  and  difordered,  at  one  timecr 

other,  by  this,   and   this  only  : What  a 

pudder  and  racket  in  Councils  about  sr/o.  and 
virr^a.ff,i     \  and   in    fchools  of  the    learned    about 

power  and  about  fpirit ; about  t- flences,  and 

about  quinteifenccs  ; about  fubftances,  and 

about  fpace  : — What  confufion  in  greater  Thiia- 
TREs,  from  words  cf  little  meaning,  and  as  in- 
fletcrminske  a  fenfc  !     When  thou  confiderdt  this 
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ihou  wilt  not  wonder  at  my  uncle  Toby's  per- 
plexities,— thou  wilt  drop  a  tear  of  pity  upon  his 
icarp  and  counterfcarp  ; his  glacis  and  his  co- 
vered way  ; — his  ravelin  and  his  half-moon':  Twas 
not  by  ideas, — ^by  Heaven  !  his  life  was  put  ia 
jeopardy  by  words. 


CHAP.     III. 

■Y"jr"rHEN  my  uncle  Toby  got  his  map  of  Na- 
\\  mur  to  his  mind,  he  began  immediately 
to  apply  himfelf,  and  with  the  utmoft  dil'gence, 
to  the  ftudy  of  it ;  for,  nothing  being  of  more  im- 
portance to  him  than  his  recovery,  and  his  reco- 
very depending,  as  you  have  read,  upon  the  paf- 
fions  and  affections  of  his  mind,  it  behoved  him 
to  take  the  niceil  care  to  make  himfelf  fo  far  mti- 
iter  of  his  fubjeft,  as  to  be  able  to  talk  upon  it 
without  emotion. 

In  a  fortnight's  clofe  and  painful  application, 
whicii,  by  t\z  bye,  did  my  uncle  Toby's  wound 
upon  his  groin  no  good, — he  was  enabled,  by  the 
help  of  fome  marginal  documents  at  the  feet  of  the 
elephant,  togetlier  with  Gobefius's  military  archi- 
tecture and  pyroballogy,  tranfiated  from  the  Fle- 
miih,  to  form  his  difcourfe  with  palfable  perfpi- 
cuity  ;  and,  before  he  was  two  full  months  gone, 

he  was  right  eloquent  upon  it,  and  could 

make  net  only  the  attack  of  the  advanced  coun- 
terfcarp with  great  order  ; but  having,  by 

that  time,   gone  much   deeper  into  the  art,   than 

what  his  fir  it  nwtive   made   necefTiry, my 

UDcle  Toby  was  able  to  crofs  the  Maes  and  Sam- 
bre  ;  make  diverfions  as  far  as  Vauban's  line,  the 
abbey  of  Salfints,   ts'c.   and  give  his  vifitors   as 
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difllndt  a  hiftory  of  each  of  their  attacks,  as  of 
that  of  the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas,  where  he  had 
the  honour  to  receive  his  wound. 

But  the  defire  of  knowledge,  like  the  thirft  of 
riches,  increafes  ever  with  the  acquifition  of  jt. 
The  niore  my   uncle  Toby  pored  over  his  map, 

the  more  he  took  a  liking  to  it  ! by  the  fame 

procefs  and  ele6lrical  allimilation,  as  1  told  you, 
through  which,  I  ween  the  fouls  of  connoifleurs 
themfelves,  by  long  friftion  and  incumbition, 
have  the  happinefs,  at  length,  to  get  all  be-vir- 

tued, be-picflured, — be-butterflied,    and    be- 

liddled. 

The  more  my  uncle  Toby  clrank  of  tliis  fweet 
fountain  of  fcience,  the  greater  was  the  heat  and 
impatience  of  his  thrift  ;  fo  that,  before  the  firft 
year  of  his  confinement  had  well  gone  round, 
there  was  fcarce  a  fortified  town  in  Italy  or  Flan- 
ders, of  which,  by  one  means  or  other,  he  had 
not  procured  a  plan,  reading  over  as  he  got  them, 
and  carefully  foliating  therewith  the  hillories  of 
their  lieges,  their  demolitions,  tl^-ir  improve- 
ments and  new  works  ;  all  which  he  would  read 
with  that  iiitcnfe  application  and  delight,  that  he 
would  forget  himfclf,  his  wound,  his  confinemenf, 
his  dinner. 

In  the  fecond  year  my  uncle  Toby  purchafed 
Ramelli  andCataneo,  tranflated  from  the  Italian; 

like  wife  Stevinus,    Marolis,    the    Chevalier 

de  Ville,  Lorini,  Cochorn,  Sheeter,  ihe  Count 
de  Pagan,  the  Marflial  Vauban,  Monf.  Blondel, 
with  almoft  as  many  more  books  of  m.ilitary  ar- 
chitcQure,  as  Don  Quixote  was  found  to  have  of 
chivalry,  when  the  curate  and  barber  invaded  his 
library. 

Towards   tlie    beginning   of    the  third   year, 
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which  was  in  Auguft  ninety-nine,  my  uncle  Toby 
found  it  neceflary  to  underiland  a   little  of  pro- 

jeailes: And   having   judged  it  beft  to 

drav/  .his  knowledge  from  the  fountain-head,  he 
began  with  N.  Tartaglia,  who,  it  feems,  was  the 
firft  man  who  dete^ied  the  impofition  of  a  cannon- 
ball's  doing  all  that  mifchief  under  the  notion  of 
a  right  line.  This,  N.  Tartaglia  proved  to  my 
uncle  Toby  to  be  an  impoffible^thing. 

Endlefs  is  the  fearch  of  Truth  !-- — 

No  foonerwasmy  uncle  Toby  fatisfied  which 
road  the  cannon-ball  did  not  go,  but  he  was  in- 
fenfibly  led  on,  and  refolved  in  his  mind  to  en- 
quire and  find  out  which  road  the  ball' did  go  : 
For  which  purpofe,  he  was  obliged  to  fet  off  a- 
frefli  with  old  Maltus,  and  ftudied  him  devout- 
ly.— He  proceeded  next  to  Gallileo  andTorricel. 
lius,  wherein,  by  certain  geometrical  rules,  in- 
fallibly laid  down,  he  found  the  precife  pa&h  to 
be  a' Parabola, — or  elfe  an  Hyperbola, — 
and  that  the  parameter,  or  latus  re<f?tum,  of  the 
conick  feiftion  of  the  faid  path,  was  to  the  quan- 
tity and  amplitude  in  a  direcft  ratio,  as  the  whole 
line  to  the  fine  of  double  the  angle  of  incidence, 
formed  by  the  breech  upon  an  horizontal  plane  *, 
—and  that  the  femi-parameter — Stop  !  my  dear 
uncle  Toby, —  (lop  ! — go  not  one  foot  farther  in- 
to this  thorny  and  bewildered  track  :-  intricate 
are  the  fteps  i  intricate  are  the  mazes  of  this  la- 
byrinth !  intricate  are  the  troubles  Vv-hich  the 
purf'jit  of  this  bewitching  phantom,  Know- 
ledge, will    bring    upon   thee.     O    my  uncle  ! 

fly — fly — fly    from  it  as  from  a  ferpenr. 

Is  it    fit,    good-natured    man  !   thou    fhouldll  fit 

up     with    the  wound    upon    thy   groin,     whole 

nights,  baking  thy  blood  with  hedick  watchings  ? 

y  5 
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Alas  !  'twill  exafperate  thy   fymptcrnj, 

—check  thy  perfpirations, — evaporate  tby  fpi- 
rits, — wafte  thy  animal  flrength,  dry  up  thy 
radical  moifture, — bring  thee  into  a  coflive  habit 
of  body, — impair  thy  health, — and  haften  all  the 
infirmities  of  thy  old  age.  O  my  uncle  !  my 
uncle  Tobv  ! 


CHAP     IV. 

1  WOULD  not  give    a   groat  for  that  man's 
knowledge   in  pen-craft,  who  does  not  un- 

derfland  this, that  the  beft    plain    narrative 

in  the  world,  tacked  very  clofe  to  the  laft  fpirit- 
ed  apoftrophe  to  my  uncle  Toby, — would  have 
felt  |?oth  cold  and  vapid  upon  the  reader's  pa- 
late;— therefore,  I  forthwith  put  an  end  to  the 
chapter,  though  I  was  in  the  middle  of  my 
ftory. 

— ^Writers  of  my  ilamp  have  one  principle  in 
common  with  painters. — Where  an  exa£l  copy- 
ing makes  our  picture  lefs  ftriking,  we  choofc 
the  lefs  evil  •,  deeming  it  even  more  pardonable 
to  trefpafs  againft  truth  than  beauty. — This  is  to 
be  underllood  cum  grano  falls  ;  but  be  it  as  it 
will, — as  the  parallel  is  made  more  for  the  fake 
of  letting  the  apoftrophe  cool,  than  any  thing 
clfe, —  tis  not  very  material  whether  upon  any 
other  fcore  the  reader  approves  of  it  or  not. 

In  the  latter  end  of  the  third  year,  my  uncle 
Toby,  perceiving  that  the  parameter  and  femi-pa- 
rameter  of  the  conick  feOion,  angered  his  wound, 
he  kit  off  the  (ludy  of  projectiles  in  a  kind  of  a 
huff,  and  betook  himfelf  to  t1ie  pra(fl:ical  part  of 
fortification  only  ;  the  ple/fure  of  which,  like  a 
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fpring  held  back,  returned  upon  him  with  re- 
doubled force. 

It  was  in  this  year  that  my  uncle  began  to 
break  in  upon  the  daily  regularity  of  a  clean 
{liirt, — to  difmifs  his  barber  unlhaven, — and  to 
allow  his  furgeon  fcarce  time  futEcient  to  drefs 
his  wound,  concerning  himfcif  fo  little  about  it, 
as  not  to  aik  him  once  in  feven  times  drefTmg, 
how  it  went  on  :  When  lo ! — sU  of  a  fudden, 
for  the  change  was  as  quick  as  lightning,  he  be- 
gan to  figh  he-.A'ily  for  his  recovery, — complain- 
ed to  my  father, — grev.^  impatient  with  the  fur- 
geon ; — and  one  morning  as  he  heard  his  foot 
coming  up  (lairs,  h?  ftiut  up  his  books,  and 
thrufl  afide  his  inllruments,  in  order  to  expoftu- 
bte  with  him  upon  the  protradlion  of  his  cure, 
which  he  told  him,  might  furely  have  been   ac- 

compHilied,  at  lead  by  that  time: He 

dwelt  long  upon  the  miferies  he  had  undergone, 
and  the  forrows  of  his  four  years  melancli  ly  im- 
prifonment, — adding,  that,  had  it  not  been  for 
the  kind  looks,  and  fraternal  cheerings  of  the 
beft  of  brothers, — he  had  long  fmce  funk  under 

his  misfortunes. My  father  was  by  :  My 

uncle  Toby's  eloquence  brought  tears  into  his 
eves; — 'twas  unexpe£led. — — — My  uncle  To- 
by, by  nature,  was  not  eloquent;— it  had  the 
greater  eftecl:. -The  ^rgepn  was  confound- 
ed ;  —  not  that  there  wanted  grounds  for  fuch,  cr 
greater  marks  of  impatience,— but  'twas  unex- 
pected too:  in  the  four  years  he  had  attended 
him,  he  had  never  feen  any  thing  like  it  in  my 
uncle  Toby's  carriage  ; — he  had  never  once  drop- 
ped on^  fretful  or  difcontcnted  word  ; he  had 

been  all  patience, — all  fubmijTion. 

'  '■      We  loie  the  right  of  comphiininr 

P  5  . 
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fometimes  by  forbearing  ir ; — but  we  oftner  treble 

the  force  : The  furgeon  was  ailonifhed  v 

— but  much  more  fo,  when  he  heard  my  uncle 
Toby   go   on,   and   premptorily  infill;    upon   his 

heahng  up  the  wound  dire£lly,^^ or  fending  for 

Monfieur  Ronjat,  the  King's  Serjeant-Surgeon, 
to  do  it  for  him. 

The  defire  of  hfe  and  health  is  implanted  ill 
•  man's  nature  ;  — — the  love  of  liberty  and  enlarge- 
ment is  a  filler  paffion  to  it :  Thefe  my  uncle 
Toby  had  in  common  with  his  fpecies  ; — and  ei- 
ther of  them  had  been  fufficient  to  account  for 
his  earned  dehre  to  ^et  well  and  out  of  doors  ; 
but  I  have  told  you  before^tbat  nothing  wrought 
with  our  family,  after  the  common  way  ; — and 
from  the  time  and  manner  in  which  this  eager 
defire  {bowed  itfelf  in  the  prefent  cafe,  the  pe- 
netrating reader  will  fufpecl  there  was  fome  other 
ciufe  or  crotchet  for  it  in  my  uncle  Toby's  head  : 

There  was  fo  ;  and  'tis  the  fubje£l  of 

the  next  chapter,  to  fet  forth  what  that  caufe  and 
crotchet  was.  I  own,  when  that's  done,  'twill 
be  time  to  return  back  to  the  parlour  fire-fide, 
where  ve  lert  my  uncle  Toby,  in  the  middle  of 
his  fentence. 


CHAP.     V. 

WHEN  a  man  gives  himfelf  up  to  the  go- 
vernment of  a  ruling   paffion, or  in 

other    words,    when  his    Hobby- Horse    grow* 

headftrong, farevvcl  cool  rcafon  and  fair  dif- 

cretlon. 

My  uncle  Toby's  wound  v/as  near  well ;  and  as 
foon  as  the  furgeon  rcco\-cred  his  furprifc,  and 
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could  get  leave  to  fay  as  much— he  told  him, 
'twas  juil:  beginning  to  incarnate  ;  and  that  if  no 
fredi  exfoliation  happened,  which  there  were  no 

figns  of, it   would  be  dried  up  in  five  or  fix 

weeks.  The  found  of  as  many  olympiads,  twelve 
hours   before,  would  have  conveyed    an    idea  of 

fhorter  duration  to  my  uncle  Toby's  mind. 

The  fucceffion  of  his  ideas  was  now  rapid,— he 
broiled  with  impatience  to  put  his  defign  in  exe- 
cution .j ^and  fo,  without  confulting  farther 

with  any   foul  living, which,  by   the^  bve,  I 

think  is  right,  when  you  are  predetermined  to 
take  no  one  foul's  advice, he  privately  or- 
dered Trim,  his  man,  to  pack  up  a  bundle  of  Imt 
and  drefiings,  and  hire  a  chariot  and  four,  to  be 
at  the  door  exaaiy  by  twelve  o'clock  that  day, 
when  he  knew  my  father  would  be  upon  'Cnange; 

So  leaving  a  bank-note  upon  the   table, 

for  t]\e  furgeon's  care  of  him,  and  a  letter  of 
tender  thanks  foi  his  brother's, —he  packed  up  his 
maps,  his  books  of  fortification,  his  inllruments, 
Sec. — and  by  the  help  of  a  crutch  on  one  fide,  and 
Trim  on  the  other,  my  uncle  Toby  embarked  for 
Shandy-Hall. 

The  reafon,  or  rather  the  rife  of  this  fudden  de- 
migration,  was  as  follows  : 

The  table  in  my  unck  Toby's  room,  and  at 
which,  the  ni^ht- before  this  ciiange  happened, 
he  was  fitting  with  his  maps,  &c.  about  him, — 
being  fomewliat  of  the  fm  lUeft,  for  that  infinity 
of   great    and   fmall    inllruments   of   knowledge 

which  ufually  lay  crowded   upon  it  *, he  had 

the  accident,  in  reaching  over  for   his  tobacco- 
box,  to  throw  down  his  coaipifi--^,  and  in  itoop- 
in?  to  take  the  compalfjsnp,  with  his   lleevc  he 
F  6 
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threw  down  his  cafe  of  inilrumentsand  fnuffers  ; 
— and  as  the  dice  took  a  run  againil  him,  in  his 
endeavouring  to  catch  the  fnuffers  in  falling, — he 
thrufl  Monfieur  Blondel  off  the  table,  and  Count 
de  Pagan  o'top  of  him. 

'Twas  to  no  purpofe  for  a  man,  lame  as  my 
uncle  Toby  was,  to  think  of  redrelhng  all  thefc 
evils  byhimfelf, — he  ru:jg  his  bell  for  his  man 
Trim  ; — Trim  :  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  pri*thee 
fee  what  confufion  I  have  been  making  here, 
I  muft  have  fome  better  contrivance, — Trim. — 
Can'ft  not  thou  take  my  rule,  and  meafure  the 
length  and  breadth  of  this  table,  and  then  go  and 

befpeak  me    one  as    big    again  ? Yes,   an' 

pleafe  your  Hcnour,  replied  Trim,  making  a  bow; 

■< but  I  hope  your  Honour  will  be  foon  well  e- 

nough  to  get  down  to  your   country-feat,  where, 

as  your  Honour  takes  fo  much  pleafure  in 

fortuication, we  could  manage  this  matter  to 

aT. 

I  mufl  hcce  inform  you,  that  this  fervant  of  my 
uncle  Toby's,  who  went  by  the  name  of  Trim, 
had  been  a  corporal  in  my  uncle's  own  company: 
— his  real  name  was  James  Butler  •, — but  having 
got  the  nick-name  of  Trim  in  the  regiment,  my 
uncle  Toby,  unlefs  when  he  happened  to  be  very 
angry  with  him,  would  never  call  him  by  any  o- 
iher  name. 

The  poor  fellow  had  been  difabled  for  the  fer- 
vice,  by  a  wound  on  his  left  knee  by  a  mulket- 
bullet,  at  the  battle  of  Landcn,  which    was  two 

years  before  the  affair  ofNamur; and    as 

the  fellow  was  well -beloved  in  the  regiment,  and 
a  handy  fellow  into  the  bargain,  my  uncle  Tohy 
took  him  for  his  fervant  *,  and  of  excellent  ufe 
was  he,  attending  my  uncle  Toby  in   the  camp 
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and  in  his  quarters,  as  valet,  groom,  barber,  cook, 
fempller,  and  nurfe  •,  and  indeed,  from  firft  to 
laft,  waited  upon  him,  and  ferved  him  with  great 
fidehty  and  afFeClion. 

My  uncle  Toby  loved  the  man  in  return  ;  and 
what  attached  him  more  to  him  (till,  was   the  fi- 

militude  of  their  knowledge  : For  Corporal 

Trim,  (forfo,  for  the  future,  I  (hall  call  him  ,  by 
four  years  occational  attention  to  his  Mafter's  dif- 
courfe  upon  fortified  towns,  and  the  advantage  of 
prying  and  peeping  continually  into  his  Mailer's 
plans,  &c.  exclufive  and  befides  what  he  gained 
Hobby  Horsically,  as  a  body-fervant,  Non 
Hobby  Horfical  per  fe, — had  become  no  mean 
proficient  in  the.  fcience  ;  and  was  thought,  by 
the  cook  and  chamber-maid,  to  knew  as  much  of 
the  nature  of  llrone-holds  as  my  uncle  Toby  hini- 
felf.  -     '■ 

I  have  but  one  more  ftroke  to  give  to  fmifh 
Corporal  Trim's  chara<3:er, — and  it  is  the  only 
dark  line  in  it.  The  fellow  loved  to  advife,~or 
lather  to  hear  himfelf  talk  ;  his  carriage,  how- 
ever, was  fo  perfectly  refpe6tful,  'twas  eafy  to 
keep  him  filent  when  you  had  him  fo  ;  butfet  his 

tongue  a-going, — you  had  no  hold  of  him  ; 

he    was  voluble the   eternal    interlardlngs 

of  your  Honour,  with  the  refpedlfulncfs  of  Cor- 
poral Trim's  manner,  interceding  fo  ftrong  in 
behalf  of  his  elocution, — that  though  you  might 
have  been  incommoded, — you  could  not  well  be 
angry.     My  uncle  Toby  was   feldom   either  the 

one  or  the  other  with  him, or,    at  Icaft, 

this  fault  in    Trim  broke   no   fquares  with 'em. 

My  uncle  Toby,  as  I  faid,  loved  the  man  j . 

and,  befides,  as  he  ever  looked  upon  a  faithful 
fervant— but  an  bumble  friend,— he   could  not 
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bear  to  (lop  his  moutii.  Such  was  Corporal 
Trim. 

It"  I   durft  prefume,   coiitlnued  Trim,  to  give 
your  Honour  my  advice,  and  fpeak  my  opinion  in 

this  matter Thou  art  welcome,  Trim,    quoth 

ray  uncle  Toby. — fpeak, — fpeak  what  thou  think- 
eft  upon  the  fuhje^l,  man,  without  fear.  Why, 
then,  replied  Trim,  (not  hanging  his  ears,  and 
fcratching  his  head  like  a  country  lout,but  (ftroak- 
ing  his  hair  back  from  his  forehead,  and  (landing 

eretl  as    before  his  divifjon. 1  think,  quoth 

Trim,  advancing  his  left,  which  was  his  lame  leg, 

a    little   forwards, and   pointing   with    his 

right  hand  open  towards  a  map  of  Dunkirk,  which 

was   pinned    againfl    the  hangings, 1    think, 

quoth  Corporal  Trim,  with  hu^nble  fubmiflion  to 
your  Honour's  better  judgment, — that  thefe  rave- 
lin?, bafhions,  curtains,  and  horn-works,  make  but 
a  poor,  contemptible,  fiddle-faddle  piece  of  work 
of  it  here  upon  paper,  compared  to  what  your 
Honour  and  I  ■..ould  make  of  it,  were  we  in  the 
country  by  ourfelves,  and  had  but  a  rood,  or  a 
rood  and  a  half  of  ground  to  do  what  we  pleafed 
with  :  As  fammer  is  coming  on,  continued  Trim, 
your  Honour  miglit  fit  out  of  doors,  and  give  me 
the  nography — ^Call  it  ichnography,  quoth  my 
uncle) — of  the  town  or  citadel,  your  Honour  was 
pleafed  to  fit  down  before, — and  I  will  be  (hot  by 
your  Honour  upon  the  glacis  of  it,  if  I  did  not 
fortify  it  to  your  Honour's  mind.  I  dare  fay 
thou  would'ft.  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle.  For  if 
"our  Honour,  continued  the  Corporal,  could 
i)ut  mark  mc  the  polygon,  w'itli  its  exaft  lines 
and  angles, — That  I  could  do  very  well,  qucth 
my  uncle — I  would  begin  with  the  fofsc,  and  if 
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your  Honour  could  tell  rac  the  proper  depth  and 
breadth, 1  can  to  a  hair's  breadth,  Trim,  re- 
plied my  uncle, — I  would  throw  out  the  earth  up- 
on this  hand  towards  the  town  for  the  fcarp, — and 
on  the  other  hand  towards  the  campaign  for  the 
counterfcarp, — Very  right,  Trim,  quoth  my  uncia 

Toby, And  when  I  had  Hopped  them  to  vour 

mind, — an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  I  would  face  the 
glacis,  as  the  finefl  fcrtilications  are  done  in  Flan- 
ders,with  fods, — and  as  your  Honour  knows  they 

fnould  be, and  I  would  make  the  walls  and 

parapets  with  fods  too The  beH:  engineers  call 

them  gazons,  Trim,    faid   my  uncle    Toby 

Whether  they  are  gazons  or  fods,  is  not  much 
matter,  replied  Trim,  your  Honour  knows  they 
are  ten  times  beyond  a  facing,  either  of  brick  or 
Hone.  I  know  they  arc,  Trim,  in  fome  re- 
fpedts, — quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  nodding  his  head; 

for  a  cannon-ball  enters  into   the  gazon 

right  onwards,  without  bringing  any  rubbifn  down 
with  it,  which  might  fill  the  foffe,  (as  was  the 
cafe  at  St.  Nicolas's  Gate)  and  facilitate  the  paf- 
fage  over  it. 

Your  Honour  underftands  thefe  matters,  re- 
plied Corporal  Trim,  better  than  any  officer  in  his 

Majefty's   fervice  ; .but  would  your   Honour 

pleafe  to  let  the  befpeaking  of  the  table  alone, 
and  let  us  but  go  into  the  country,  Lwould  work 
under  your  Honour's  diredions  like  a  horfe,  and 
make  fortifications  for  you  fomething  like  a  tanfy, 
with  all  their  batteries,  faps,  ditches,  and  paJlifa- 
does,  that  itihould  be  worth  all  the  world's  rid- 
ing twenty  miles  to  go  and  fee  it. 

My  uncle  Toby  bluflied   as  red  as   fcarlet,  as 

Trim  went  on  ; but  it   was  not  a    bkifli    of 

jruiit^__oi-  modei^y, — or  of  anger  ; it   was  2 
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blufh  of  joy  •, he  was  fired  with  Corporal 

Trim's  pxojedl  and  defcription. Trim  !   faid 

my  uncle  Toby,  thou  ha  ft  ^fa  id  enough. We 

might  begin  the  campaign,  continued  Trim,  on 
the  very  day  that  his  Majelly  and  the  allies  take 
the  field,  an'd  demolifh  'em'  town  by  town  as  faft 

as^ Trim,  quoth   my    uiicle  Toby,  fay    no 

more. Your   Honour,   continued  Trim, 

might  fit  in  your  arm-chair,  (pointing  to  it) 
this  fine  weather,  giving  me  your  orders,  and  I 
would Say  no  more.  Trim  quoth  my  un- 
cle Toby. Befides,  your  Honour  would  get 

not  only  pleafare  and  good  paftime, — but  good 
air,  and  good  exercife,  and  good  health,  and  your 
Honour's  wound  would  be  well  in  a  month.  Thou 
has  faid  enough.  Trim, — quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 
(putting  his  hand  into  his  breeches-pocket) — I 
like  thy  proj.e£l:  mightily, — And  if  your  Honour 
pleafes,  I'll  this  moment,  go  and  buy  a  pio- 
neer's fpade  to  take  down  with  us,  and  I'll  be- 
fpeak  a  {hovel,  and  a  pick-ax,,  and  a  couple  of — 
Say  no  more.  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  leap- 
ing upon  one  leg,  quite  overcome  with  rap- 
ture,  and  thrulting  a  guinea  into  Trmi's  hand 

— Trim,  laid  my  uncle  Toby,  fay  no  more  , — but 
go  down,  Trim,  this  monient,  my  lad,  and  brinj 
up  my  fupper  this  inftant. 

'Trim  ran  down  and  brouglit  up  his  Mailer's 
fupper  : — to  no  purpofe, — = — Trim's  plan  of  ope- 
ration ran  fo  in  my  u.icle's  head,  he  could  not 
tafte  it. — Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  get  me 
to  bed; — 'twas  all  one, Corporal  Trim's  de- 
fcription bad  fo  fired  his  Imagination, — my  uncle 
Tqby  could  not  fliut  his  eyes. — ^— The  more  he 
corfidcrcd  it,  the  more  bewitching  the  fcene  ap- 
peared to  liim  j— fo   tliat  two  full  hours  btforc 
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day-light,  he  had  come  to  a  final  determination, 
and  had  concerted  the  whole  plan  of  his  and  Cor- 
poral Trim's  decampment. 

My  uncle  Toby  had  a  little  neat  country-houfe 
of  his  own,  in  the  village  where  my  father's  e- 
ftate  lay  at  Shandy,  w^hich  had  been  left  him  by 
an  old  uncle,  with  a  fmall  eftate  of  about  one 
hundred  pounds  a  year.  Behind  this  houfe,  and 
contiguous  to  it,  was  a  kitchen. garden  of  about 
half  an  acre  ; — and  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden, 
and  cut  off  from  it  by  a  tall  yew^-hedge,  was  a 
bowHng-green,  containing    jull   about  as   much 

ground  as  Corporal  Trim  wifhed  for  «, fo  that 

as  Trim  uttered  the  words,  "  A  rood  and  a  half 
of  ground  to  do  what  they  would  with," — this 
identical  bowling-green  inftantly  prefented  itfelf, 
and  became  curioufly   painted,  all  at  once,   upon 

the  retina  of  my  uncle  Toby's  fancy, which 

was  the  phyfical  caufe  of  making  him  change  co- 
lour, or,  at  Icaft,— of  heightening  his  blufli  to 
that  immoderate  degree  1  fpoke  of. 

Never  did  lover  poll  down  to  a  beloved  mlf- 
trefs  with  more  heat  and  expedlation,  than  my 
uncle  Toby  did,  to  enjoy  the  felf-fame  thing  in 
private  : — I  fay  in  private  ; — for  it  was  fheltered 
from  the  houfe,  as  I  told  you,  by  a  tall  yew- 
hedge,  and  was  covered  on  the  other  three  fides 
from  mortal  fight,  by  rough  holly  and  thickfet 
flowering  fhrubs  ; — fo  that  the  idea  of  not  being 
feen,  did  not  a  little  contribute  to  the  idea  of 
pleafure  preconceived  in  my  uncle  Toby's  mind. 
Vain  thought  !  however  thick  it  was  plant- 
ed about,—  or  private  foever  it  might  feem,— - — 
to  think,  dear  uncle  Toby,  of  enjoying  a  thing 
which  took  up  a  whole  rood  and  ahalf  of  ground, 
— and  not  have  it  known  ! 
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How  my  uncle  Toby  and  Corporal  Trim  mans* 
ged  this  matter, with  the  hiflory  of  their  cam- 
paigns, which  were  no  way  barren  of  events,— 
may  make  no  iminterefting  under -plot  in  the  epi- 

tafis  and  Vv-orking  up  this  drama  : At   prefent 

the  fcene  muft  drop,     and  change   for  the   par- 
lour fire- fide. 


CHAP.  VI. 


-"What  can  they  be  doln:^^  brotlier  ? 


faid  my  father. 1  think,  renhed  my  uncle 

Tcby, — taking  as  I  told  you,  his  pipe  from  hii 
mouth,  and  ftriking  the  aflies    out  of  it   as  he 

began  his  fentence  ; 1  think,  replied  he, — it 

vv'ould  not  be  amifs,  brother,  if  we  rung  the 
belL 

Pray,  what's  all  that  racket  over  our  heads,  O- 
badiah  ? — quoth  ray  father  ; — my  brother  and  I 
can  fcarce  hear  ourfelves  fpeak. 

Sir,  anfwered  Ohadiah,  making  a  bow  to- 
wards his  left  fhoulder^ my  Millrefs  is  taken 

very  badly. And  there's  Sufannah  running 

down  the  garden  there,  as  if  they  were   going   ta 

raviih  her. Sir,   fhe   is  running  the    ihortefl: 

cut  into  the  town,  replied  Obadiah,    to  fetch  the 

old    midwife. Then  faddle  a   horfe,    quoth 

my  father,  and  do  you  go  direclly  for  Dr.  hlop, 
ths  man-midwife,  with   all  our  fervices, — and  let 

him  know  your  Miilrefs  is   fallen  in  labour, 

:\ni.\  that  I  defire  he  will  return  with  ycu  with  all 
fpecd. 

It  is  very  ft  range,  fays  my  father,  addreiTrng 
himfclf  to  my  uncle  Poby,  <is  Obadiah  fhut  the 
door, as  there  is  fo  expert  an  operator  as- 
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Dr.  Slop  io  near — that  my  wife  {hould  perfifl  to 
the  very  lad  in  this  obftinate  humour  of  hers,  in 
trufting  the  life  of  my  child,  who  has  had  one 
misfortune  already,  to  the  ignorance  of  an  old 
woman  ; — and  not  only  the  hfe'oi  my  child,  bro- 
ther,— but  her  own  life,  and  with  it  the  Hves  "  of 
all  the  children  I  might,  peradvenlure,  have  begot 
out  of  her  hereafter. 

Mayhap,  brother,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  my 
filler  does  it  to  fave  the  expence  :-  A  pudding's 
end, — replied  my  father  ; — the  Doftor  mull  be 
psid  the  fame  for  inaction  as  a6lion, — if  net  bet- 
ter,— to  keep  him  in  temper. 

Then  it  can  be  out  of  nothing  in  the 

whole  world,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,   in  the  fim- 

piicity  of  his    heart, — but  Modesty  : — My 

filler,  I  dare  fay,  added  he,  does  not  care  to  let 
a  man  come  fo  near  her****.  I  will  not  fay 
whether  my  uncle  Toby  had  completed  the  fen- 
tence  or  not  ;—  tis  for  his  advantage  tofuppofe  he 
had, — as,  I  think,  he  could  have  added  no  One 
Word  which  would  have  improved  it. 

If,  on  the  contrary,  my  uncle  Toby  had  not 
fully  arrived  at  his  period's  end, — then  the  world 
Itands  indebted  to  the  fudden  fnapping  of  my  fa- 
ther's tobacco  pipe,  for  one  of  the  neateft  ex- 
amples of  that     ornamental   figure    in    oratory, 

v/hich  Rhetoricians  ftyle  the  iVpofiopesis. Juft 

heaven  !   hov  does  the  Poco  piu    and    the  Poco 

meno  of  the  Italian  "artifts  ; the  infen^^ible, 

more  or  lefs  determine  the  precife  line  of  beauty 
in  the  fcntence  as  v^/elfas  in  the  ftatuc  !  tlow 
do  the  flight  touches  of  the  chifel,  the  pencii, 
the   pen,  the  fiddle-dick,    et  cretera,    give    the 

true  fwell,  which  give  the  true  pleafure  ! O 

j»ny  countrymen  ! be  nice  •,  be  cautious  of 
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your  language  j. and  never,   O  !  never  let  it 

be  forgotten  upon  what  fmall  particles  yo^T  elo- 
quence and  your  fame  depend. 

— — "    My   filler,  mayhap,  quoth  my   uncle 
<«  Toby,  does  not  chocfe  to  let  a  man    come  fo 

«  near  her  *•***"     Make    this  dafh, 'tis    an 

Apofiopefis. Take  the  daih  away,  and  write 

Backfide, 'tis  bawdy. Scratch  Backfide 

out,  and  put  cover'd  way  in,' — tis  a  metaphor; 
and,  I  dare  fay,  as  fortification  ran  fo  much  in 
my  uncje  Toby's  head,  that  if  it  had  been  left  to 

-have  added  one   word   to  the  fentence, that 

M'ord  was  It. 

— But  whether  that  .was  the  cafe,  or  not  the  cafe  ; 
— or  whether  the  fnapping  of  my  father's  tobacco- 
pipe  fo  critically  happened  thro'  accident  or  an;^er, 
' — will  be  {Q<^n  in  due  time. 


CHAP.    VII. 

IHO'  my  father  was  a  good  natural  phllofo- 
^  pher,  yet — he  was  fomething  of  a  moral 
philofophertoo;  for  which  reafcn,  when  his  to- 
bacco-pipe fnapp'd  (hort  in  the  middle, — rhe  had 
nothing  to  do — as  fuch — bu:  to  have  taJcen  hold 
of  the  two  pieces,  and  thrown  them  gently  upon 
the  back  of  the  fire. — — He  did  no  fuch  thing  ; 
^he  threw  them  with  all  the  violence  in  ihc 
world; — and, to  give  a£lion  ilill  the  more  em- 
ph^Gs, — he  ftarted  up  upon  both  his  legs  to  do 
It,       ^ 

jThis  Icok'd  fomething  like  heat ; — ami  the 
iXianner  of  his  reply  to  what  my  uncle  Toby  was 
faying,  proved  it  was  fo. 

*«  Not  choclc,"  quoth  my  father,  re- 
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peating  my  uncle  Toby's  words)  <*  to  let  a  man 
'«  come  fo  near  her  ! — By  heaven,  brother  Toby  ! 
you  would  try  the  patience  of  a  Job  ;  and  I  think 
I  have  the  plagues  of  one  already,  without  it. 
Why  ?  —Where  ?— Wherein? — Where- 
fore ? — Upon  what  account,  replied  my  uncle 
Toby,  in  the  utmofl  aftonifhment.  To  think, 
faid  my  father,  of  a  man  living  to  your  age, 
brother,  and  knowing  fo  little  about  women  ! — 
I  know  nothing  at  all  about  them, — replied  my 
uncle  Toby  ;  and  I  think,  continued  he,  that  the 
{hock  I  received  the  year  after  the  demolition  of 
Dunkirk,  in  my  affair  with  Widow  Wadman, — 
v/hich  {hock,  you  know,  I  fhould  not  have  receiv- 
ed, but  from  my  total  ignorance  of  the  fex, — 
has  given  me  jull  caufe  to  fay.  That  I  neither 
know,  nor  do  pretend  to  know,  any  thing  about 
'em,  or  their  concerns  either.  Methinks,  bro- 
ther, replied  my  father,  you  might  at  lead  know 
fo  much  as  the  right  end  of  a  woman  from  the 
wrong. 

It  is  faid  in  AriAotle's  l^.Tafter-Piece, /^  That 
««  vv'hen  a  man  doth  think  of  any  thing  which 
"  is  pail, — he  looketh  down  upon  the  ground  ; 
"  —but  that  when  he  thinketh  of  fomething 
"  that  is  to  come,  he  looketh  up  towards  the 
"  heavens." 

My  uncle  Toby,  I  fuppofe,  thought  of  nei- 
ther;— for  he    looked  horizontally.  — K.ight 

end,— quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  muttering  the  two 
words  low  to  himfelf,  and  fixing  his  two  eyes  in- 
fcnfibly,  as  he  muttered  them,  upon  a  fmall  cre- 
vice, form'd  by  a  bad  joint  in  the  chimney-piece  ; 

i^ig^^i:    ci^^^l  of  a    woman  !   I  declare,  quoth 

my  uncle,  I  know  no  more  which  it  is  than  the 
man  in  the  moon  •, — and  if  I  was  to  think,    con- 
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tinued  my  uncle  Toby,  (keeping  his  eyes  ftill  fix'd 
upon  the  bad  jo'.nt),  this  month  together,  I  am 
fure  I  fliould  not  be  able  to  find  it  out. 

Then,  broiher  Toby,  replied  my  father,  I  will 
tell  you. 

Every  thing  in  this  world,  continued  my  fa- 
ther, (filling  a  frefh  pipe) — every  thing  in  this 
earthly  world,  my  dear  brother  Toby,  has  two 
handles. — Not  always,  quoth  my  uncle  'loby. 

At  leafi",  replied  my  father,  every  one  has  tw<5 
hands, — which  comes  to  the  fame  thing. — Now, 
if  a  man  was  to  fit  down  coolly,  and  confider 
within  himfelf  the  make,  the  (hape,  the  con- 
ftrudlion,  com-at-ability,  and  convenience  of 
all  the  parts  which  conflitute  the  whole  of  that 
animal,  calFd  Woman,  and  compare  them  ana- 
logically  1  never  underfiocd  rightly  the  mean- 
ing of  that  word,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby.  Ana- 
logy, replied  my  father,  is  the  certain  relation 
and  agreement,  which  different — Here  a  devil 
of  a  rap  at  the  door  fnapped  my  father's  defini- 
tion (like  his  tobacco-pipe)  in  two, — and,  at  the 
fam.e  time,  crufhed  the  head  of  as  notable  and 
curious  a  difiertation  as  ever  was  engendered  in 
ti.e  womb  of  fpeculation  ; — it  was  feme  months 
before  my  father  could  get  an  opportunity  to  be 
fafely  delivered  of  it: — And,  at  this  hour,  it  is  a 
thing  full  as  problematical  as  the  fubje<ft  of  the 
differtation  itfelf, — (conf  dering  the  confufion  and 
diilrefles  of  our  domeftJc  miladventurcs,  whicli 
are  now  coming  thick  one  upon  the  back  of  an- 
other) v/hcther  I  fl::r.ll  be  able  to  find  a  place  fcr 
It  in  the  ihlrd  volume  or  net. 
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CHP.     VIII. 

T  13  about  an  hour  and  a  half's  tolerable  good 
reading  fince  my  uncle  Toby  rung  the  bell, 
wh^n  Obadiah  was  order'd  to  faddle  a  horfe,  and 

gofer  Dr.   Slop,  the  man   midwife; fo  that 

no  one  can  fay  with  reafon,  that  I  have  not  al- 
lowed Obadiah  time  enough,  poetically  fpeaking, 
and  confidering  the  emergency  too,  both  to   go 

and  come; tho'  morally  and  truly   fpeaking, 

the  man  perhaps,  has  fcarce  had  time  to  get  on 
his  boots. 

If  the  hypercritick  will  go  upon  this,  and  is 
refolved  after  all  to  take  a  pendulum,  and  mea- 
fure  the  true  diflance  betwixt  the  ringing  of  the 
bell  and  thg  rap  at  the  door  ; and,  after  find- 
ing it  to  be  no  more  than  two  minutes,  thirteen 

feconds  and  three  fifths, fhould  take  upon  him 

to  infult  ever  me  for  fuch  a  breach  in  the  unity, 

or  rather  probability,  of  time  , 1  w^uld 

remind  him,  that  the  idea  of  duration  and  of  its 
fimple  modes,  is  got  merely  from  the  train  and 
fucceffion  of  our   ideas, — and  is  the  true  fcho- 

laftick  pendulum, and  by  which,  as  a  fcholar, 

I  will  be  tried  in  this  matter, — abjuring  and  de- 
tefting  the  jurifdidiica  of  all  other  peudulums 
whatever. 

I  would  therefore  defire  him  to  confider,  that 
it  is  but  poor  eight  miles  from  Shiindy-Hall  to  Dr. 

Slop  the   man    midwife's  houfe  ; and  that 

whiirt  Obadiah  has  been  going  thofe  faid  miles  and 
back,  I  have  brought  mv  uncle  Toby  from  Na- 
mur,  quite  acrofs  all  Flanders  into  England  :— » 
That   1   have  had   him  Ul  upon  my    lumus  near 
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four  years  ; — and  have  fince  travelled  him  and 
Corporal  Trim,  in  a  chariot  and  four,  a  journey 
of  near  two  hundred  miles  down  into  Yorkfhire  ; 
all  which  put  together,  muft  have  pre- 
pared the  reader's  imagination  for   the  entrance 

of  Dr.  Slop  upon  the  ftage, as  much,  at 

lead,  (I  hope)  as  a  dance,  a  fong,  or  a  concerto 
between  the  a£ls. 

If  my  hypercritick  is  untra£lable, alledg- 

ing,  that  two  minutes  and  thirteen  feconds  are 
no  more  than  two  minutes  and  thirteen  feconds, 

when  I   have  faid  all  I   can  about  them ; 

and  that  this  plea,  tho'  it  might  fave   me 

dramatically,  will  damn  me  biographically,  ren- 
dering my  book,  from  this  very  moment,  a  pro- 
fefs'd  Romance,   which   before  was  a  book  a- 

pocryphal  ;-= If  Lam  thus  prefTed, 1 

then  put  an  end  to  the  whole  objection  and  con- 

troverfy   about  it  aU  at  once, by  acquainting 

him,  that  Obadiah  had  not  gone  above  threefcore 
yards  from  the  flable-yavd  before  he  met  with  Dr. 

Slop  ; and  indeed  he  gave  a   dirty  proof  that 

he  had  met  with  him, and  was  within  an 

ace  of  giving  a  tragical  one    too. 

Imagine  to  yourfelf But  this  had  better 

begin  a  new  chapter. 


CHAP.     IX. 

IMAGINE  to  yourfelf  a  little,  fquat,  uncourtly 
figure  of  a  Dodtor  Slop,  of  about  four  feet 
and  a  half  perpendicular  height,  with  a  breadih 
of  back,  and  a  fefquipedaiity  of  belly,  which 
might  have  done  Ivonour  to  a  ferjeant  in  the  Ilorfc 
Guards. 
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Such  v/ere  the  outUnes  of  Do(£lor  Slop's  figure, 

^l^ich, if  you  have  read  Hogarth's  analyfis 

of  beauty,  and  if  you  have     not,  I  wifli  you 

would  ; you    mult   know,  rnay    as   certainly 

be  caricatur'd,  and  conveyed  to  the  mind,  by 
three  ftrokcs,  as  three  hundred. 

Imagine  fuch  a    one,- for  fuch,    I    fay, 

were  the  outlines  of  Doctor  Slop's  figure,  coming 
flowly  along,  foot  by  foot,  wadding  thro'  the 
dirt  upon  the  vertebrse  of  a  little  diminutive  po- 

ney, of  a  pretty  colour  ; but  of  ftrength, 

alack  ! fcarce  able  to  have  made  an  am- 
ble  of  it,   under  fuch  a  fardel,   had   the    roads 

been  in  an   ambling  condition. They 

were  not. Imagine  to  yourfelf,  Obadiah 

mounted  upon  a  ftrong  monfter  of  a  coach-horfe, 
prick'd  into  a  full  gallop,  and  making  all  prac- 
ticable fpeed  the  adverfe  way. 

Pray,  Sir,  let  me  intereft  you  a  moment  in 
thisdefcription. 

Had  Dr.  Slop  beheld  Obadiah  a  mile  off  pok- 
ing in  a  narrov/  lane  direclly  towards  him,  at 
that  monftrous  rate, fplafliing  and  plun- 
ging like  a  devil  thro'  thick  and  thin,  as  he  ap- 
proach'd,  would  not  fuch  a  phenomenon,  with 
fuch  a  vortex   of  mud  and  water  moving  along 

with  it,  round   its  axis have  been  a  fubje^ 

of  jufter  apprehenfion  to  Doctor  Slop  in  his  fitu- 

ation,than  the  worlt  of  Whiston's   comets  ? 

To  fay   nothing  of  the  Nucleus  •,  that    is,  of 

Obadiah  and  the  coach-horfe. In  my  idea 

the  vortex  alone  of 'tm  was  enough  to  have  in* 
▼olved  and  carried,  if  not  the  Doctor,  at  leg^t 
the  Doctor's  pon\,  quite  away  with  it.  What 
then  do  you  think  muft  the  terror  and  hydro- 
phobia of  Dr.  Slop  have  been,  when  vou  read. 
Vol.  I.  G 
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(which  you  are  juft  "going  to  do)  that  he  was 
advancing  thus  warily  along  towards  Shandv- 
Hall,  and  had  approach'd  to  within  fixty  yards 
of   it,   and  within    five  yards  of  a  fudden    turn 

made  by  an  acute  angle  of  the  garden-wall, 

and  in  the  dirtied  part  of  a  dirty  lane, when 

Obadiah  and  his  coach  horfe  turn'd  the  corner, 
rapid,  furious, — pop — full  upon  him  ! No- 
thing, I  think,  in  nature,  can  be  fuppofed  more 

terrible,    than  fuch   a  rencounter, fo  im- 

prompt  !  fo  ill  prepared  to  Hand  the  fliock  of  it  as 
Dr.  Slop  was. 

What  could   Dr.   Slop  do  ? He  crofs'd 

himfelf  X  Pugh  !- But  the  Doctor, 

Sir,  was    a   papift. No  matter  •,    he  had 

better  have  kept  hold  of  the  pummel.  He  had 
fo  ; — nay,  as  it  happened,  he  liad  better  have  done 

nothing  at  all; for  in  croffing  himfelf,  he  let 

go  his  whip  : — and  in  attempting  to  fave  his 
whip  betwixt  his  knee  and  his  faddle  ficirt,  as  it 

fiipp'd,   he    loft     his    ftirrup, in  lofmg 

which>  he  loll  his  feat  ; and  in  the  multi- 
tude of  all  thefe  lofles,  (which  by  the  bye, 
(hows  what  little  advantage  there  is  in  eroding) 
the  unfortunate  Doctor  loit  his  prefence  of  mind. 
So  that,  without  waiting  for  Obadiah's  onfet,  he 
left  his  pony  to  its  deitiny,  tumbling  off  it  dia- 
gonally, fomething  in  the  llyle  and  manner  of  a 
pack  of  wool,  and  without  any  other  confe- 
quence  from  the  fall,  fave  that  of  being  left, 
(as  it  would  have  been)  with  the  broadelt  part 
of  him  funk  about  twelve  inches  deep  in  the 
mire. 

Obadiah  pull'd  ofThis  cap  twice  to  Dr.  Slopj 
— once  as  he  was  falling,  and  then  again  when 
he  faw  him    feated. lU-tim'd  complaU 
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fancc  !— had   not   the  fellow  better  have  flopp'd 

his  horfe,  and  got  off  and    help'd  him  ?-— 

Sir,  he  did  all  that  his  fituation  \vould  allow  ; — 
but  the  Momentum  of  the  coach-horfe  was  {o 
great,  that  Obadiah  could   not  do   it  all  at  once  j 

'         lie  rode  in  a  circle  three  times  round  Dr. 

Slop,  before  he  could  fully  accomplith  it  any- 
how ; and  at  the  lad,  when   he  did  flop   tlie 

bead,  'twas  done  with  fuch  an  exploljoii  of 
mud,  that  Obadiah  had  better  have  been  a  league 
off.  In  fhort,  never  was  aDodlor  Slop  fo  belut- 
cd,  and  fo  tranfubftantiated,  fince  that  aliair 
came  into  falhion. 


CHAP.  X. 

WHEN  Dr.  Slop  entered  the  back-parlour, 
where  my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby 
vv-ere  difcourfing  upon  the  nature  of  Women, — 
it  was  hard  to  determine  whether  Dr.  Slop's  n- 
gure,  or  Dr.  Slop's  prefence,  occafioned  more  fur- 
prize  to  them  ;  for  as  the  accident  happened 
fo  near  the  houfe,  as  not  to  make  it   worth  while 

for  Obadiah    to  remount  him. — Obsdiah 

had  led  him  in  as  he  was,  unwiped,  unappoint- 
ed,  unannealed,  with  ^Hl  his  ftains  and  blotches  on 

him. He  ftood  like  Hamlet's  ghoft,  mo- 

tionlefs  and  fpeechlefs,  for  a  full^inute  and  a 
half,  at  the  parlour  door,  (Obadiah  ilili  holding 
his  hand)  with  all  the  majedy  of  mud.  His 
hinder  parts,   upon  which   he  had   received    his 

fail,  totally  befmear'd and,  in  every  other 

part  of  him,  blotched  over  in  fuch  a  manner 
w;ith  Obadiah's  explcfion,  tlvat  you  would  have 

G   2 
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fworn,  (without  mental  refervation)  that  every 
grain  of  it  had  taken  efFe£t. 

Here  was  a  fair  opportunity  for  my  uncle  To- 
by to  have  triumphed  over  my  father  in  his  turn  ; 
— -for  no  mortal,  who  had  beheld  Dr.  Slop  in  that 
pickle,  could  have  diffented  from  fo  much,  at 
lead,  of  my  uncle  Toby's  opinion,  <«  That 
<«  mayhap  his  fifter  might  not  care  to  let  fuch  a 
**  Dr.  Slop  come  fo  near  her  ****."  But  it  was 
the  Argumentum  ad  hominem  ;  and  if  my  uncle 
Toby  was  not  very  expert  at  it,  you  may  think, 
he  might  not  care  to  ufe  it.  No  ;  the  reafon  was, 
— 'twas  not  his  nature  to  infult. 

Dr.  Slop's  prefence,  at  that  time,  was  no  lefs 
problematical  than  the  mode  of  it,  tho',  it  is 
certain,  one  moment's  reflediion  in  my  father 
might  have  folved  it ;  for  he  had  apprif(^d  Dr. 
Slop  but  the  week  before,  that  my  mother  was 
at  her  full  reckoning  *,  and  as  the  Docl:or  had 
heard  nothing  fmce,  'twas  natural  and  very  poli- 
tical too  in  him,  to  have  taken  a  ride  to  Shandy- 
Hall,  as  he  did^  merely  to  fee  how  matters  went 
on. 

But  my  father's  mind  took  unfortunately  a 
wrong  turn  in  the  inveftigation  •,  running,  hke 
thehypercritick's,  altogether  upon  the  ringing  of 
the  bell  and  the  rap  upon  the  door, — meafuring 
their  diftance, — and  keeping  his  mind  fo  intent 
upon  the  operalion,  as    to  have  power  to  think 

of  nothing  elfe. -Common-place  infirmity 

of  the  greateft  mathematicians  !  working  with 
might  and  main  at  the  demonftration,  and  fo 
wafting  all  their  ftrengh  upon  it,  that  they  have 
none  left  in  them  to  draw  the  corollary,  to  do 
good  with. 

The  ringing  of  the  bell,  and  tlie  rap  upon  the 
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door,  ftruck  HkeT^dfe  ftrong  upon  the   fenforium 
of  my  uncle  Tobv,— but  it  excited  a  very  ditter- 

€nt  train  of  thoughts  ; the  two  irreconcile- 

able  pulfations  inftantly,  brought   Stevinus   the 
ereat  engineer,  along  with  them,  into  my  uncle 

Toby's  mind.. What  buf^nefs  Stevinus  had 

in  this  affair,  is  the   greateft  problem  of  all  ;— it 
ihall  be  folved,  but  not  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAP.     XI. 

WRITING,  when  properly  managed, (as  Tou 
may  be  fure  I  think  mine  is)  is  but  a  dif- 
ferent name  for  converfation  :  As  no  one,  who 
knowb  what  he  is  about  in  good  company,  would 
venture  to  talk  all  ;— fo  no  author,  who  under- 
(tandsthejuft  boundaries  of  decorum  and  good 
breeding,  would  prefume  to  think  all  :  The  trueft 
rcfpea  that  you  can  pay  to  the  reader's  undef- 
flanding,  is  to  halve  this  matter  amicably,  and 
leave  him  fomething  to  imagine,  in  his  turn,  as 
well  asyourfelf. 

For  my  own  part,  I  am  eternally  paying  him 
compUm.ents  of  this  kind,  and  do  all  that  lies  in 
my  power  to  keep  his  imagination  as  bufy  as  my 
own. 

'Tl?  his  turn  now  : — I  have  given  an  ample 
defcription  of  Dr.  Slop's  fad  overthrow,  and  of 
his  fad  appearance  in  the  back-parlour  ; — his  ima- 
gination muft  goon  with  it  for  a  while. 

Let  the  reader  imagine  then,  that  Dr.  Slop  has 

told  his   tale  ; and  in  w^hat  words,  and  with 

what  aggravations  his  fancy  choofes. — Let  him 
fuppofe  that   Obadiah  has  told  his  tale  alfo,  and 
with  fuch  rueful   looks  of  affeded  concern,  as 
G3 
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he  thinks  will  beft  contraft  the  two  figures  as 
they  ftand  by  each  other.  Let  him  imagine,  that 
my  father  has  ftepp'd  up  ftairs  to  fee  my  mother  : 

And  to  conclude  this  work  of  im.agination, — 
let  him  imagine  the  Do£lor  walh'd, — rubb'd 
down, — condoled  with, — felicitated, — got  into  a 
pair  of  Obadiah's  pumps,  ftepping  forward  to- 
wards the  dcor,  upon  the  very  point  of  entering 
uponaclion. 

Truce  !  truce,  good  Dr.  Slop  ! Stay  thy 

obftetrick  hand  j — return  it  fafe  into  thy  bofom  to 
keep  it  wdrm ; — little  do'It  thou  know  what  cb- 
-Itacles, — little  do'fl:  thou  know  what  hidden  cau- 
fes  retard  its  operation  !—  Hait  thou,  Dr.  Slop, 
— haft  thou  been  entrufted  with  the  fecret  articles 
of  this  folemn  treaty  whicli  has  brought  thee  in- 
to this  place  ? — Art  thou  aware  that,  at  this  in- 
flant,  a  daughter  of  Lucina  is  put  obfletrically 
over  thy  liead  ?  Alas  !  tis  too  true.  Belides, 
great  fon  of  Pilumnus  !  what  can'ft  thou  do  ? — 
Thou  haft  come  forth  unarm'd  ; — thou  has  left 
thy  tire  tete, — thy  new  invented  forceps, — thy 
crotchet, —  tb.y  fquirt, — and    all  thy  inftruments 

of  falvation  and  deliverance  behind  thee. By 

heaven  I  at  this  moment  they  are  hanging  up  in 
a  green  baize  bag,  betwixt  thy  two  piftols,  at  tliy 

bed's    head  .'—Ring  ; call  ; fend    Oba- 

diah  back  upon  the  coach-horfe  to  bring  tliem 
with  all  fjieed. 

Make  great   hafte,  Obadiiih,  quoth  my 

father,  and  I'll  pive  thee  a  crown  ; — and,  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby,  I'll  give  him  another. 
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CHAP.     XII 

XT^OUR  fudden  and  uKexpefled  nrriwil,  quoth 
j[  ni-y  uncle  Toby,  addrefling  himfelf  to  Dr. 
Slop,  (ali  three  of  them  fitting  dov/n  to  the  fire 
together,  as  my  nncle  Toby  began  to  fpeak)  in- 
ftantly  brought  the  great  Stevinus  into  my  head, 
who,  yoa  muil  know,  is  a  favourite  author   with 

me. Then,  added  my  father,  making  ufe   of 

the  argument  Ad  Crumenam, — I  will  h\y  twen- 
ty guineas  to  a  fingle  crown  piece,  (which  will 
ferve  to  give  away  to  Obadiah  when  he  gets  back) 
that  this .  fame  Stevinus  was  fome  engineer  or 
otlier^ — or  has  wrote  fomething  or  other,  either 
direttiy  or  indirectly,  upon  the  fcience  of  fortifi- 
cation. 

H^  has  fo, — replied  my  uncle  Toby. 

I  knew  it,  faid  my  father  ; — tho'  for  the  foul  of 
me,  I  cannot  fee  what  kind  of  connection  there 
can  be  betwixt  Dr.  Slop's  fudden  comijig,  and  a 
tlifcourfe  upon  fortification  ; — yet  I  feared  it. — 
Talk  of  what  we  will,  brother, — or  let  tlie  oc- 
cafion  be  never  fo  foreign  or  unfit  for  the  fubje(fk, 
—  you  are  fure  to  bring  it  in  :  I  would  not,  bro- 
ther Toby,  continued  my  father, 1   declare  I 

would  not  have  my  head  fo  full  of   curtains  and 

horn-works That  1  darefiiy,   you  would  not, 

quoth  Dr.  Slop,  inreirupting  him,  and  laughing 
moil    immoderately  at  hisnu.i. 

J)ennis  the  cricick  could  not  deteft  and  ablior 
a     pun,     or  the    infnuation    of   a    pun,    more 

cordially  than  my   father; he  would    grow 

telly  upon  it  at  any  time  ; but  to  be  broke 

in  upon  by  one,  in  a  ferlous  difcourfe,  was  as 
G  4 
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bad,  he  would  fay,  as  a  fillip  upon  the  nofe  j— 
he  faw  no  difference. 

Sir,  quoth  my  uncle  Tqby,  addreffing  himfelf 

to  Dr.   Slop, the  curtains  my  brother  Shandy 

mentions  here,  have  nothing  to  do  with  bed- 
fleads: — tho'  I  know,  Du  Cange  fays,  "  That 
bed-curtains,  in  all  probability,  have  taken  their 
name  from  them  ;  " — nor  have  the  horn-works, 
he  fpeaks  of,  any  thing  in  the  world  to  do  with 
thehorn-worksof  cuckoldom  : — but  the  curtain, 
Sir,  is  the  word  we  ufe  in  fortification,  for  that 
part  of  the  wall  or  rampart  which  lies  between 

the  twobaftions,  and  joins  them. Befiegers 

feldom  offer  to  carry  on  their  attacks,  directly  a- 
gainft  the  curtain,  for  this  reafon,  becaufe  they 
are  fo  well  flanked  ; — (tis  the  cafe  of  other  cur- 
tains, quoth  Dr.  Slop,  laughing) — however,  con- 
tinued my  uncle  Toby,  to  make  them  fare,  we 
generally  choofe  to  place  ravelins  before  them, 
taking  care  only  to  extend  them  beyond  the  fofle 
or  ditch  : — The  common  men,  who  know  very 
little  of  fortification,  confound  the  ravelin  and 
the  half-moon  together, — tho'  they  are  very  dif- 
ferent things  •, — not  in  their  figure  or  conftruc- 
tion,  for^  we  make  them  exacftly  alike  in  all 
points  y — for  they  always  confift  of  two  faces, 
making    a   falient     angle  vv'ith  the    gorges,    not 

ilraight,  but  in    form  of  a   crefcent. Where 

then  lies  the  difference  ?  (quoth  n.y  father,  a  lit- 
tle  tcilllyO — I"  their    fituaiions,    anfwered    my 

uncle  Toby  : For  when  a  ravelin,  brother, 

(lands  before  the  curtain,  it  is  a  ravelin  ;  and, 
when  a  ravelin  (lands  before  abaffion,  then  the 
ravelin  is  not  a  ravelin,— it  is  a  halT-moon  : — a 
half- moon  lilewife  is  a  half-moon,  and  no  more, 
•folong  as  it  Randi  before  its  ballion  j — but  was 
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It  to  change  place,  and  get  before  the  curtain, — 
'twould  be  no  longer  a  half-moon  ;  a  half-moon, 
in  that  cafe,  is  not  a  half- moon  •, — tis  no  more 
than  a  ravelin. — I  think,  quoth  my  father,  that 
the  noble  fcience  of  defence  has  its  weak  fides, 
—as  well  as  others. 

■ As  for  the  horn-works  (high  ho! 

figh'd  my  father)  which,  continued  my  uncle 
Toby,  my  brother  was  fpeaking   of,  they  are  a 

very  confiderable   part   of  an  outwork  ; they 

are  called  by  the  French  engineers,  Ouvrage  a 
corne,  and  we  generally  make  them  to  cover 
fuch  places  as  we  fufpecl  to  be   weaker  than  the 

refb ; they're  form'd  by  two  epaulments 

or  demibaftions, they  are    very  pretty,  and 

if  you  will  take  a  walk,  I'll  engage  to  (how  you 
one  well  worth  your  trouble  : 1  own,  con- 
tinued my  uncle  Toby,  when  we  crown  them, — 
they  are  much  llronger,  but  then  they  are  very 
expenfive,  and  take  up  a  great  deal  of  ground ; 
fo  that,  in  my  opinion,  they  are  moll  of  ule  to 
cover  or  defend   the  head  of  a  camp  ;  otherwife 

the  double  tenaiile By  the  mother  who  bore 

us! brother  Toby,  quoth  my  father,  not  able 

to  hold  out  any  longer, — you  would  provoke 
a  faint; — here  have  you  got  us,  I  know  not 
how,  not  only   foufe  into  the   middle  of  the  old 

fubjetl  again, but  fo  full  is  your  head    of 

thefe  confounded  works,  that  tho'  my  wife  is 
this  moment  in  the  pr  ins  of  labour, — and  you  hear 
her  cry  out, — yet  nothing  will  ferve  you  but   to 

carry   otf  the   man  midwife. Accoucheur, — 

if  you  pleafe,  quoth  Dr.   Slop. With  all  my 

heart,  replied  my  father,  I  don't  care  what  they 
call  you,- but  I  wifh  the  whole  fcience  of  for- 
tification, with  all  its  inventors,   at  the  devil; 
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it  has  been   the  death    cf  thoufands. and  It 

will  be  mine,  in  the  end.  1  would  not,  I  would 
not,  brother  Toby,  have  my  brains  lo  full  of 
faps,  mines,  blinds,  gr^bions,  paliifadoes,  ravelins 
half-moons,  and  fuch  trumpery,  to  be  proprietor 
of  Namur,  and  of  all  the  towns  in  Flanders  with 
it. 

My  uncle  Toby  was  a  man  patient  of  injuries  ; 

— not  from  want  of  courage, 1  have  told  you 

in  the  fifth  chapter  of  this  fecond  book,  *<  That 

he    was  a   man  cf  courage  :" And  will  add 

here,  that  wliere  juft  occafions  prefented,  or 
called  it  forth, — I  know  no  rnan  under  whofe 
arm  I  would  have  fooner  taken  flielter  •, — nor  did 
this  arife  from  any  infenfibility  or  obtufenels  of 
liis  intelle(ftual  parts  ; — for  he  felt  this  infult  of 
my  father's  as  feelingly  as  a  man  could  do  ; — 
but  he  was  of  a  peaceful,  placid  nature, — no 
jarring  element  in  it  •, — all  was  mixed  up  lb  kind- 
ly within  him,  my  uncle  Toby  had  fcarce  a  heart 
to  retaliate  upon  a  fly. 

Go, — fays    he,  one   day    at  dinner,  to 

an  over-grov^'n  one  which  had  buzzed  about  his 
nofe,  and  tormented  him  cruelly  ail  dinner-time, 
and  which,  after  infinite  attempts,  he  had  cau-^ht 

at  laft,as  it  Hew  by  him  ; I'll  not   hurt  ihee 

fays  my  uncle  Toby,  rifing  from  his  chair,  and 
going  acrofs  the  room,  with  the  fly  in  his  hand, 
—  I'll  not  hurt  a  hair  of  thy  head  : — Go,  fays 
he,  lifting  up  the  fafii,  and  opening  his  hand 
as  he  fpoke,  to  let  it  efcape;— go  poor  devil, 
get  thee  gone,  why  fiiould  I  hurt  thee  ? — This 
v/orld  furely  is  wide  enough  to  hold  both  thee 
and  me. 

I  was  but  ten  years  old  when  this  happened  ; 
— but  whether  it  was,  that  the   adion  iticif  was 
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iTiOre  in  unifon  to  my  nerves  at  that  age  of  pity, 
which  inilantiy  let  my  whole  frame  into  one  vi- 
bration of  molt  pleafurable  fenfation  ; — or  how 
far  the  manlitr  and  expreffion  of  it  might  go  to- 
wards it  ; — or,  in  what  degree,  or  by  what  fecret 
magick, — a  tone  of  voice,  and  harmoiiy  of  move- 
ment, attuned  by  mercy,  might  find  a  paflage 
to  rny  heart,  I  know  not  ; — this  I  know,  that 
the  lelTon  of  univerfal  good-will,  then  taught  and 
imprinted  by  my  uncle  Toby,  has  never  iince 
been  worn  out  of  ray  mind  :  And  tho*  I  would 
not  depreciate  what  the  Itudy  of  the  Literse  Hu- 
maniores,  at  the  univerfity,  have  done  for  me 
in  that  refpecl,  or  difcredit  the  other  helps  of  an 
cxpenfive  education  beflowed  upon  me,  both  at 
home  and  abroad  fince  ; — yet,  I  often  think,  that 
I  owe  one  half  of  my  philanthropy  to  that  one 
accidental  imprefiion. 

cy  This  is  to  ferve  for  parents  and  governors 
inftead  of  a  whole  volume  upon   thefubjecf. 

I  could  not  give  the  reader  this  ftroke  in  mv 
uncle  Toby's  pidure,  by  the  inltrument  with 
which  I  drew  the  other  parts  of  it, — that  taking 
in  no  more  than  the  mere  Hobby  Horsical 
likenefs  -, — this  is  a  part  of  his  moral  charader. 
My  father,  in  this  patient  endurance  of  wrongs, 
which  I  mention,  was  very  different,  as  the  read- 
er mud  long  ago  have  noted  :  He  had  a  much 
more  acute  and  quick  fen fibility  of  nature,  at- 
tended with  a  little  Iburnefs  of  temper  :  Thoiirh 
this   never   tranfported  him  to   any  thin  r  whi  h 

looked    like   malignancy; yet,   in    the  little 

rubs  and  vexations  of  life,  'twas  apt  to  Ihow  it- 
felfina   drollifh   and  witty  kind   of  peevilhnefs  : 

; ; — He    was,  however-,     frank    irr^      t— rnus 

«  his  nature^— at  all  times  open  to  conviaion 
G  6 
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and  in  the  little  ebullitions  of  this  fubacid  hu- 
mour towards  others,  but  particularly  towards  my 
uncle  Toby,  whom  he  truly  loved, — he  would 
feel  more  pain  ten  times  told,  (except  in  the  af- 
fair of  my  aunt  Dinah,  or  where  an  hypothefis 
was  concerned  j  than  what  he  ever  gave. 

Thecharafters  of  the  two  brothers  in  this  view 
of  them,  reflected  light  upon  each  other,  and  ap- 
peared with  great  advantage  in  this  affair,  which 
arofe  about  Stevinus. 

I  need  not  tell  the  reader,  if  he  keeps  a  Hob- 
by Horse, — that  a  man's  Hobby  Horse  is  as 
tender  a  part  as  he  has  about .^hirn;  and  that 
thefe  unprovoked  ftrokes,  at  my  uncle  Toby's, 

could  not  be  unfelt  by  him. ^No  i — as  1  faid 

above,  my  uncle  Toby  did  feel  them,  and  very 
fenfibly  too. 

Pray,  Sir,  what  faid  he? How  did  he  be- 
have r — Oh,  Sir  ! — it  was  great :  For  as  foon 
as  my  father  had  done  infuiting  his  Hobby- 
HoRSE, — he  turned  his  head,  without  the  lead 
emotion,  from  Dr.  Slop,  to  whom  he  was  ad- 
drefling  his  difcourfe,  and  looking  up  into  my  fa- 
ther's face,  with  a  countenance  fpread  over  with 
fo  much  good  nature, — fo  placid,— fo  fraternal, 
— fo  inexpreflibly  tender  towards  him  ; — it  pe- 
netrated my  father  to  his  heart :  He  rofc  up  haf- 
tily  from  his  chair,  and  feizing  hold  of  both  my 
uncle  Toby's  hands  as  he  fpoke  :  Brother,  Toby, 

faid  he,— I  beg  thy  pardon  -, forgive,   I   pray 

thee,  this  rafti  humour  which  my  mother  gave 
me.—My  dear,  dear  brother,  anfwered  my  un- 
cle Toby,  rifing  up  by  my  father's  help,  fay  no 
more  about  it  ; — you  are  heartily  welcome,  had 
it  been  ten  times  as  much,  brother.  But  'tis 
ungenerous,  replied    my    father,  to  hurt   any 
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man  ; — a  brother  worfe  ; — but  to  hurt  a  brother 
of  fuch  gentle  manners, — fo  unprovoking,  and 
fo  unrefenting, — 'tis  bafe  : — By  heaven,  'tis  cow- 
ardly.  You   are  heartily   welcome,  brother, 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby, —  had  it  been    fifty  times 

as  much Befides,  what  have  I  to  do,    my 

dear  Toby,  cried  my  father,  either  with  your  a- 
mufements  or  your  pleafures,  unlefs  it  was  in  my 
power  (which  it  is  not)  to  increafe  their  mea- 
sure ? 

Brother  Shandy,  anfwered  my  uncle  To- 
by, looking  willfully  in  his  face, — you  are  much 
miftakcn  in  this  point  •, — for  you  do  increafe  my 
pleafure  very  much,  in  begetting  children  for  the 
Shandy  Family  at  your  time  of  life. — But,  by 
that.  Sir,  quoth  Ur.  Slop,  Mr.  Shandy  increafes 
his  own. — Not  a  jot,  quoth  my  father. 


CHAP.  XIII. 

MY  brother  does  it,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 
out  ofprinciple In  a  family-way,  I  fup- 

pofe,  quoth  Dr.  Slop. — Pfhaw  ! — faid  my  father, 
'tis  not  worth  talking  of. 


CHAP:  XIV. 

AT  the  end  of  the  laft  chapter,  my  father  and 
my  uncle  Toby  were  both  Handing  like 
J3rutus  and  Caffius  at  the  clofe  of  the  fcene  mak- 
ing up  their  accounts. 

As  my  father  fpoke  the  three  laft  words, — he 
fat  down  ; — my  uncle  Toby  exadly  followed  his 
example,  only,  that  before  he    took  his  chair. 
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he  Tiipg  the  hzU,  to  order  Corporal  Trim,  who 
was  in  waiting,  to  ([r.p  home  for  Stsvinus  ; — my 
uncle  Tcby's  hcafe  being  no  farther  off  than  the 
oppofite  iide  of  the  way. 

Some  men  would  have  dropped  the  fubject  cf 
Stevinus  *, — but  my  uncle  1  obyhad  no  refentment 
in  his  heart,  and  he  went  on  wi:h  the  fubjetl,  to 
ihow  my  father  that  he  had  none. 

Your  fudden  appearance.  Dr.  Slop,  quoth  my 
uncle,  refuming  the  difcourfe,  in ftanuy  brought 
iStevinus  into  my  head — (My  father,  you  may 
be  fure,  did  not  offer  to  lay  any  more  wagers  up- 
on Stevinus's  head) — Becaufe,  continued  my  un- 
cle Toby,  the  celebrated  failing  chariot,  which 
belonged  to  Prince  I^Iaurice,  and  was  of  fuch 
wonderful  contrivance  and  velocity,  as  to  carry 
half  a  dozen  people  thirty  German  miles,  in  I 
don't  know  how  few  minutes, — was  invented  by 
Stevinus,  that  great  mathematician  and  engineer. 

You  might  have  fpared  your  fervant  the  trouble, 
quoth  Dr.  Slop,  (as  the  fedow  is  lame)  of  going 
for  Stevinus's  account  of  it,  bccaufe  in  my  re- 
turn from  Leyden,  through  the  Plague,  I  walked 
as  far  as  Schevling,  which  is  two  long  miles,  on 
purpofe  to  take  a  view  of  it 

— That's  nothing,  replied  Ivly  uncle  Toby,  to 
what  the  learned  Peirelkicis  did,  who  walked  a 
nicitter  of  five  hundred  miles,  reckoning  from  Pa- 
ris to  Schevling,  and  from  Sehevling  to  Paris  back 
again,  in  order  to  fee  it, and  nothing  elfe 

Some  men  cannot  bear  to  be  out-gone. — The 
more  fool  Peirelkius,  replied  Dr.  SJop. —  But 
mark. — 'twas  out  of  no  contempt  of  Peirelkius 
at  all  : — but  that  Peire&ius's  indefatigable  la- 
bour, in  trudging  fo  far  on  foot  out  of  love  for 
the' fciencei,  reduced  the  exploit  of  Dr.  Slop,  iii 
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that  affair  to   nothing  — The    more   fool    Peiref- 

kius,  faid  he   again. Why   ib  ? — repHed   my 

father,  taking  his  brother's  part,  not  only  to 
make  reparation  as  fad  as  he  could  for  the  infult 
he  had  given  him,  which  ftill  hung  upon  m,y  fa- 
ther's mind  j — but  partly,  that  my  father  began 
really  to  intereft  himfelf  in  the  difcourfe  i^— why 
fo  ? — faid  he  •,  why  is  Peirefkius,  or  any  man 
elfe,  to  be  abufed  for  an  appetite  for  that,  or  any 
other  morfel  of  found  knowledge  ?  For,  notwirh- 
ftanding  1  know  nothing  of  the  chariot  in  quefti. 
on,  continued  he,  the  inventor  of  it  m.uft  have 
had  a  very  mechanical  head  -,  and  tho'  I  cannot 
guefs  upon  what  principles  of  philofophy  he  has 
achieved  it — yet  certainly  his  machine  has  been 
conftruOed  upon  foiid  ones,  be  they  what  they 
will,  or  it  could  not  have  anfwered  at  the  rate  my 
brother  mentions. 

It  anfM-ered,  replied  m.y  uncle  Toby,  as  well, 
if  not  better  ;  for,  as  Peirelkius  elegantly  ex- 
prefTes  it,  fpeaking  of  the  velocity  of  its  motion. 
Tarn  citus  erat  quam  erat  ventus  •,  which  unlefs 
I  have  forgot  my  Latin,  is,  that  it  was  as  fwift 
as  the  wind  itfelf, 

^ut  pray,  Dr.  Slop,  quoth  my  father,  inter- 
rupting my  uncle,  (thpugh  not  without  begging 
pardon  for  it,  at  the  fame  time)  upon  what 
principles  was  this  felf  fame  chariot  fet  a  going  ? 
— Upon  very  pretty  principles,  to  be  fure,  repli- 
ed Dr.  Slop  J — and  I  have  o)ten  wondered, 
continued  he,  evading  the  queftion,  why  none 
of  our  Gentry,  who  live  upon  large  plains  like 
this  of  ours, — (efpc-cially  they  wlofe  wives  are 
not  paft  child  bearing)  attempt  nothing  of  this 
kind;  for  it  would  not  only  be  infinitely  expedi- 
tious upon  fudden  Ciills  to  which  the  fcx  is  fub- 
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jecl, — if  the  wind  only  ferved, — ^but  would  be 
excellent  good  hufbraidry  to  make  ufe  of  the 
winds,  which  coft  nothing,  and  which  eat  no- 
thing, rather  than  horfes,  which  (the  devil  take 
'em)  both  coft  and  eat  a  great  deal. 

For  that  very  reafon,  replied  my  father,  "  Be- 
*'  caufe  they  coft  nothing,  and  becaufe  they  eat 
«*  nothing," — the  fcheme  is  bad  ; — it  is  the  con- 
fumption  of  our  products,  as  well  as  the  manu- 
facture of  them,  which  gives  bread  to  the  hun- 
gry, circulates  trade,  brings  in  money,  and  fup- 
ports  the  value  of  our  lands  :  and  tho',  I  own, 
if  I  was  a  Prince,  I  would  generoufly  recompence 
the  fcientifick  head  which  brought  forth  fuch  con- 
trivances;  yet  I  would  as  peremptorily  fup- 

prefs  the  ufe  of  them. 

INIy  father  here  had  got  intp  his  element, 

and  was  going  on  as  profperoufly  with  his  difler- 
tation  upon  trade,  as  my  uncle  Toby  had  before, 

upon  his  of  fortification  ; but  to  the  lofs  of 

mu<:h  found  knowledge,  the  deftinies  in  the 
morning  had  decreed,  that  no  diiTertation  of  any 

kind  fliould  be  fpun  by  my  father  that  day  ; 

for,  as  he  opened  his  mouth  to  begin  the  next^ 
fentence. 


CHAP.     XV. 

IN  popped  Corporal  Trim  with  Stevinus  :  But 
*cwas  too  late, — all  the  difcourfe  had  been  ex- 
Laufted  without  him,  and  v/as  running  into  a 
new  channel. 

You   may  take  the  book   home   again, 

Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Tcby,  nodding  to  him. 
But  pri'thce,  Corporal,  quoth  my  father  droll- 
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ing, — look  firft  Into  it,  and  fee  if  thou  can'fl  fpy 
aught  of  a  failing  chariot  in  it. 

Corporal  Trim,  by  being  in  the  fervice,  had 
learned  to  obey, — and  not  to  remonftrate  ; — fo 
taking  the  book  to  a  Gde-table,  and  running  over 
the  leaves  -,  An'  pleafe  your  Honour,  faid  Trim,  I 

can  fee  no  fueh  thing; however  continued 

the  Corporal  drolling  a  little  in  his  turn.  Til  make 

fure  work  of  it,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour  ; fo, 

taking  hold  of  the  two  covers  of  the  book,  one  in 
each  hand,  and  letting  the  leaves  fall  down,  as 
he  bent  the  covers  back,  he  gave  the  book  a  good 
found  fhake. 

There  is  fomething  fallen  out  however,  faid 
Trim,  an  pleafe  your  Honour  ;  but  it  is  not  a 

chariot,  or  any  thing  like  one. Pri'thee, 

Corporal,  faid  my  father,  fmiling,  what  is  it  then  ? 

— ■ 1  think   anfwered   Trim,  fhooping  to  take 

it  up, — 'tis   more  like  a  fermon, for  it  begins 

■with  a  text  of  fcripture,  and  the  chapter  and  verfe ; 

and  then  goes  on,  not  as  a  chariot, — but  like 

a  fermon  diredly. 

The  company  fmiled. 

I  cannot  conceive  how  it  is  poflible,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby,  for  fuch  a  thing  as  a  ferm.on  to  have 
got  into  my  Stevinus. 

I  think  *tis  a  fermon,  replied  Trim; — but  if  it 
pleafe  your  Honours,  as  it  is  a  fair  hand,  I  will 

read  you  a  page  : for  Trim,  you  muft  know 

loved  to  hear  himfelf  read,  almoft  as  well  as 
talk. 

I  have  ever  a  flrong  propenfiry,  faid  my  fa- 
ther, to  look  into  things   which   crofs    my  way, 

by  fuch  (Irange  fatalities  as  thefe  : and  as  we 

have  nothing  better  to  do,  at  lealt  till  Obadiah 
gets  back,  I  lliall  be  obliged  to  you,   brother. 
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if  Dr.  Slop  has  no  objc£lion  to  it,  to  order  the 
Corporal  to  give  us  a  page  or  two  of  it, — if  he 
IS  as  able  ro  do  ir,  as  he.feems  willing.  An' 
pleafe  your  Honour,  quoth  Trirh,  T  officiated  two 
whole  campaigns  in  Flanders,  as  clerk  to  the  chap- 

liii    of    the    regiment. He    can    read    ir, 

Quotli  my  uncle  Toby,  as  well   as  I    can. • 

Trim,  I  afiure  you,  was  the  befl  fcholar  in  my 
company,  and  fhould  have  had  the  next  halbert, 
b-!t  for  the  poor  fellow's  misfortune.  Corporal 
Trim  laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and  made  an 
liumble  bow  to  his  mallei  ; — then  laying  down 
liis  hat  upon  the  floor,  and  taking  up  the  lermon 
in  his  left  hand,  in  order  to  have  his  right  at  li- 
bercy,  he  advanced,  nothing  doubting,  into  the 
middle  of  the  rconi,  where  he  could  be  ft  fee,  and 
be  bell  feca  by  his  audience. 


CHAP.     XVI. 


■If  you  have  any  objcclion, — faid  my 


father,  addreffing  himfelfto  Dr.  Slop.     Not  in 

the  leail,  replied   Dr.  Slop  ; for  it  does  not 

appear  on  which  fide  of  the  queftioli  it  is  wrote  ; 

it  may  be  a  cornpoGtion  of  a  divine  of 

our  church,   as  well  as  yours, —  fo  that  we  run 

equal  riflxS. Tis  wrote  upon   neither   fide, 

quoth  Trim,  for  'tis  only  upon  Oonfclencc,  an' 
pleafe  your  Honours. 

Trim's  reafon  put  Ills  audience  into  good  bu- 
jntvjr-^ill  but  Dr.  Slop,  who  turning  his  head 
about  tovvards  Trim  looked  a  lirtle  angry^ 

Begin,  Trim and  read  di(lin£lly,  quorfi, 

my  father 1  will,  an'    pleafe   your  Ho- 
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nour  replied  the  Corporal,  making  a  bow,  and 
befpeaking  attention  with  a  flight  movement  of 
his  ric:ht  hand. 


CHAP.     XVII. 

But  before  the  Corporal  begins,  I  mufl 

firft  give  you  a  defcription  of  his  attitude  ; — 
otherwife  he  will  naturally  ftand  reprefented,  by 
your  imagination,  in  an  uneafy  poflure, — ftifF, — 
perpendicular,     dividing  the  weight  of  his  body 

equally  upon   both  legs ; his  eyes  fixed,  as  if 

on  duty; his  look  determined,. clinching 

the  fermon    in   his   left  hand   like   his   firelock  ; 
■In  a  word,  you  would  be  apt  to  paint  Trim 


rs  if  he  was  ftanding  in   his  platoon,   ready  for 

action  : His  attitude  vras  as  unlike  all  this  as. 

you  can  conceive. 

He  liood  before  them  with  his  body  fwayed, 
and  bent  forwards,  juft  fo  far,  as  to  make  an  angle 
of  85  degrees  and  an  half  upon  the  plane  of  the 
horizon  ; — which  found  orators,  to  whom  I  ad- 
drcfs  this,  know  very  well,  to  be  the  true  perfua- 
five  angle  of  incidence  ; — in  any  other  angle  you 
may  talk  and  preach — 'tis  certain, — and  it  is 
done  every  day; — but  with  what  cfrecl:,  —  I  leave 
the  world  to  judge  ! 

The  neccfhty  of  this  precife  angle  of  85  degrees 
and  an  half,  to  a  mathematical  exacflnefs, —  does  it 
not  ihow  us  by  the  way, — how  the  arts  and  fci^n« 
ces  mutually   befriend  each  other  ? 

How  the  duce  Coijioral  Trim,  who  knew  not 
fo  much  as  an  acute  angle  from  an    obtufe  one, 

came  to  hit  it  fo   exacfily  ; or  whether  it   was 

chance,  or   fiature,  or  good  fenfe,  or  imitation. 
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&c.  ihall  be  commented  upon  in  that  part  of 
this  cyclopaedia  of  arts  and  fciences,  where  the 
inftrumental  parts  of  the  eloquence  of  the  fe- 
nate,  the  pulpit  and  the  bar,  the  coffee  IiDufe,  the 
bed-chamber,  and  fire- fide,  fall  under  confidera- 
tion. 

He  ftood, for  I  repeat  it,  to  take  the  pic- 
ture of  him  in  at  one  view,  with  his  body  fwayed 
and  fomewhat  bent  forwards, — ^his  right  leg  firrti 
under  him,  fufliarning  feven  eights  of  his  whole 

weight, the    foot  of  his  left  leg,  the  defecfl 

of  which,  was  no  difadvantage  to   his   attitude, 

advanced  a  little, not  laterally,  nor  forwards, 

but  in  a   line   betwixt  them  ; his   knee  bent, 

bat  that  not  violently, ^but  fo  as  to  fall  within 

the  limits  of  the  line  of  beauty, and   I  add, 

of  the  line  of  fcience  too  ; -for  confider,  it 

had  one  eight  part  of  his  body  to  bear  up ; 

fo  that,  in  this  cafe,  the  polition  of  the  leg  is  de- 
termined,  becaufe  the  foot  could  be  no  far- 
ther advanced,  or  the  knee  more  bent,  than  what 
would  allow  him,  mechanically,  to  receive  an 
eight  part  of  his  v/hole  weight  under  it, —  and 
to  caiTy  it  too. 

c:^  This  I  recommend  to  painters  ; need 

I   add, — to  orators  ? 1    think   not ;    for,  un- 

lefs  they  praQife  it, — they  mud  fall  upon  their 
nofes. 

So  much  for  Corporal  Trim^s  body  and  legs, 

He  held  the  fermon  loofely,  not  carelefsly, 

in  his  left  hand,  raifed  fomething  above  his  fto- 

mach,  and  detached  a  little  from  his  breaft  ; 

his  right  arm  falling  negligently  by  his  fide,  as 
nature  and  the  laws  of  gravity  ordered  it, — but 
with  the  palm  of  it    open,  and   turned   towards 
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his  audience,  ready  to  aid  the  ientlment,  in  cafe 
it  flood  in  need. 

Corporal  Trim's  eyes,  and  the  mufcles  of  his 
face  were  in  full  harmony  with  the  other  parts  of 

him  •, he  looked  frank, — -unconftrained, 

fomething  aflured, — but  not  bordering  upon  aflu- 
rance. 

Let  not  the  critick  afk,  how  Corporal  Trim 
could   come  by  all   this  *, — I've  told   him   it  (hall 

be  explained; but  fohe  flood  before  my  father, 

my  uncle  Toby,  and  Dr.  Slop, fo  fwayed  his 

body,  fo  contrafted  his  limbs,  and  with  fuch  an 
oratorical  fweep  throughout  the  whole  figure,  a 
flatuary  might  have  modelled  from  it ; — nay,  I 
doubt  whether  the  oldeil  fellov/  of  a  College, — cr 
the  Hebrew  ProfefTor  him^felf,  could  have  much 
mended  it. 

Trim  made  a  bow,  and  read  as  follows  : 


The    SERMON. 

Hebrews  xiii.   iS. 

For  wc  trufl  we  have  a  good  Confciencc.— 

t(   r-p!Ruft1 Trufl  we  have  a  good  Con-, 

«      X     I'cience  !" 

[Certainly,  Trim,  quoth  my  father,  interrupt- 
ing him,  you  give  that  fentence  a  very  improper 
accent ;  for  you  curl  up  your  nofc,  man,  and 
read  it  with  fuch  a  fneering  tone,  as  if  the  Par- 
fon  was  going  to  abufe  the   Apoftle. 

He  is,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  replied  Trim. 
Pugh  !   faid  my  father,  fmiling. 

»Sir,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  Trim  is  certainly  in  the 
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Tight ;  for  the  writer,  (who,  I  perceive,  is  a  Pro- 
tellant),  by  the  fnappifn  manner  in  which  he  takes 
up  the  apoftle,  is  certainly  going  to  abufc  him, 
— if  this  treatment  of  him  has  not  done  it  alrea 
dy.  But  from  whence,  replied  my  father,  have 
you  concluded  fo  foon,  Dr.  Slop,  that  the  writer 
is  of  our  Church  ? — for  aught  I  can  fee  yet, — he 

may  be  of  any  church  : Becaufe,  anfwered 

Dr.  Slop,  if  he  was  of  ours,  he  durft  no  more 
take  fuch  a  licence, — than  a  bear  by  his  beard  : — 
If,  in  our  communion,  Sir,  a  man  was  to  infult 

an  apoftle, — a  faint, or  ever  the  paring  of  a 

faint's  nail, — he  would  have  his  eyes  fcratched 
out. — What,  by  the  faint  ?  quoth  my  uncle  To- 
by. No  ;  replied  Dr,  Slop. — he  would  have  an 
old  houfe  over  his  head.  Pray,  Is  the  Inquifirion 
an  ancient  building,  snfv/ered  my  uncle  Toby, 
or  is  it  a  modern  one  .'' — I  know  nothing  of  ar- 
chite£lure,  replied  Dr.  Slop.  An'  pleafe  your 
Honours,  quoth  Trim,  the  Inquifition  is  the  vileft 
— ^Pri'thee  fpare  thy  defcription,  Trim  ;  I  hate  the 
very  name  of  it,  faid  my  father.  — No  matter  for 
that,  anfwered  Dr.  Slop, — it  has  it  ufes  •,  for  tho' 
I  am  no  great  advocate  for  it,  yet  in  fucli  cafes  as 
this,  he  would  foon  be  taught  better  manners  ; 
and  [  can  tell  him,  if  he  went  on  at  that  rate, 
would  be  flung  into  the  Inquifition  for  his  pains, 
God  help  him  then  \  quoth  my  uncle  Toby.  A- 
men,  added  Trim  ;  for.  Heaven  above  knows,  I 
have  a  poor  brother,  who  has  been  fourteen  years 
a  captive  in  it, — I  never  heard  one  word  of  it  be- 
fore,   faid    my  uncle  Toby  hallily  : — How  came 

he  there,  Trim  ? O,  Sir  !  the  flory  will  make 

your  heart   bleed, —  as  it  has  made  mine   a  thou- 

fand  times ; but  it  is  too  long  to  be  told  now; 

your  Honour  Hiajl  Iicar  it  from  iirlt  to  laft, 
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fome  day  when  I  am  working  befide  you  in  our 
fortification  ; — but  the  fhort  of  the  ftory  is  this  : 

That  my  brother  Tom  went  over,  a  fervant  to 
Lifbon, — and  then  married  a  Jew's  widow,  who 
kept  a  fmall  (hop,  and  fold  faufages,  which,  fome- 
how  or  other,  was  the  caufe  of  his  being  taken  in 
ihe  middle  of  the  night  out  of  his  bed,  where  he 
was  lying  with  his  wife  and  two  fmail  children, 
and  carried  dire^flly  to  the  Inquifition  ;  where, 
God  help  him,  continued  Trim,  fetching  a  figh 
from  the  bottom  of  his  heart, — the  poor  honcft 

lad  lies  confined  at  this  hour  ; he  was  as  ho- 

neft  a  fouJ,  added  Trim,  (pulling  out  his  hand- 
kerchief) as  ever  blood  warmed. 

-The  tears  trickled  down  Trim's  cheeks 

fafter  than  he  could  well  wipe  them  away  : 

A  dead  filence  in  the  room  enfued  for  fome  mi- 
nutes.    Certain  proof  of  pity  I 

Come,  Trim,  quoth  rny  father,  after  he  faw  the 
poor  feliov^'s  grief  had  got  a  little  vent, — read 
on,  and   put  this   melancholy    ftory  out   of  thy 

head  : 1  grieve  that  I  interrupted  tliee  ; — but 

prithee  begin  the  fermon  again  ; — for  if  tlie  firfl 
fentence  in  it  is  matter  of  abufe,  as  tliou  fayeit, 
I  have  a  great  defire  to  know  whi.t  kkid  of  pro- 
vocation the  apoftle  has  given. 

Corporal  Trim  wiped  liis  face,  and  returning 
his  handkerchief  into  his  pocket,  and  making  ;x 
Low  as  he  did  it,  he  began  again.] 
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The    SERMON. 

Hebrews  xlii.  1 8. 

For  we  truft  we  have  a  good  confcience. 

<f  rTPlRusT  !  truft  we  have  a  good  confcience  ! 
«f  JL  Surely,  if  there  is  any  thing  in  this  hfe 
<«  which  a  man  may  depend  upon,  and  to  the 
<«  knowledge  of  which  he  is  capable  of  arriving 
*«  upon  the  mofl  indifputable  evidence,  it  muft 
«  be  this  very  thing,  whether  he  has  a  good 
<«  confcience  or  no." 

[I  am  pofitive  I  am  right,  quoth  Dr.  Slop.] 

**  If  a  man  thinks  at  all,  he  cannot  well  be  a 
<«  ftranger  to  the  true  ftate  of  .this  account ; — he 
*«  muft  be  privy  to  his  own  thoughts  and  defires  ; 
•*  — he  muft  remember  his  paft  purfuits,  and 
<*  know  certainly  the  true  fprings  and  motives 
•«  which  in  general,  have  governed  the  adlions  of 
««  his  life." 

[I  defy  him,  without  an  afliftant,  quoth  Dr. 
Slop.] 

"  In  other  matters,  we  may  be  deceived  by 
•^  falfe  appearances;  and,  as  the  Wife  Man  com- 
•«  plains,  hardly  do  we  guefs  aright  at  the  things 
«  that  are  upon  the  earth,  and  with  labour  do  we 
•<  fmd  the  things  that  are  before  us.  But  here, 
«*  the  mind  has  all  the  evidence  and  fatfls  within 
"  herfelf  ; — is  confcious  of  the  web  (lie  has  wove; 
•«  knows  its  texture  and  finenefs,  and  the  €\z£i 
<*  {hare  which  every  paflion  has  had  in  working 
<*  upon  the  feveral  defigns  which  virtue  or  vice 
«*  has  planned  before  her. 
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[The  language  is  good,  and  I  declare  Trim 
reads  very  well,  quotli  my  father.] 

"  Now, as  confcience  is  nothing  elfe  but 

<«  the  knowledge  which  the  mind  has  within 
«<  herfelf  of  this  ;  and  the  judgement,  either  of 
*<  approbation  or  cenfure,  which  it  unavoidably 
<<  makes  upon  the  fucceflive  a£l-ions  of  our  lives; 
<«  'tis  plain,  you  will  fay,  from  the  very  terms  of 
*<  the  propofition, — whenever  this  inward  tefti- 
««  mony  goes  againft  a  man,  and  he  ftands  felf- 
«'  accufed, —  that  he  mufh  neceflarily  be  a  guilty 
"  man.  ■  And,  on  the  contrary,  when  the  re- 
«<  port  is  favourable  on  his  fide,  and  his  heart 
<«  condemns  him  not  •, — that  it  is  not  a  matter 
■<«  of  truft,  as  the  Apoftle  intimates,  but  a  mat- 
<*  ter  of  certainty  and  fad!:,  that  the  confcience  is 
<^  good,  and  the  man  muft  be  good  alfo." 

[Then  the  Apoftle  is  altogether  in  the  -uTongj 
I  fuppofe,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  and  the  Protefiant 
-divine  is  in  the  right. — Sir,  have  patience,  re- 
plied my  father,  for  I  think  it  will  prefenrly  ap- 
pear, that  St.  Paul  and  the  Proteitant  divine  are 

both  of  an  opinion. As  nearly  fo,  quoih  Dro 

Slop,  as  eaft  is  to  weft  \ — but  this,  continued  he, 
lifting  both  hands  comes  from  the  liberty  of  the 
prefs. 

It  is  no  more  at  the  worft,  replied  my  uncle 
Toby,  than  the  liberty  of  the  pulpit  •,  for  it  does 
not  appear  that  the  icrmon  is  printed,  or  ever 
likely  to  be. 

Go  on.  Trim,  quoth  my  father,] 

"  At  firlt  fight,  this  may  fecm' to  be  a  true 
««  (late  of  the  cafe  ;  and  1  make  1^0  f^oubt  but 
*.«  the  knowledge  of  right  and  wrong -is  fo  truly 
**  imprefled  upon  the  mind  of  m^n,-rt)>at,  did 
"  no  fuch  thing  ever  happen,   as  that  ihe  ccn- 

Voi.  I  H 
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"  fcience  of  a  man  by  long  habits  of  fin,  might 
<f  (as  the  fcripture  afTures  us  it  may)  infenfibly 
"  become  hard  ; — and,  like  fome  tender  parts  of 
«  his  body,  by  much  ftrefs,  and  continual  hard 
«  ufage,  lofe,  by  degrees,  that  nice  fenfe  and 
<«  perception  with  which  God  and  nature  endow- 

<'  ed  it : — Did  this  never  happen  ; or  was  it 

*'  certain  that  felf-love  could  never  hang  the  leaft 

''  bias  upon  the  judgement ; or  that  the  little 

<«  interefts  below,  could  rife  and  perplex  the 
<<  faculties  of  our  upper  regions,  and  encompafs 
<«  them   about  with  clouds  and  thick   darknefs  : 

«  , Could  no   fuch  thing  as  favour  and 

«  affe(flion  enter  this  facred  Court  : Did 

*<  Wit  difdain  to  take  a  bribe  in  it ; — or  was  a- 
<«  fhamed  to  fliow  its  face  as  an  advocate  for  an 

<«  unwarrantable  enjoyment  : Or,  laftly  were 

«  we  afliired,  that  Interest  ftood  always  un- 
*«  concerned  whilft  the  caufe  was  hearing, — and 
«  that  paflion  never  got  into  the  judgement-feat 
<*  and  pronounced  fentence  in  the  llead  of  rea- 
**  fon,  which  is  fuppoled   always  to  prefidc  and 

"  determine  upon  the  cafe  : Was  this  truly 

<*  fo  as  the  objecftion  muft  fuppofe  ; — no  doubt, 
«  then  the  religious  and  moral  ftate  of  a  man 
<*  would  be  exactly  what  he  himfclf  efteemed  it ; 

*'  and  the  guilt  or  innocence  of  every  man's 

"  life,  could  be  known,  in  general,  by  no  better 
<»  meafurc,  than  the  degrees  of  his  own  approba- 
**  tion  and  cenfure. 

"  I  own,  in  one  cafe,  whenever  a  man's  con- 
"  fcience  does  accufe  him,  (as  it  feldom  errs 
«*  on  that  fide)  that  he  is  guilty ;  and,  un- 
«  lefs  in  melancholy  and  hypochondriac  cafes, 
«<  we  may  fafely  pronounce  upon  it,  that  there 
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«  are  always  fufficient  grounds  for  the  accufa- 
««  tion. 

«  But  the  converfe  of   the    propofition  will 

«*  not    hold    true ; namely,   that    whenever 

«  there  is  guilt,  the  confcience  muft  accufe  ; 
«*  and  if   it   does   not   that   a  man   is   therefore 

"  innocent. This  is  not  facl  :—  So  that  the 

'<  common  confolation,  which  fome  good  Chri- 
<«  ftian  or  other  is  hourly  admlniftering  to  him- 
*«  felf, — that  he  thanks  God  his  mind  does  not 
«  mifgive  him  ;  and  that,  coniequently,  he  has 
<f  a  good  confcience,  becaufe  he  hath  a  quiet 
<<  one, — is  fallacious  ; — and,  as  current  as  the 
<«  inference  is,  and  as  infallible  as  the  rule'  ap- 
<<  pears  at  firit  fight,  yet,  when  you  look  nearer 
"  to  it,  and  try  the  truth  of  this  rule  upon  plairu 

*<~/facfcs, you  fee  it  liable  to  fo  much  error 

^*  from  a  falfe  application  ; the  principle  up- 

*«  on  which  it   goes  fo   often  perverted  ; the 

'*  whole  force  of  it  loft,  and  fometimes  fo  vilely 
*'  call:  away,  that  it  is  painful  to  produce  the 
**  common  examples  from  human  life  which  con- 
"  firm  the  account. 

*'  A    man    fhall  be    vicious,  and   utterly   de- 

'^  bauched   in  his   principles  ; exceptionable 

*«   in   his    conduct   to   the    world ; il.all   live 

»<  {lir.melefs,  in  the  open  commilTion  of  a  fm 
•<  which  no  reafon  or  pretence  can  juRify  ; — a 
<*  fin,  by  which,  contrary  to  all  the  workings 
'*  of  humanity,  he  fliall  ruin  for  ever -the  de- 
<«  luded  partner  of  his  guilt ; — rob  her  of  her 
•*  bed  dowry ; — and  not  only  cover  Iier  own 
**  head  with  difiionour,— but  involve  a  whole 
**  virtuous  family  in   fiiame  and    forrow  for  her 

"  fake. Surely,  you  will  think,   confcience 

"  mud  lead  fuch  a  man  a  troublefome  life  j — 
H  2 
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<«  he  can  have  no  reft  night  or  day  from  its  r'- 
<«  proaches. 

<<  Alas  !  Conscience  had  fomething  elfe  t© 
<«  do  all  this  time,  than    break  in   upon  him  ; 

*<  as  Elijah   reproached  the   God  Baal, ^-this 

«'  domeltick  God  was  either  talking  or  purfuing, 
«f  or  was  in  a  journey,  or  peradventure  he  ilept, 
«  and  could  not  be  awoke. 

<*  Perhaps  He  was  gone  out  in  company  with 
«'  Honour  to  fight  a  duel; — to  pay  off'fome 
««  debt  at  play, — or  dirty  annuity  the  bargain  of 
<<  his  iuft :  Perhaps  Conscience,  all  this  time, 
<«  was  engaged  at  home,  talking  aloud  againft 
<«  petty-larceny,  and  executing  vengeance  upon 
<«  fome  fuch  puny  crimes  as  his  fortune  and 
««  rank  in  Hfe  fecured  him  againft  all  temptation 
«f  of  committing;  fo  that  he  lives  as  merrily," — 
£lf  he  was  of  our  Church,  tho',  quoth  Dr  |Slop, 
he  could  not] — "  fleeps  as  foundly  in  his  bed, — 
<«  and  at  laft  meets  death  as  unconcernedly, — 
"  perhaps  much  more  fo,  than  a  much  better 
"  man." 

[All  this  is  impofiible  with  us,  quoth  Dr. 
Slop,   turning  to  my  father, — the  cafe  could  not 

happen  in  our  Church. It  happens  in  ours, 

however,  replied  my  father,  but  too  often. 

I  own,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  (ftruck  a  little  with  my 
father's  frank  acknowledgment) — that  a  man  in 
the    Romifli  Church    may    live   as  badly  ; — but 

then   he    cannot   eafdy    die  fo. 'Tis    little 

matter  replied  my  father,  with  an  air  of  indif- 
ference,— how  a  rafcal  dies. 1   mean,  an- 

fwered  Dr.  Slop,  he  would  be  denied  the  benefits 

of  the  laft  facra^ents. Pray  how  many  have 

you  in  all,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, — for  I  always  for- 
get  ? Seven,  anfwered  Dr.  Slop. 
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Humph !— faid  my  uncle  Toby,--tho'  not  ac- 
cented as  a  note  of  acqulefcence,— but  as  an  in- 
terjedion  of  that  particular  fpecies  of  furprife, 
when  a   man,  in   looking  into  a    drawer,  finds 

more  of  a  thing  than  he   expeaed. Humph  ! 

replied  my  uncle  Toby.  Dr.  Slop,  who  had  an 
ear,  underilood  my  uncle  Toby  as  well  as  if  he 
had  wrote  a  whole  volume  againll  the  feven  fa- 

craments.- Humph  !  replied  Dr.  Slop, 

(ftatin^  my  uncle  Toby's  argument  over  again  to 
him)— Why,  Sir,   are  there   not  feven   cardinal 

virtues  ? Seven  mortal  fins  ? — Seven  golden 

candlefticks  ? Seven  heavens  ? 'Tis 

more  than  I   know,  replied  my  uncle  Toby. 

Are  there  not  feven  wonders  of  the  world  ?— Se- 
ven days  of  the    creations  ? — Seven  planets  ? — 

Seven  plagues  ?-^ That  there  are,  quoth  my 

father,  with  a  moft  afteaed  gravity.  But  prithee, 
continued  he,  go  on  with  the  reft  of  thy  charac- 
ters. Trim.] 

«  Another  is  fordid,  unmerciful,  (here  Trim 
«  waved  his  right  hand)  a  llrait-hearted,  felfifh 
<«  wretch,  incapable  either  of  priv^ate  friendfhip 
«  or  pubHck  fpirit.— Take  notice  how  he  p-.ffes 
*«  by  the  widow  and  the  orphan  in  their  diftrefs, 
"  and  fees  all  the  miferies  incident  to  human 
<*  life  without  a  figh  or  a  prayer."— [An'  pleafe 
your  Honours,  cried  Trim,  I  think  this  is  a  viler 
man  than  the  other.] 

*<  Shall  not  conicience  rife  up  and  filing  him 
«'  on  fuch  Qccafions?— No;  thank  God,  there 
«  is  no  occafion  :  I  pay  every  man  his  own  ; — I 
«  have  no  fornication  to  anfwer  to  my  confcience; 
t<  — no  faithlefs  vows  or  promifes  to  make  up  ; — 
«<  I  have  debauched  no  man's  wife  or  child:  thank 
"  God,  I  am  not  as  other  men,  adulterers,  un- 
H  3 
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«  juft,  or  even  as  this  libertine,  who  ftands  be- 
"  fore  me. 

<*  A  third  is  crafty  and  defigning  in  his  na~ 
*f  ture.  View  his  whole  life  ; — 'tis  nothing  but 
««  a  cunning  contexture  of  dark  arts  and  unequi- 
**  table  fubterfuges,  bafely  to  defe?.t  the  true  in- 
'«  tent  of  all  laws  — plain  dealing,   and  the  fafe 

<«  enjoyment  of  our  feveral   properties. You 

"  will  r^e  fuch  a  one  working  out  a  frame  of  lit- 
**  tie  deiigns  upon  the  ignorance  and  perplexi- 
**  ties  of  ihe  poor  and  needy  man  ; — lliall  raife 
*'  a  fortune  upon  the  inexperience  of  a  youth, 
*«  or  the  unfufpecling  temper  of  hi^  friend,  who 
**  would  have  trufted  him  with  his  life. 

<<  When  old  age  comes  on,  and  repentance 
«<  calls  him  to  look  back  upon  this  black  ac- 
**  count,  and  ftate  it  over  again  with  his  con- 
*«  fcience.  Conscience  looks  into  the  Sta- 
**  TUTEs  AT  Large  ; — finds  no  exprefs  law 
**  brol-.en  by  what  he  has  done  •,—  perceives  no 
**  penalty  or  forfeiture  of  goods  and  chatties  in- 
**  curred  ; — fees  no  fcourge  waving  over  his 
<*  head,  or  prifon  opening  its  gates  upon   him  : 

<*  What     is   there    to    atfright    his    con- 

•*  fcience  ? Confcience  has  got  fafely 

*«  entrenched  behind  the  Letter  of  the  Law  ; 
«  fits  there  iuA  ulnerable,  fortified  with  CASES 
«  and  REPORTS  fo  lliiongly  on  all  fides,— 
*'  that  it  is  not  preaching  can  difpofl'efs  it  of  its 
«  hold." 

[Hers  Corporal  Trim  and  my  uncle  Toby  ex- 
changed   looks    with    each    other. Aye, 

aye,    I'rim  !   quoth  my   uncle    ioby,   fliaking  his 

bead, thcfe  are  hut  forry  fortifications,  Trim. 

O  !   very   poor  work,    anfwered    Trim,   to 

what  your  Honour  and  I  make  of  it The 
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cliara6ler  of  this  lad  man,  faid  Dr.  Slop,  inter- 
rupting Trim,  is  more  deteftable  than  ail  the  reft  ; 
— and  leems  to  havel  een  taken  from  fome  pet- 
tifogging Lawyer    amongft  you. — Amongft 

us,  a  man's  confcience  could  not  pofTibly  conti- 
nue fo  long  blinded  ; — three  times  in  a  year,  at 
leaft,  he  niuft  go  to  confeffion.  Will  that  re- 
ftore  it  to  fight,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby  ? — Go 
on.  Trim,  quoth  my  father,  or  Obadiah  will 
have  got  back  before  thou  haft  got  to  the  end  of 
thy  ferm-on.     '  Tis  a  very  fhort  one,  replied  Trim ; 

[1  wifti  it  was  longer,  quoth   my   uncle 

Toby,  for  I  like  it  hugely.     Trim  went  onj 

*•  A  fourth  man  fhall  want  even  this  refuse  ; 
**  ftiall  break  through  all  this  ceremony  of 
**  flow  chicane  •, — fcorns  the  doubtful  workings 
"  of  fecret  plots  and  cautious  trains  to  bring  a- 

"  bout  his  purpofe.-^ See   the    bare-faced  \'il- 

**  lain,    hov/   he    cheats,    lies,    perjures,     robs, 

"  murders  ! Horrid  ! But  indeed  much 

<<  better  was  not  to  be  expected  in  the  prefent 
<«  cafe, — the  poor  man  was  in  the  dark  ! — his 
**  prieft  had  got  the  keeping  of  his  confcience; 
"  and  all  he  would  let  him  know  of  it,  was, 
"  That  he  muii.. believe  in  the  Pope  ; — go  to 
"  Mafs  ;— crofs  himfelf  5— tell  his  beads  ;-  be  a 
"  good  Catholick  ;  and  that  this,  in  all  con- 
"  fcience,   was  enough  to  carry  him  to  heaven. 

"  Whjt if  he  perjures! Why, 

**  — he    had    a   mental    refervatiun  in  it. . 

*'  But  if  he  is  fo  wicked  and  abandoned  a  wretch 
"  as  you  reprefcnt  him  ;-  if  he  robs, — if  he 
"  ftabs,—  will  not  confcience  on  every  fuch  a6t, 
"  receive  a  wound  itfelf  ?  -Aye,  -but  the  man, 
"  has  carried  it  to   conftlfion  j  --the  wound   di- 

gefts  there,  and  will  do  well  enough,    and    in 
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"  a  fliorttime  be  quite  healed  up  by  abfolutlon, 
*<  O  Popery  !  what  haft  thou  to  anfvver  for  ? — 
"  when,  not  content  wi:h  the  too  many  natu- 
<«  ral  and  fatal  ways,  thro*  which  the  heart  of 
«  man  is  every  day  thus  treacherous  to  itfelf  a- 

'«  bove  all  things  ; thou  haft  wilfully    fet  o- 

*f  pen  the  wide  gate  of  deceit  before  the  face  of 
<«  this  unwary  traveller,  too  apt,  God  knows, 
«^  to  go  aftray  of  himfelf ;  and  confidently  fpeak 
<«  peace  to  himfelf,  when  there  is  no  peace. 

<*  Of  this,  the  common  inftances,  which  I 
«  have  drawn  out  of  life,  are  too  notorious,  to 
<«  require  much  evidence.  If  any  man  doubts 
«  the  reality  of  them,  or  thinks  it  impoffible  for 
«  a  man  to  be  fuch  a  bubble  to  himfelf. — I  muft 
a  refer  him  a  m.oment  to  his  own  reflexions, 
*<  and  will  then  venture  to  truft  my  appeal  with 
"  his  own  heart. 

**  Let  him  confider,  in  how  different  a  degree, 
"  of  deteftation  numbers  of  wicked  aftions 
«  ftand  there,  tho'  equally  bad    and  vicious  in 

<*  their  own  natures  : He  will  foon  find,  that 

<*  fuch  of  them,  as  ftrong  inclination  and  cu- 
"  ftom  have  prompted  him  to  commit,  are  ge- 
**  nerally  dreifed  out  and  painted  with  all  the 
'<  falfe  beauties,  which   a  foft    and  a  flattering 

'<  hand  can  give  them  ; and  thai  the    others, 

f<  to  which  he  feels  no  propenfity,  appear,  at 
*«  once,  naked  and  deformed,  furrounded  with 
«'  ail  the  true  circumftances  of  folly  anddiftio- 
<*  nour. 

"  When  David  furprifed  Saul  fleeping  in  the 
«<  cave,  and  cut  off  the  Ikirt  of  his  robe,— we 
<<  read,    his   heart  fmote    him   for  what  he  had 

*<  done  : But  in   the   matter  of  Uriah, 

"  where  a  faithful  and   gallant  fervant,   whom 
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*<  he  ought  to  have  loved  and  honoured,  fell  to 
*'  make  way  for  his  luft, — where  confcience  had 
*«  fo  much  greater  reafon  to  take  the  alarm,  his 
«  heart  fmote  him  not.  A  whole  year  had  aU 
«"  moilpaiied,  from  the  commiflion  of  that  crime 
"  to  the  time  Nathan  was  fent  to  reprove  him  -, 
<*  and  we  read  not  once  of  the  leaft  forrow  or 
«  compundion  of  heart  which  he  tellified,  during 
«<  all  that  time,  for  what  he  had  done. 

"  Thus  confcience,  this  once  able  monitor, — 
««  placed  on  high   as  a  judge  v/ithin  us,  and    in- 
«  tended -by  our  Maker  as  a  jufl:  and    equitable, 
^*  one  too, — by  an   unhappy  train  of  caufes  an 
«'  impediments,  takes  often  fuch   imperfeft  og- 
<«  nizance  of  what  pafies, — does  its   ofhce  fo    c 
"  gligently, — fometimes  fo  corruptly, — that  it  i 
*«  not  to  be  trufted  alone  ;  and  therefore,  we  find 
*<  there  is  a  necefTity,  an  abfolute   neceihty,  of 
«  joining  another  principle  with  it,  to  aid,  if  not 
«  govern  its  determinations. 

*'  So  that,  if  you  would  form  a  juft  judgment 
««  of  what  is  of  infinite  importance  to  you  not 
«'  to  be  mifled  in, — namely,-  in  what  degree  of 
"  real  merit  you  (land,  either  as  an  honell  man, 
<f  an  ufeful    citizen,    a  fathful  fubject  to    your 

*<  King  or  a  good  fervant    to  your  God, • 

«  call    in  religion  and  morality. Look, 

*<  Y/hat    is  written  in   the  law  of    God  ? 

" z — -How    readefh   thou  ? Con- 

**  fult  calm   reafon,   and  the  unchangeable  obli- 

<«  gations  of  juftice  and  truth; what  fay 

«  they  ? 

"  Let  Conscience  determine  the  matter  up- 
"  on  thefe  reports  ; — and  then,  it  thy  heart  con- 
"  demns  thee  not,  which  is  the  cafe  the  Apoltle 
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*<  fuppofes, — the  rule  will  be  "■nfallible  •,"  Here 
Dr  Slop  fell  afleep,— «  tbou  wilt  have  confidence 
*<  towards  God; — that  is,  have  juli  grounds  to 
<«  believe  the  judgment  thou  haft  pafied  uponthy- 
**  felt,  is  the  judgment  of  God,  and  nothing  elfe 
*<  but  an  anticipation  of  that  righteous  fentence, 
«  which  will  be  pronounced  upon  thee  here-.fter 
*<  by  that  Being,  to  whom  thou  art  finally  to  give 
•<  an  account  of  thy  actions. 

"  Blefled  is  the  man  indeed  then,  as  the  author 
♦*  of  the  book  of  Ecclefiafticus  exprefTesit,  who  is 
*<  not  pricked  with  the  multitude  of  his  fins  : 
*<  BlefiTed  is  the  man  whofe  heart  had  no<:  con- 
<«  demnedhim  ;  whether  he  be  rich,  or. whether 
*<  he  be  poor,  if  he  have  a  good  heart  (a heart  thus 
"  guided  and  informed)  he  fhall  at  all  tim.es  re- 
**  joice  in  a  cheerful  countenance;  his  mind  fliall 
<<  tell  him  more  than  feven  watch  men  that  fit   a- 

«  hove  upon  a  tower  on  high." [A  tower 

has  noftrength,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  unlefs  'tis 
flanked.]  "  In  the  darkeft  doubts,  it  (hall  con- 
<<  du£l  him  fafer  than  a  thoufand  cafuilts,  and 
**  give  the  flate  he  lives  in  a  better  fecurity  for 
«  his  behaviour,  than  all  the  laufes  and  reftric- 
*<  tions  ptit  together,which  law-makers  are  forced 
*'  to  multiply  : — Forced,  I  fay,  a;^  things  ftand  ; 
<«  human  laws  not  being  a  matter  of  original 
<<  choice,  but  of  pure  neceflity,  brought  ir- to  fence 
<«  againft  the  mifchievous  effecl:s  of  thofe  confci- 
4<  ences  which  are  no  law  unto  themfelves:  well 
t(  intending,  by  the  many  provifions  made, — that 
<c  in  all  fuch  corrupt  and  mifguided  cafes,  whera 
«t  principles  and  the  checks  of  confoience  will 
«f  not  make  us  upright, — to  fupply  their  force. 
It  and,  by  the  terrors  of  gaols  and  halters,  obliga 
«   us  to  it. 
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[I  fee  plainly,  faid  my  father,  that  this  feimon 
has  been  compofed  to  be  preached  at  the  ten^ple, 

—or  at  fome  Affize I  like  the  reafoning 

—and  am  forry  that  Dr.  Slop  has  fallen  ^fleep  be- 
fore the  time  of  his  conviction  ; — for  it  is  now 
clear,  that  the  Parfon,  as  I  thought  at  iirft,  never 
infulted  St.  Paul  in  the  lead  ;— nor  has  there 
been,  brother,  rhe  leail  difference  between  them. 

A  great  matter,  if  they  had  differed,  replied 

my  uncle  Toby, — the  beft  friends  in  the  world 

may  differ  fometimes. True,  brother  Toby, 

quoth  my  father,  (baking  hands  with  him, — we'll 
fill  our  pipes,  brother,  and  then  Trim  iliail  go 
on. 

VvTell,— what  do'fl  thou  think  of  it  ?  faid  my 
father,  fpeaking  to  Corporal  Trim,  as  he  reached 
his  tobacco-box. 

I  think,  anfwer-d  the  Corporal,  that  the  (Qven 
watchmen  upon  the  tower,  who,  I  fuppole,  are  all 
centinels  there,  are  more,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour, 
than  were  neceffary  ; — and,  to  go  on  at  that  rate, 
would  harafs  a  regiment  ail  to  pieces  ;  which  a 
commanding  officer,  who  loves  his  men,  will  ne- 
ver do,  if  he  can  help  it  ;  becaufe  two  centinels, 

added  the  Corporal,  are  as  good  as  twenty.    

I  have  been  a  commanding  officer  myfelf,  in  the 
Corps  de  Garde,  an  hundred  times,  continued- 
Trim,  (rifing  an  inch  higher  in  his  figure,  as  he 
fpoke), — and  all  the  time  I  had  the  honoui  to 
ferve  his  Majefty  King  William,  in  relieving  the 
mod  confidt-rable  ports,  1    never  left  more  than 

two  in   my  life. Very     right,    Trim,    quoth 

my  uncle  Toby  ; — but  you  do  not  confider,  I'rimp- 

that  the  towers,  in  Solomon's  days,  wtrrc  not  lucli 

tilings  as  our  baftions,  flanked  and  defended  by  o- 
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ther  works  ; — this,  Trim,  was  an  invention  ilnce 
Solomon's  death ;  nor  had  tlicy  horn-works,  or 
ravelins  before  the  curtain,  in  his  time  ; — or  fuch 
a  foffe  as  we  make,  with  a  cuvette  in  the  middle 
of  it,  and  with  covered-ways  and  counterfcarps 
palifadoed  along  it,  to  guard  againft  a  Coup  de 
main  : — So  that  the  feven  men  upon  the  tower 
were  a  party,I  dare  fay,from  the  Corps  de  Garde 
fet  there,  not  only  to  look  out,  but  to  defend  it. 
They  couid  be  no  more,  an'  pleafe  your  Ho- 
nour than  a  Corporal's  guard. My   father 

fmiled  inwardly, — but  not  outwardly; — the  fub- 
je<fl  between  my  uncle  Toby  and  Corporal  Trim 
being  rather  too   ferious,  confidering  what  had 

happened, to  make  a  jell  of  : lb    putting 

his  pipe  intohis mouth,  which  he  had  juft;  light- 
ed,  he  contented  himfelf  with  ordering  Trim 

to  read  en.     He  read  on  as   follov/s  :"] 

*^  To  have  the  fear  of  God  before  our  eyes, 
"  and,  in  our  mutual  dealings  with  each  other^ 
"  to  govern  our  a<fl:ions  by   the  eternal  meafures 

"  of  right  and  wrong  : The  firft  of  thefe  will 

"  comprehend  the  duties  of  religion  j the  fe- 

*'  cond,  thofe  of  morality,  wliich  are  fo  iniepa- 
*'  rably  connetfted  together,  that  you  cannot  di- 
<^  vide  thefe  two  tables,  even  in  imagination, 
**  (tho'  the  attempt  is  often  made  in  practice) 
*'  without  breaking  and  mutuallydeftroying  them 
"  both. 

"  I  laid,  the  attempt  is  often  made  ;  and  fo  it 

'^  is, theie    being   nothing   more    comi-nonj 

"  than  to  fee  a  man,  who  has  no  fenfe  at  all  of 
*^  religion, — and  indeed  has  fo  much  honefly  as 
"  to  pretend  to  none,  who  would  take  it  as  the 
"  bittereft  atTront,  fhould  you  but  hint  at  a   fuf- 
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*<  p'lcion  of  his  moral  character, — or  imagine  he 
<*  was  not  confcientioufly  juPc  and  fcrupulous 
**  to  the  uttermofl:  mite. 

'<  When  there  is  fome  appearance  that  it  is  fo 
<<  though  one  is  unwilling  even  to  fufpedt  the  ap- 
<f  pearance  of  fo  amiable  a  virtue  as  moral  ho- 
*'  nelly,  yet  were  we  to  look  into  the  grounds  of 
«<  it,  in  the  prefent  cafe,  I  am  perfuaded  we  Ihould 
**  find  little  reafon  to  envy  fuch  a  one  the  honour 
*<  of  his  motive. 

"  Let  him  declaim  as  pompoufly  as  he  choofes 
«<  upon  the  fubject,  it  will  be  found  to  refl  up- 
<^  on  no  better  foundation  than  either  his  interelt, 
**  his  pride,  his  eafe,  or  fome  fuch  little  and 
<'  changeable  palTion,  as  will  give  us  but  fmall 
"  dependence  upon  his  actions  in  matters  of 
"  great  ftrefs. 

**  I  will  illuflrate  this  by  an  example. 

"  I  know  the  banker  I  deal  with,  or  the  phyfi- 
"  cian  I  ufually  call  in,  [  There  is  no  need,  cried 
Dr.  Slop,  (waking)  to  call  in  any  phyfician  in  this 
cafe]  "  to  be  neither  of  them  men  of  much  re- 
<*  ligion  :  I  hear  them  make  a  jeft  of  it  every  dav» 
<'  and  treat  all  its  fan6f  ions  with  fo  much  fcf^rn, 

"  as  to  put  the  matter  patl  doubt.     Well  ; 

««  notwithfbanding  this,  I  put  my  fortune  into  the 

<*  hands  of  the  one  : and,  what  is  dearer  Ifill 

«  to  me,  I  truft  my  Ufe  to  the  honed  fkill  of  the 
"  other. 

"  Now,  let  me  examine  what  is  my  reafon 
<«  for  this  great  confidence.  Why,  in  the  firll 
<<  place,  I  believe  there  is  no  probability  that  ei- 
"  ther  of  them  will  employ  the  power  I  put  in- 
"  to  their  hands  to  my  difad vantage  ; — I  confi- 
<«  der  :hat  honefty  fcrves  the  purpofes  of  this 
*(  life  ; X  know  their  fuccefs  in  the  world 
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«f  depends  upon  t^e  faimefs  of  their  chara£lers; 

a  . -In     a    uord, Vm    perfuaded    that 

«  thev  cannot  Kurt  me,  without  hurting  them- 
««  felves  more. 

«  But  put  it  otherwife,  namely,  that  intereft- 
<«  lay,  for  once,  on  the  other  fide ;  that  a  cafe 
«'  fhould  happen,  wherein  the  one,  without  (tain 
•«  to  his  reputation,  couid  fecrete  my  fortune,  and 
"  leave  me  naked  in  the  world  ; — or  that  the  o- 
<*  ther  could  fend  me  out  of  it,  and  enjoy  an  e- 
««  ftate,  by  my  death,  without  difhonour  to  him- 

<<  felf  or  his  art  : In  this  cafe,  what    hold 

<*  have  I  of  either  of  them  ?  Religion,  the  ftrong- 

<*  ell  of  all  motives,  is  out  of  the  queftion  : 

«  Intereft,  the  next  moft  powerful  motive  in  the 
«  world,  is  ftrongly  againlt  me  : — What  have  I 
"  left  to  caft  into  the  oppofite  fcale,  to  balance 
*«  this  temptation  ? — Alas  !  I  have  nothing,—  no- 

"  thing  but  what  is  lighter   than  a  bubble. 1 

»<  muii  ly  at  the  mercy  of  Honour,  or  fome  fuch 
<*  capricious  principle. — Strait  fecurity  for  t\^o  of 

*«   my  moft   valuable    bleflings my    property 

«*  and  my  life  ! 

*'  As  therefore,  we  can  have  no  dependence 
•*  upon  morality  without  religion  ; — fo,  on  the  o- 
«<  ther  hand,  there  is  nothing  better  to  be  expecfl:- 
<*  ed  from  religion  without  morality  : — neverthe- 
**  lefs,  'tisno  prodigy  to  fee  aman, whole  real  mo- 
<<  ral  characfler  ftands  very  low,  who  yet  entcr- 
*<  tains  the  higheft  notion  ofhimfelf,  in  the  light 
'<  of  a  leligious  man. 

*<  He  Ihall  not  oi.ly  be  covetous,  revengeful, 
*<  implacable  — but  even  wanting  in  points  of 
<<  common  honefly  ;  yet,  inafmuch  as  he  talks 
"  aloud   againft  the    infidelity  of   the    age, — ig- 
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"  zealous  for  fome  point-  of  religion, — goes  twice 
««  a-day  to  church, — attends  the  facraments  — and 
««  amufes  himfelf  uith  a  few  inftrumental  parts 
«<  of  religion, — ihail  cheat  his  confcience  into  a 
«<  judgment,  that  for  this,  he  is  a  religious  man, 
«  and  has  difcharged  truly  his  duty  to  God  : 
'<  And  you  will  find  that  fuch  a  man,  thro' 
«<  force  of  this  ddufion,  generally  locks  down 
«<  with  fpiritual  pride  upon  every  other  man 
"  who  has  lefs  affectation  of  piety, — tho'  per- 
**  haDS,  ten  times  more  moral  honeity  thanhim- 
«  felf. 

"  This  likewife  is  a  fore  evil  under  the  fun  ; 
<*  and  I  believe  there  is  no  one  miftsken  princi- 
"  pie,  which,  for   its  time,    has  wrought    more 

"  ferious  mifchiefs. For  a  general   proof  of 

<*  this,    examine     the    hiftory    of    the   Romilh 

«<  Church;" [Well,  what   Cian  you  make   of 

that  ?  cried  Dr.   iSiop] fee  what  fccne--.  of 

'*  cruc'tv,  nr'urders,  rapines,  blood-fhed."  [  hey 
may  thank  tliTirown  obltinacy,  cried  Dr.Skj  J  — 
'*  have  all  brrn  fan<^ified  by  a  religion  not  Itricfly 
«  govcned  by  mora'itv. 

*'  In  how  many  kingdoms  of  the  world"  [Here 
Trim  kept  waving  hi.s  right  hand,  from  the  fer-* 
mon  to  the    extent  of  his  arm,  returning  it  back- 
wards and  forwards  to  the  conciufion  of  the  para- 
graph. 

♦*  In  how  many  kingdoms  of  the  world  has 
«  the  crufadingfword  of  this  mifguidcd  laint-er- 
«'   rant   fp^red    nt-itherage,  or  merit,    or  fex,  or 

"  condltirn  .'* nd,  as   he  fought    under    the 

«'  banners  of  a  religion  which  fet  him  loofe  from 
*'  j^riice  and  humanity,  he  (bowed  none ;  mcr- 
^^  ciiefs  y  trampled  upon  both, heard  neither 
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<«  the  cries  of  the  unfortunate,  nor  pitied  their 
<«  dlftreiles. 

[I  have  been  in  many  a  battle,  an'  pleafe  your 
Honour,  quoth  Trim,   fighingjbut    never  in  fo 

melancholy  a  one  as  this. 1   would  not  have 

drawn  a  trigger  in  it,  againft  thefe  poor  fouls, 
— to  have  been  made  a  general  officer. — Why, 
what  do  you  underftand  of  the  affair  ?  faid  Dr. 
Slop,  looking  towards  Trim  with  fomething  more 
of  contempt  than  the  Corporal's  honed  heart  de- 

ferved ' What   do  you    know,  friend,  a- 

bout  this   battle   you  talk  of  ? 1  know, 

replied  Trim,  that  I  never  refufed  quarter  in 
my  life,  to  any  man  who  cried  out  for  it  ; — 
but,  to  a  woman  or  a  child,  continued  Trim, 
before  I  would  level  my  mufket  at  them,  I  would 

lofe  my  life    a   thoufand    times. Here's    a 

crown  for  thee.  Trim,  to  drink  with  Obadiah  to- 
night, quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  and  Fll  give  Oba- 
diah another  too. God  blefs  your  Honour, 

replied  Trim  ; I'had  rather  thefe  poor  women 

and  children  had  it. Thou    art  2n   honefc 

fellow,    quoth    my    uncle   "^pby. My  father 

nodded  his  head, — as  much  as  to  fay, and  fo 

he  is. 

But  prithee  Trim,  faiil  my  father,  make  an 
end, — for  I  fee  thou  had   but  a  leaf  or  two  left. 

Corporal  Trim  read  on.] 

«  If  the  tedimony  of  pad  centuries  in  this 
'«  matter  i«  not  fufficient, — confider,  at  this  in- 
"  dant,  how  the  votaries  of  that  religion  are  e- 
"  very  day  thinking  to  do  honour  and  fervice  to 
"  God,  by  acflions  which  are  a  diihonour  and 
"  fcandal  to  themfelves. 

«'  To  be  convinced  of  this,  go  with  me,  for  a 
«  moment,  into  the  prifons  of  the  Inquifition  i' 
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— [Good  help  my  poor  brother  Tom.] "  Be- 

«  hold  Religion,  with  Mercy  and  Jutlice  chain- 
"  ed  down  under  her  feet,— —there  fitting 
"  ghailly  upon  a  black  tribunal,  propped  up 
«  with  racks  and  inftruments  of  torment:  Hark  ! 

hark  I    what  a  piteous   groan  !"-^ . 

[Here  Trim's  face  turned  as  pale  as  afhes.] 

♦'  See  the  melancholy  wretch  who  uttered  it" — 
[Here  the  tears  began  to  trickle  down.] — **  juft 
<'  brought  -forth  to  undergo  the  anguifh  of  a 
*'  mock  trial,  and  endure  the  utmoft  pains  that 
'^  a  ftudied    fyftem    of  cruelty  has  been  able  to 

<«  invent." [D — n    them    all,    quoth  Trim, 

his  colour  returning  into  his  face  as  red  as  blood.] 

"  Behold  this  helplefs   viftim  delivered    up 

*'  to  his  tormentors, his  body  fo  walled  with 

**  forrow     and    confinement" —[Oh!      tis 

my  brother,  cried  poor  Trim,  in  a  moft  paffion- 
ate  exclamation,  dropping  the  fermon  upon  the 
ground,  and  clapping  his  hands  together, 
I  fear  'tis  poor  Tom.  My  father's  and  my  un- 
cle Toby's  hearts  yearned  with  fympathy  for  the 
poor  fellow's  diftrefs,- even  Slop  himfelf  ac- 
knowledged pity  for  him. Why,  Trim, 

faid  my  father,  this  is  not  a  hiftory, — 'tis  a  fer- 
mon thou  art    reading  ; — prithee   begin  the  fen- 

tence  again.] "  Behold    this  helplefs   vic- 

**  tim  delivered  up  to  his  tormentors,  -  his  bo- 
*<  dy  fo  wafted  with  forrow  and  confinement, 
"  you  will  fee  every  nerve  and  mufcle  as  it  fuf- 
"  fers. 

"  Obferve   the   lafl:  movement  of   that  horrid 
«  engine  !"      [I    would    rather  face    a"  cannon, 

quoth  Trim,  flamping.] *«  See   what  convul- 

"  fions  it  has  thrown  him  into  !  Confider  the 
"  nature  of  the  pollute  in  which  he  now  lies 
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«  flretched,     what  exquifite  tortures  he  endures 

<«  by  it  !"      [I  hope  'tis  not  in  Fori  ugai.  ] 'Tis 

«  all  aature  can  bear  !  Good  God  ?  lee  how  it 
«  keeps  his  weary  foul  hanging  upon  his  trem- 
«   blinglips  !"   [i  would  rot  read  another  line  of 

It,   quoth    Irirn,  for  all   this  world  •, 1  fear, 

an'  pleafe  your  Honours,  all  this  is  in  Portugal, 
where  rr.y  poor  brother  Tom  is.  1  tell  thee,Trim, 
ag^in,  quoih  my  father,  'tis  not  an  hiitorical  ac- 
count, 'tis  a  dcfcripticn.  'lis  only  a  defcrip- 
tion,    honeft   man,  quoih    Slop,    there's   not  a 

word  of  truth  in   it. 1  hat's  another  ftory,  re- 

plifd  my  father. However,   as  Trim   reads  it 

with  fo  much  concern,  'tis  cruelty  to  force  him 
to  go  on  with  it.  Give  me  hold  of  the  lermon. 
Trim  ; — I'll  finiffi  it  for  thee,  and  thou  may'ft 
go  i  muft  flay  and  hear  it  too,  replied  Trim, 
if  your  Honour   will  allow  me; — iho'  I    would 

not  read  it  myfelf  for  a  Colonel's  pay. Poor 

Trim  !  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  My  father  went 
on.] 

♦'  Confider  the  nature  of  the  poflure   in 

«  which  he  row  lies  lirefdied,  what  exquifite 
«'  torture  he  endures  by  it  !  'Tis  all  nature  can 
**  bear  I  Good  God  !  See  how  it  keeps  his 
<*  weary  foul  hanging  upon  his  trembling  lips, — 
"  wil.ing  to  take  its  leave, — but   not   fulTered  to 

*•  depart  ! —Behold    xhe    unhappy   v  retch  led 

««  back  to  his  cell  !  " — [Then,  thiink  Gcd,  how- 
ever, quoth   Trim,    they  have  not  4ciiled  him. J 

„  See  him   dragged   out  of  it  again  to    meet 
«  the  flames,  and  the  infults  in  his  last  agonies, 

«  which    this  principle, this  principle,   that 

<*  t/ierc  can  bt  religion  without  mercy,  has  pre- 
*'  pared  .or  him." 
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[Then,  thank  God,     he   is  dead,  quoth  Trim, 

— he  is  out  of  his  pain, and  they  have  done 

their  worft  at  him, — O  Sirs  ! Hoid  your  peace 

Trim,  faid  my  father,  going  on  with  the  ferm.on, 
left  Trim  (hould  incenie  Dr.  b»lop, — we  fhall  ne- 
ver have  done  at  this  late.] 

<«  The  fureft  way  to  try  the  merit  of  any  dif- 
**  puted  notion,  is  to  trace  down  the  confequen- 
*«  ces  fuch  a  notion  has  produced,  and  compare 
•*  them  with  the  fpirit  of  Chratianity  ; — 'tis  the 
"  {hort  and  decifive  rule  v/hich  our  Saviour  hath 
*'  left  us,  for  thefc  and  fuch  like   cafes  and    it  is 

*<  worth  a  thoufand  arguments By  their  fruits 

<«  ye   Ihali  know  them. 

««  I  will  add  no  farther  to  the  length  of  this 
«  fermon,  than,  by  two  or  three  fliort  and  inde- 
<«  pendent  rules  deduc'ble  from  it. 

**  Firft,  w  enever  a  man  alks  loudly  against 
«  religion  — alv/ays  ;ufpecl  that  it  is  not  his  rea- 
«  fon,  but  his  pallions,  which  h;  ve  got  the  bet- 
"  terof  his  CuEhD.  A  bad  life  and  a  good  be- 
«  lief  are  difagreeable  and  troublefome  neigh- 
«  hours  ;  and  where  they  feparate  depend  upon 
««   it,/tis  for  no  other  caufe  but  quietnefs  fake. 

**  Secondly,  When    a    man  thus    reprefented, 

<«  tells  you,  in  any  particular  instance, i  hat 

<«  fuch  a  thing  goes  againft  his  confcience, — al- 
ec v^-ays  believe  he  means  exaclly  the  fam.e  thing, 
«  as  when  he  tells  you,  fuch  a  thing  goes  againft 
<«  his  Itomach  •, — a  prefent  want  of  appetite  be- 
"  ing  generally  the  true  caufe  of  both. 

**  In  a  word, — trull  that  man  in  nothing,  who 
*'  has  not  a  Conscience  in  every  thing. 

**  And,  in  y»  ur  own  cafe.,  remember  this 
**  plain    diltinOion,     a    millake    in  which    has 
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tt  ruined  thoufands, — that  your  confcience  Is  not 
«  a  law : — No  *,  God  and  reafon  made  the  law, 
€<  and  have  placed  confcience  within  you,  to  de- 
c<  termine, not  like  an  Afiatick  Cadi,  accord- 
it  ing  to  the  ebbs  and  flows  of  his  own  pafiions, — 
««  but  like  a  Britifh  judge  in  the  land  of  liberty 
iC  and  good  fenfe,  who  makes  no  new  law,  but 
fs  faithfully  declares  that  law  which  he  knows  al- 
ec ready  written." 


FINIS 
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Thou  haft  read  the    fermon    extremely  well. 

Trim,  quoth  my  father. If  he  had  fpared 

his  comments,  replied  Dr.  Slop,  he  would  have 
read  it  much  better.  I  fhould  have  read  it  ten 
times  better,  Sir,  anfwered  Trim,  but  that  my 

heart  was  fo  full. That  was  the  very 

reafon.  Trim,  replied  my  father,  which  hat 
made  thee  read  the  fermon  as  well  as  thou  haft 
done  ;  and  if  the  clergy  of  our  church  conti- 
nued my  father,  addreffing  himfelf  to  Dr.  Slop, 
would  take  part  in   vrhat  they   deliver,  as  deeply 

as  this  poor  f :  Jew  has  done, as  their  compo- 

fitions  are  line, — (I  deny  it,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,) — I 
maintain  it,  that   the    eloquence   of  our  pulpits, 

v/ith  fuch  fubjects  to  inflame  it, would  be   a 

model  for  the  whole  world : — But,  alas  !  con- 
tinued my  father, — and  I  own  it.  Sir,  with  for- 
row, — that,  like  French  politicians  in  this  refpe<fl, 
what  they  gain  in  the  cabinet,  they  lofe  in  the 

field. 'Twere  a  pity,  quoth  my   uncle, 

that  this  fhould  be  loii.  1  like  the  fermon  well, 
replied  my  father, — 'tis  dramatick,- — and  there  is 
fomething  in  that  way  of  writing,  when  (kiifully 

managed,  which  catches  the  attention. 

We  preach  much  in  that  way  with  us,  faid  Dr. 

Slop. 1  know  that  very  well,  faid  my  father, 

but  in  a  tone  and  manner    v/hich    difgufted 

Dr.  Slop,  full  as  much  as  his  affent,  fimply, 
could  have  pleafed  him. But  in  this,  add- 
ed  Dr.  Slop,  a   little   piqued, our  fermcns 

have  greatly  the  advantage,  that  we  never  intro- 
duce any  cliaracfler  into  them  below  a  patriarch, 
or  a  patriarch^s  wife,  or  a    martyr,  or  a  faint. 

There  are  fome  very  bad  charaflers  in  this, 

however,  faid  my  father ;  and  I  do  not  think  the 
fermon  a  jot  the  worfe  for  'em.- But  pray. 
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qaoth  my  uncle  Toby,— whofe  can  this  be  ? 

how  could  it  get  into  my  Stevinus  ? — A  man 
muft  be  as  great  a  conjurer  as  Stevinus,  faid  my 
father,  to  refolve  the  fecond  queftion  : — The 
firll,  I  think,  is  not  fo  difficult;  for,  unlefs  my 
judgement  greatly  deceives  me, — I  know  the  au- 
thor ;  for  'tis  wrote,  certainly,  by  the  parfon  of 
the   pariCh. 

The  fimilitude  of  the  ftyle  and  manner  of  It, 
with  thofe  my  father  conftantly  had  heard  preach- 
ed in  his  parifli-church,  was  the  ground  of  his 
conjecture,  proving  it  as  ftrongiy,  as  an  ar- 
gument a  priori  could  prove  fuch  a  thing  to  a 
philofophic  mind,    I'hat  it  was  Yorick's,  and  no 

one's  elfe  : It  was  proved  to  be  fo  a  pofte- 

riori,  the  day  after,  when  Yorick  fent  a  fervant 
to  my   uncle  Toby's,  houfe  to  inquire  after  it. 

It  feems  that  Yorick,  who  was  inquifitive  after 
all  kinds  of  knowledge,  had  borrowed  Stevinus  of 
my  uncle  Toby,  and  had  carelefsly  popped  his 
fermon,  as  foon  as  he  had  made  it,  into  the 
middle  of  Stevinus  ;  and  by  an  adt  of  forgetful- 
nefs,  to  which  he  was  ever  fubjecft,  he  had  fent 
Stevinus  home,  and  his  fermon  to  keep  him  com- 
pany. 

Ill-fated  fermon  !  Thou  waft  loft,  after  this 
recovery  of  thee,  a  fecond  time,  dropped  thro* 
an  unfufpecfled  fiffure  in  thy  mafter's  pocket, 
down  into  a  treacherous  and  a  tattered  lining, 
trod  deep  into  the  dirt  by  the  left  hind- 
foot  of  his  R-ofniante  inhumanly  ftepping   upon 

thee  as  thou   failed  ft, buried  ten  days  in  the 

mire, — raifed  up  out  of  it  by  a  beggar,—  fo'd  for 

a  halfpenny  to  a  parifti-clerk, transferred  to 

his  parfon, loft  for  ever  to  thy  own,  the  re- 
mainder of  his  days, — ncr  reftored  to  his  reftlefs 
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Manes  till  this  very  moment  that  I  tell  the  world 
the  flory. 

Can  the  reader  believe,  that  this  fermon  of  Yo- 
rick's  was  preached  at  an  affize  in  the  cathedral 
of  York,  before  a  thoufand  witnefleg,  ready  to 
give  oath  of  it,  by  a  certain  prebendary  of  that 
church,  and  actually  printed  by  him  when  he  had 
done, — and  within  fo  (liort  a  fpace  as  two  years 

and  three   months  after  Yorick's  death  ? I'o- 

rick,  indeed,  was  never  better  ferved  in  his  life ; 
— but  it  was  a  iitcle  hard  to  maltreat  him  after, 
and  plunder  him  after  he  was  laid  in  his  grave. 

Hnwever,  as  the  gentleman  who  did  it  was  in 
perfect  charity  with  I'orick, — and,  in  confcious 
juilice,  printed  but  a  few  copies  to  give  away  , — 
and  that,  I  am  told,  he  could  moreover  have  made 

as  good  a   one  himfelf,  had  he  thought  fit, 

I  declare  I  would  not  have  publilhed  this  anec- 
dote to  the  world  :- nor  do  I  publifii  it  with 

an  intent  to  hurt  his  characfter  and   advancement 

in  the   church  : 1   leave   that  to  others; — 

but  I  find  myfelf  impelled  by  two  reafons,  which 
I  cannot   withitand. 

The  firlt  is,  That,  in  doing  juflice,  I  may  give 
reft  to  Yorick's  gholt ; which, — as  the  coun- 
try people,  and  fome  others  believe, — itill  walks. 

The  fecond  reafon  is.  That  by  laying  open  this 
ftory  to  the  world,  I  gain  an  opportunity  of  in- 
fo ming  it That  in  cafe  the  character  of 

parfon  Yorick,  and  this  fample  of  his  fermons,  is 
liked, — there  are  now  in  the  pofleflion  of  the 
Shandy  Family,  as  many  as  will  make  a  hand- 
fome  volume,  at  the  world's  fervite^— and  much 
good  may  they  do  it. 
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CHAP.     XVIII. 

/^BADIAH  gained  the  two  crowns  without 
\^^  diipute ;  for  he  came  in  jingUng  with  all 
the  inftruments  in  the  green  baiz  bag  we  fpoke 
•f,  flung  accrofs  his  body,  juft  as  Corporal  Trim 
went  out  of  the  room. 

It  is  now  proper,  I  think,  quoth  Dr.  Slop, 
(clearing  up  his  looks)  as  we  are  in  a  condition  to 
be  of  fome  fervice  to  Mrs.  Shandy,  to  fend  up 
flairs  to  know  how  fne  goes  on. 

I  have  ordered,  anfwered  my  father,  the  old 
midwife  to  come  down  to  us  upon  the  leaft  dilE- 
culty  ; for  you  mud  know,  Dr.  Slop  conti- 
nued my  father,  with  a  perplexed  kind  of  a  fmlle 
upon  his  countenance,  that,  by  exprefs  treaty,  So- 
lemnly ratified  between  me  and  my  wife,  you  are 
no  more  than  an  auxilary  in  this  affair — and  not 
fo  much  as  that, — unlefs  the  lean  old  mother  of 
a   midwife   above  flairs  cannot  do   without  you. 

Women    have    their    particular   fancies  j 

and,  in  points  of  tins  nature,  continued  my  fa- 
ther, where  they  bear  the  whole  burden,  and  luf- 
fer  fo  much  acute  pain  for  the  advantage  of  our 
families,  and  the  good  of  the  fpecies, — they  claim 
a  right  of  deciding,  en  Souvcraine,  in  whofe 
hands,  and  in  what  fafliion,  they  choofe  to  under- 
go it. 

They  are  in  the  right  of  ir,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby.  Jiut  Sir,  replied  Dr.  Slop,  not  taking  no- 
tice of  my  uncle  Toby%:  opinion,  but  turning  to 
my  father,  they  had  better  govern  in  other  points  ; 
— and  a  father  of  a  family  who  wiOiesits  perpe- 
tuity, in   my   opinion,  had  better  exchange  this 
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prerogative  with  thera,  and  give  up   fome  other 

rights  in  jieu  of  it.— 1  know  not,   quoth  my 

father^,  aafwering  a  little  too  teftily,  to  be  quite 
difpaflionate  in  what  he  laid, — I  know  not,  quoth 
he,  what  we  have  left  to  give  up,  in  lieu  of  who 
fhall  bring  our  children  into  the   world, — unlefs 

that — of  who  fnall  beget  them. One   would 

almoft  give   up  any  thing,   replied  Dr.  Slop. — I 

beg  your  pardon,— anfwered  my  uncle  Toby. 

Sir,  replied  Dr.  Slop,  it  would  aftonifn  you,  to 
know  what  improvements  we  have  made  of  late 
years  in  all  branches  of  obftetrical  knowledge, 
but  particularly  in  that  one  fmgle  point  of  the 
fafe  and  expeditious  extra(ftion  of  the  feet us^-r- 
which  has  received  fuch  lights,  that,  for  my  part, 
(holding  up  his  hands)  I  declare  I  v/ond.er  how 
the  world  has— ,1  wifli,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 
you  had  feen  what  prodigious  armies  we  had  in 
Flanders. 


CHAP.    XIX, 

I  HAVE  dropped  the  curtain  over  tljilsfcene for 
a  minute, — to  remind  yc^viof;one  thing,~;T:a,n<d 
to  inform  you  of  another. 

What  I  have  to  inform  you,  comes.  Town,  a 
little  out  of  its  due  courfe  j— -for  it  (hould  Iiave 
becH  told  a  hundred  and  fifty  paged  ago,  .but  that 
I  forefaw  theii_'twould  cornein  pat  herea;f-ter,  and 

be  of  more  advantage  here  th^p.  clfewhere.* 

Writers  had  need  look  before  tLcm  to  keep  up  the 
fpirit  and  connexion  of  what  they  have  in  hand. 

When  thefe  two  things  are  done, — ^^the  curtain 
fliall  be  drawn  up  again,  aad  my  uncle  Toby,  my 
father  and  Dr.  Slop,  fhall  go  on  with  their  dif- 
courfe,  without  any  more  interruption. 

Vol.  I.  I 
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Firft,  then,  the  matter  which  I  have  to  remind 

you  of,  is  this, That,  from  the  Ipecimens  of 

fmgularity  in  m.y  father's  notions  in  the  point  of 
Chrill:ian  names,  and  that  other  point  previous 
thereto, — you  was  led,  I  think,  into  an  opinion, 
(and  I  am  fure  I  faid  as  much)  that  my  father 
was  a  gentleman  altogether  as  odd  and  whimfical 
in  fifty  other  opinions.  In  truth,  there  was  not 
a  ftage  in  the  life  of  man,  from  the  very  firft  a6t 
of  his  begetting, — down  to  the  lean  and  llipper- 
ed  pantaloon  in  his  fecond  chiidifhnefs,  but  he 
had  fome  favourite  notion  to  himfelf,  fpringing 
out  of  it,  as  fceptical,  and  as  far  out  of  the  high 
way  of  thinking,  as  thefe  two  which  have  been 
explained. 

Mr.  Shandy,  my   father,  Sir,  would  fee 

nothing  in  the  light  in  w^hich  others  placed  it : 
— he  placed  things  in  his  own  light  •, — he  would 
weigh  nothing  in  common  fcales  ; — no, — he  was 
too  refined  a  refearcher  to  ly  open  to  fo  grofs  an 

impofition. To  come  at  the  exa(fl:  weight  of 

things  in  the  fcientifick  fleel-yard,  the  fulcrum, 
he  would  fay,  fiiould  be  almoll  invifiblc,  to  a- 
void  all  fridion  from  popular  tenets ; — witliout 
this,  the  minutix  of  philofophy,  which  fliould 
always  turn  the  balance,  will  have  no  weight  at 
all. Knowledge,  like  matter,  he  would  af- 
firm, was  divifible  in  infinitum  ; — that  the  grains 
and  fcruples  were  as  much  a  part  of  it,  as  the 

gravitation  of  the  whole  world. In  a  word, 

he    would  fay,  error   was   error, no   matter 

where  it  fell: — —whether  in  a  fraefion, — or  a 
pound, — 'twas  alike  fatal  to  trutli :  and  flie  was 
kept  down  at  the  bottom  of  her  well  as  inevitably 
by  a  millakc  in  the  dull  of  a  butterlly's  v.  ing, — as 
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in  the  difk  of  the  fun,  the  moon,  and  all  the  ftars 
of  heaven  put  together. 

He  would  often  lament,  that  It  was  for  want 
of  confidering  this  properly,  and  of  applying  it 
(kilfuUy  to  civil  matters,  as  well  as  to  fpeculative 
truths,  that  fo  many  things  of  this  world  were  out 
of  joint  •,— that  the  political  arch  was  giving  way  ; 
— and  that  the  very  foundations  of  our  excellent 
conftitution,  in  church  and  ftate,  were  fo  fapped, 
as  eftimators  had  reported. 

You  cry  out  he  would  fay,  we  are  a  ruined, 
undone  people  ? — Whv  ^ — he  would  ailc,  making 
ufe  of  the  forites  or  fyllogifm  of  Zeno  and  Chry- 
fippus,  without  knowing  it  belonged  to  them — 
Why? — why  are  we  a  ruined  people? — Beciufe 
we  are  corrupted, — Whence  is  it,  dear.  Sir,  that 

you  are  corrupted  ? Becaufe  we  are  needy  ; — 

our  poverty  and  not  our  wills,  confent. And 

wherefore,  he  would  add, — are  we  needy  ? 

From  the  negledl,  he  would  anfwer,  of  our  pence 

and   halfpence  : Our  bank-notes.  Sir,   our 

guineas, — nay  our  fliillings,  take  care  of  them- 
lelves. 

'Tis  the   fam.e  he   would  fay,   througiiout  the 

whole  circle  of  the  fciences ; the  great,  the  e- 

itahlifhed  points  of  them  are  not  to  be  broke  in 

upon, : — Thelaws  of  nature  will  defend  them- 

felves  ; but  error (he  would  add,  looking 

earnedly  at  my  motlier) error,  Sir,  creeps  in 

ihro'  the  mhvjrc  holes  and  fmall  crevices,  which 
human  nature  leaves  unguarded. 

This  turn  of  thinking  in   my  father,  is  what  I 

had  to  remind  you  of: The  point  you  arc 

to  be  informed  of,  and  which  I  have  referved  for 
this  place,  is  as  follows  : 

An\ongll  the  many  and  excellent  reafons,  with 
which  my  father  had  urged  my  mother  to  accept 
I    2 
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of  Dr.  Slop's  affiflance  preferably  to  that  of  the 

old  v/oman, there  was  one  of  a  very  fmgular 

nature ;  which,  when  he  had  done  arguing  the 
matter  with  her  as  a  Chriftian,  and  came  to  argue 

it  over  again  with  her  as  a  philofopherj-— «- he 

had  put  his  whole  ftrength  to,  depending  indeed 

upon  it  as  his  fheet  anchor. It  failed  him  ; 

though  from  no  defe£l  in  the  argument  itfelf ; 
but  that,  do  M^hat  he  could,  he  was  not  able  for 
his  foul  to  make  her  comprehend  the  drift  of  it. 
. Curfed  luck  1 — faid  he  to  himfelf,  one  af- 
ternoon, as  he  walked  out  of  the  room,  after  he 
Lad  been  ftating  it  for  an  hour  and  a  half  to  her, 

to  no  manner  of  purpofe  ; curfed  luck  !  faid 

he,  biting  his  lip,  as  he  fnutthe  door, — for  a  man 
to  be  mailer  of  one  of  the  fineft  chains  of  reafon- 

ing  in  nature, and  have  a    wife  at  the  fame 

time  with  fuch  a  head-piece,  that  he  cannot  hang 
up  a  fingle  inference  within-fide  of  it,  to  fave  his 
foul  from  deftrudion. 

This  argument,  though  it  was  entirely  loft  up- 
on my  mother, had  more  weight  with  him, 

than  all  his  other  arguments  joined  together. 

I  will  therefore  endeavour  to  do  it  juftice, — 
and  fet  it  forth  with  all  the  perfpicuity  I  am  ma- 
iler of. 

My  father  fet  out  upon  the  ftrength  of  thcfc 
two   following  axioms : 

Firft,  That  an  ounce  of  a  man's  own  wit,  was 
worth  a  ton  of  other  people's  \  and. 

Secondly,  (which,  by,  the  bye,  was  the  ground- 
work of  the  firft  axiom, — tho'  it  comes  laft 

That  every  man's  wit  muft  come  from  every 
man's  own  foul, and  no   other  body's. 

Now,  as  it  was  plain  to  my  father,  that  all 
fouls  were  by  nature  equal,— and  that  the  great 
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dllTerence  between  the   mod  acute  and  the  moft 

obtufe  underilanding, was  from  no  original 

fharpnefs  or  bluntnefs  of  one  thhiking  fubftance 

above  or   below  another, but  arofe    merely 

from  the  lucky  or  unlucky  organization  of  the 
body,  in  that  part  where  the  foul  principally  took 
up  her  refidence — he  had  made  it  the  fubjecl  of 
his  inquiry  to  find   out  the  identical  place. 

Now,  from  the  bed:  accounts  he  had  been  able 
to  get  of  this  matter,  he  was  fatisfied  it  could 
not  be  where  Des  cartes  had  fixed  it,  upon  the 
top  of  the  pineal  gland  of  the  brain  -,  which,  as 
he  philofophized,  formed  a  cufiiion  for  her  about 

the   fize  of  a  marrow  pea  *, though,  to  fpeak 

the  truth,  as  fo  many  nerves  did  terminate  all  in 

that   one    place, 'twas  no    bad    conjecture ; 

and  my  father  had  certainly  fallen  with  that 
great  philofopher  plumb  into  the  centre  of  the 
miftake,  had  it  not  been  for  my  uncle  loby, — 
who  refcued  him  out  of  it,  by  a  llory  he  told  him 
of  a  Walloon  officer  at  the  battle  of  Landen, 
who  had  one  part  of  his  brain  {hot  away  by  a 
mufket-ball, — and  another  part  of  it  taken  out 
after  by  a  French  Surgeon  ;  and,  after  all,  reco- 
vered, and  did  his  duty  very  well  without  it. 

If  death,  faid  my  father,  reafoning  ^'ith  him- 
felf,  is  nothing  but  the  feparation  of  the  foul 
from  the  body; and  if  it  is  true,  that  peo- 
ple can  walk  about,  and  do  their  bufinefs  without 
braiiis, then  certes  the  foul  does  not  inha- 
bit there.     Q^  E.  D. 

As  for  that  certain  very  thin,  fubtile,  and  ve- 
ry fragrant  juice  which  Coglionifiimo  Borri,  the 
great  Milaneze  phyfician,  afiirms,  in  a  letter  to 
IJarthollne,  to  have  difcovered  in  the  cellulae  of 
the  occipiui  parts  of  the  cerebellum,  and  which 

13 
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he  likewlferiffirms  to  be  the  principal  feat  of  the 
reafonable  foul  (for,  you  muft  know,  in  thcfe 
later  and    more   enlightened  ages,  there  are   two 

fouls  in  every  man  living, the  one,  according 

to  trie    great  Mecheglingius,  being  called  theAn- 

imus,  the   other  the  Anima)  •, as  for  this 

opinio]],  I  fay,  of  Borri, — my  father  could  never 
fubfcribe  to  it  by  any  means  :  the  very  idea  of 
fo  noble,  fo  refined,  fo  immaterial,  and  fo  exalted 
a  btfing  as  the  Anima,  or  even  the  Animus,  taking 
up  her  refidence,  and  fitting  dabbling,  like  a  tad- 
pole, all  day  long,  both  fummer  and  winter,  in 
a  puddle, or  in  a  liquid  of  any  kind,  how- 
thick  or  thin  foever,  he  would  fay,  fhock'd  his 
imagination  ;  he  would  fcarce  give  the  dodrine  a 
hearing. 

What,  therefore,  feem'd  the  leaft  liable  to  ob- 
jecftions  of  any,  was,  that  the  chief  fenforium, 
or  head-quarters  of  the  foul,  and  to  which  place 
all  intelligences  were  referred,  and  from  whence 
all  her  mandates  were  ifi'ued, — was  in,  or  near, 
the  cerebellum, — or  rather  fomewhere  about  the 
medulla  oblongata,  wherein,  it  was  generally  a- 
greed  by  Dutch  anatomius,  that  all  the  minute 
nerves  from  all  the  organs  of  the  feven  fcnfes,  con- 
centered, like  ftreets  and  winding  alleys,  into  a 
fquare. 

So  far  there  was  notliing  fingular  in  my  father's 
opinion  ; — he  had  the  bed  of  philofophers,  of 
all    ages   and  climates,  to  go    along   with    him. 

But   here  he   took  a  road   of  his  own, 

fetting    up  another    Sliandcan  hypothefis    upon 

ihefc  corner  Hones  they  had  laid  for  him; 

and  which  faid  hypotheHs  equally  Hood  its 
ground  ;  whether  the  fubtilty  and  finencfs  of  the 
foul  depended  upon   the  temperature  and  clear- 
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Kefs  of  the  faid  liquor,  or  of  the  finer  net-work 
and  texture  in  rhe  cerebelhim  irfelf ;  which  o- 
pinion  he  favoured. 

He  maintained,  that,  next  to  the  due  care  to  be 
taken  in  the  act  of  propagation  of  each  indivi- 
dual, w^hich  required  all  the  thought  in  the 
world,  as  it  laid  the  foundation  of  this  incompre- 
henfible  contexture,  in  which  wnt,  memory,  fan- 
cy, eloquence,  and  what  is  ufually  meant  by  the 
name  of  good  natural  parts,  do  confift ; — that, 
next  to  this  and  his  Chriftian  nam.e,  which  were 
the    two   original  and   moll    efhcacious  caufes  of 

all  ; that  the  third   caufe,    or  rather  what 

logicians  call  the  Caufa  fine  qua  non,  and  with- 
out which,  all  that  was  done  was  of  no  matter 
of  fignificance, — v/as  the  prefervation  of  this  de- 
licate and  fine-fpun  web,  from  the  havock  which 
was  generally  made  in  it  by  the  violent  compref- 
fion  and  crufh  whicli  the  head  was  made  to  un- 
dergo, by  the  nonfenfical  method  of  bringing  us 
into  the  world  by  that  part  foremofi. 

— This  requires  explanation. 

My  father,  who  dipp'd  into  all  kinds  of  books, 
upon  looking  into  Litlicpiedus  Senonenfis  de 
Partu  difhcilif,  publiihedby  Adrianus  Smelvogt, 

f   The  author  is  here  tiuice  mijlalien  ; -for  Li* 

ihoptedus  Jhould be  ivrcte  thusy  Lithop^dii  Sencncnjis 
Icon.  The  fecond  mijlake  is,  that  this  Lithopadus 
is  not  an  author^  hut  a  draivlng  of  a  petrified  child. 
The  account  of  thisy  puhlified  h^  Alhoftns^  1580, 
masbefecn  at  the  etid  of  Cor  dans'' s  loorlis  in  Spachius, 
Mr,  Trifratn  Shandy  has  been  led  into  this  error, 
either  from  feeing  Lithopadiis^s    name  of  late  ijr^  a 

catalogue  of  learned  writers  in  Dr. ,  or  bv  mif- 

taling  Lithoptsdus  for  Trinecavellius^—from  the  tC9 
great  fimi lit ude  of  the  names,  I  4 
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had  found  out,  That  the  hx  and  pliable  ftate  of 
a  child's  head  in  parturition,  the  bones  of  the 
cranium  having  no   futures    at    that    time,    ^'zs 

fuch, that  by  force  of  the  woman's  efforts, 

which,  in  ftrong  labour-pains,  was  equal,  upon 
an  average,  to  the  weight  of  470  pounds  averdu- 

doife  a(fting  perpendicularly    upon  it  ; it   {o 

happened,  that  in  49  inftances  out  of  50,  the  faid 
head  was  comprefTed  and  moulded  into  the  fhap^ 
of  an  oblong  conical  piece  of  dough,  fuch  as  a 
paftry-cook  generally  rolls  up  in   order  to  make  a 

pye  of. Good  God  !    cried    my  father, 

what  havock  and  deftruction  muft  this  make  in 
the  infinitely  fine  and  tender  texture  of  the  cere- 
bellum ! — Or,  if  there  is  fuch  a  juice  as  Borri  pre- 
tends,  is  it  not  enougli  to  make  the   cleareft 

liquid  in  the  world  both  feculent  and  mothery  ? 

But  how  great  \yas  his  apprehenfion,  when  he 
farther  underitood,  that  this  force,  a(n:ing  upon 
the  very  vertex  of  the  head,  not  only  injured  the 
brain  itfelf,  or  cerebrum, — but  that  it  neceifarily 
fqueezed  and  propell'd  the  cerebrum  towards  the 
cerebellum,  which   was   the    immediate  feat   of 

the    underftanding Angels    and   minifters 

of  grace  defend  us  !  cried  my  father, — can  any- 
foul  withftand  this  O;ock  ? No  wonder  the 

intelle£\ual  web  is  fo  rent  and  tatter'd  as  we 
ft^e  it  ;  and  that  fo  many  of  our  beft  heads  are 
no  better  than  a  puzzled  fliein  of  filk, —  all  per- 
plexity,— all  confufion  within-fldc. 

But  when  my  father  read  on,  and  was  into 
the  fecrct,  that  when  a  child  was  turned  topfy- 
turvy,  which  was  cafy  for  an  operator  to  do, 
and  was  cxtraAed  by  the  feet  ; — that  inftead  of 
the  cerebrum  being  propell'd  towards  the  cere- 
bellum, the  cerebellum,  on  the  contrary,  was 
propell'd  fimply  towards  the  cerebrum,  where  it 
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could  do  no  manner  of  hurt : By  hea- 
vens !  cried  he,  the  world  is  in  a   confpiracy  to 

drive  out  what  little  wit  God  has  given  us, — 

and  the  profeflbrs  of  the  obftetrick  art  are   lifted 

into  the  fame  confpiracy. What  is  it  to 

me  which  end  of  my  fon  comes  foremoft  into 
the  world,  provided  all  goes  right  after,  and  his 
cerebellum  efcapes  uncrufhed  ? 

It  is  the  nature  of  an  hypothefis,  when  once 
a  man  has  conceived  it,  that  it  affimilatei  every 
thing  to  itfelf  as  proper  nourifhment ;  and  from 
the  firft  moment  of  your  begetting  it,  it  gene- 
rally grows  the  ftronger  by  every  thing  you  fee, 
hear,  read,  or  underftand. — This  is  of  great  ufe. 

When  my  father  was  gone  with  this  about  a 
month,  there  was  fcarce  a  phenomenon  of  ftu- 
pidity  or  of   genius,  which  he  could    not  readily 

Iblve  by  it  -, it  accounted  for  the  eldeft  fon 

being  the   greatell  blockhead  in   the  family. 

Poor  devil  he  would  fay, he  made   way  for 

the  capacity  of  his  younger  brothers. — It  unrid- 
dled the  obfervation  of  drivellers  and  monftrous 
heads, — fhowing,  a  priori,  it  could  not  be  other- 
wife, unlefs***     I  don't  know  what.     It 

wonderfully  explained  and  accounted  for  the  a- 
cumen  of  the  Afiatick  genius,  and  that  fpright- 
lier  turn,  and  a  more  penetrating  intuition  of 
minds,  in  warmer  climates  ;  not  from  the  loofe 
and  common-place  folution  of  a  clearer  fl^y,  and 

a    more  perpetual  fun-Diine,   Sec. which  for 

aught  he  knew,  might  as  well  ratify  and  dilute 
the  faculties  of  the  foul  into  nothing  by  one  ex- 
treme,— as  they  are  condenfed  in  colder  climates 

hy  the  other  ; but  he  traced  the   affair  up    to 

its  fpring-head, fhow'd  that  in  warmer  cli- 
mates Nature  had  laid  a  lighter  tax  upon  the 
I  5 
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faireil  parts    of  the  creation  ; their  pleafures 

more  ; the  necelFity  of  their  pains  leis,  info- 
much,  that  the  prelTure  and  reiillance  upon  the 
vertex  was  fo  flight,  that  the  whole  organization 

of  the  cerebellum  was  preferved  ; nay,  he 

did  not  believe,  in  natural  births,  that  fo  much 
as.  a  fmgle  thread  of  the  network  was  broke  or 
difplaced, — fo  that  the  foul  might  juft  a«ft  as  (lie 
liked. 

When  my  father  had  got  fo  far, what  a 

blaze  of  light  did  tlie  accounts  of  the  Crefarean 
fe(flion,  and  of  the  towering  geniufes,  who  had 
come  fafe  into  the  world  by  it,  call  upon  this 
hypothefis  ? — Here  you  fee,  he  w^ould  fay,  there 
was  no  injury  done  to  the  fenforium  ; — no  pref- 
fure  of  the  head  againft  the  pelvis  ; — no  propul- 
fion  of  the  cerebrum  towards  the  cerebellum, 
either  by  the  os  pubis  on  this  fide,  or  the  os  cox- 
Ygis  on  that ; — and,  pray,  what  were  the  happy 
confequences  ? — Why,  Sir,  your  Julius  Cxfar, 
who  gave  the  operation  a  name  j — and  your  Her- 
mes Trifmegiflusjwho  was  born  fo  before  ever  the  - 
operation  hvul  a  name  ; — your  Scipio  Africanus; 
your  Manlius  Torquatus  ;  our  Edward  the  fixth 
— who,  had  he  lived,  would  have  done  the  fame 

honour  to  the   hypothefis  : < — . — Thefe, 

and  many  more,  who  figured  high  in  the  annals 
of  fame,— all  came  fide-way,  Sir,  into  the  world. 

This  incifion  of  the  abdomen   and  uterus,  run 

for  fix  weeks  together  into  my  father's  head  , 

he -had  read,  and  was  fatisfied  that  wounds  in 
the  epig.jflrium,   and  thofe  in  the  matrix,  were 

not  mortal  ; fo  that  the  belly  of  tbe    mother 

might  be  opened  extremely  well  to  give  a  paiTage 

to  the  child. He  mentioned  the  thing  one 

afternoon  fo  my  mother, — merely  as  a  matter  of 
f.i(Sl  J— but  feeing  her  turn  as  pale  as  aflies  at  the 
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very  mention  of  it,  as  much  as  the  operation 
flattered  his  hopes, — he  thought  it  as  well  to  hj 
no  more  of  it, contenting  himfelf  with  admi- 
ring— what  he  thought  was  to  no  purpofe  to  pro- 
pofe. 

This  was  my  father  Mr.  Shandy's  hypotheCs  ; 
concerning  which  I  have  only  to   add,  that  my 
brother  Bobby  did  as  g);eat  honour  to   it  (what;*-, 
ever  he  did  to  the  family)  as  any  one  of  the  grea^ 

heroes    we  fpeak  of : For  happening   not 

only  to  be  chriften'd,  as  I  •  told  you,  but  to  be 
born  too,  when  my  father  was  at  Epfom, — being 
moreover  my  mother's  firft  child, — coming  into 

the  world  with  his  head  foremoft, and  turning 

out  afterwards  a  lad  of  wonderful  flow  parts, — 
my  father  fpelt  all  thefe  together  into  his  opinion  ; 
and  as  he  had  failed  at  one  end,— he  was  deter- 
mined to  try  the  other. 

This  was  not  to  be  expelled  from  one  of  the 
fiilerhood,  who  are  not  eafily  to  be  put  out  of 
their  wa)', and  was  therefore  one  of  my  fa- 
thers great  reafons  in  favour  of  a  man  of  fcience, 
uhom  he  could  better  deal  with. 
-   Of  all    men  in  the   world,  Dr.  Slop    was  the 

fittell  for  my  father's  purpofe; for   tho' his 

new-invented  forceps  was  the  armour  he  had  pro- 
ved, and  what  he  maintained  to  be  the  fafeft  in- 
ftrument  of  deliverance, —  yet  It  feems,  he  had 
fcattered^  word  or  two  in  his  book,  in  favour 
of  the  very  thing  which  ran  in  my  father's  fancy  •, 
— — tho'  not  with  a  view  to  the  foul's  good  in 
extracting  by  the  feet,  as  was  my  father's  fyftem, 
— but  for  reafons  merely  obiletrical. 

This  will  account  for  the  coalition  betwixt 
my  father  and  Dr.  Slop,  in  the  cnfuing  difcourfe, 
which  went  a  little  hard  againft  my  uncle  Toby. 

^ In  what  manner  a  plain  man,  with  nc- 

I    6 
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thing  but  common  fenfe,  could  bear  up  againft 
two  luch  allies  in  fclence, is  hard  to  con- 
ceive.  You  may  conjecture    upon  it,  if  you 

pleafe, — and  whilfl  your  imagination  is  in  mo- 
tion, you  may  encourage  it  to  go  on,  and  difcover 
by  what  caufes  and  effects  in  nature  it  could 
come  to  pafs,  that  my  uncle  Toby  got  his  mo- 
defty  by  the  wound  he  received  upon  his  groin. 

You  may  raife  a  lyilem  to   account  for  the 

lofs    of  my   nofe  by    marriage    articles, and 

{how  the  world  hovv-  it  could  happen,  that  I  fliould 
have  the  misfortune  to  be  called  Tristram,  in 
oppofition  to  my  father's  hypothefis,  and  the  wifh 
of  the  whole  family,  Gocl-fathers  and  God-mo- 
thers not  excepted. Thefe,   with  fifty   other 

points   left  yet  unravelled,    you  may  endeavour 

to    folve,    if   you   have     time  ; but,    I    tell 

you  before-hand,  it  will  be  in  vain, — for  not  the 
fage  Alquife,  the  magician  in  Don  Belianis  of 
Greece,  nor  the  no  lefs  famous  Urganda,  the 
forcerefs,  his  wife,  (were  they  alive)  could  pre- 
tend to  come  within  a  league  of  the  truth. 

The  reader  will  be  content  to  wait  for  a  full 
explanation  of  thefe  matters  till  the  next  year,— 
when  a  feries  of  things  will  be  laid  open  which  he 
little  expecl:s. 


End  of  the  Secokd  Book. 
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CHAP.    I. 


I 


Wish  Dr.  Slop,"  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby  (repeating  his  wifh  for  Dr. 
Slop  a  fecond  time,  and  with  a  de- 
gree of  more  zeal  and  earneftnefs  in  his  manner 
of  williing,  than  he  had  wifhed  at  firll)*  "  I 
*«  wifli.  Dr.  Slop,"  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  "  you 
*'  had  {ccn  what  prodigious  armies  we  had  in 
«  Flander>^." 

My  uncle  Toby's  wifh  did  Dr.  Slop  a  difTervice 

which  his  Iteart  never  intended  any  man.     

Sir,  it  confounded  him and  thereby  putting 

*  Vid.  p.  171. 
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his  ideas  firfl  into  confufion,  and  then  to  flight,, 
he  could  iiot  rally  them  again  for  the  foul  of 
him. 

In  all  difputes, — male  or  female, — whether  for- 
honour,  for  profit,  or  for  love,- — it  makes  no  dif^ 
ference  in  the  cafe ; — nothing  is  more  danger- 
ous, Madam,  than  a  wifh  coming  fidewavs  in 
this  unexpected  manner  upon  a  man  :  the  fafeft 
way,  in  general,  to  take  oxi' the  force  of  the  wilh^ 
is, for  the  party  wifhed  at,  inftantly  to  get  up  up- 
on his  legs,  and  vviih  the  wither  fomething  in 
return,  of  pretty'near  the  fame  value  ; — fo  ba- 
lancing the  account  upon  the  fpot,  you  ftand  as 
you  were, — nay,  fometimes  gain  the  advantage  of 
the  attack  by  it. 

This  will  be  fully  illuftrated  to  the  world  in  my 
chapter  of  v/ifnes, — 

Dr.  Slop  did  not  underftand  the  nature  of  this 

defence  ; he  was  puzzled  with  it,  and  it  put 

an  entire  flop  to  the  difpute  for  four  minutes  and 

a  half; five  had  been  fatal  to  it  : my 

father  faw  the  danger; the  difpute  was   one 

of  the  mod  interefting  difputes  in  the  world, 
"  Vv'hether  the  child  of  his  prayers  and  endea- 
vours   ihould  be  born  without  a  head  or  with 

one  :" He  waited  to  the   laft  moment,  to 

allow  Dr.  Slop,  in  whofe  behalf  the  wiih  was 
made,  his  ri>^ht  of  returning  it  ;  but  perceiving^ 
I  fay,  tliat  he  was  confounded,  and  continued 
looking  with  that  perplexed  vacuity  of  eye  which 
puzzled  fouls  generally  ftare  with, — firft  in  my 
uncle  Toby's  face — then  in  his— then  up — then 
down — then  eafl — eaft  and  by  eaft,  and  fo  on, 
— coaiting  it  along  by  the  plinth  of  the  wainfcot, 
till  he  had  ^^ot  to  the  oppofite  point  of  the  com- 
pafs,— and  that  he  had  ucluaJly  begun  to   count 
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the  brafs  nails  upon  the  arm  of  his  chair, ^ 

my  father  thought  there  was  no  time  to  be  loll 
with  my  uncle  Toby,  i'o  took  up  the  difcourfe  as 
follows. 


w 


CHAP.     IT. 

HAT  prodigious  armies  you  had  in . 
Flanders  !'* 

Brother  Toby,  replied  my  father,  taking  his 
wig  from  cfF  his  head  with  his  right  hand,  and 
with  his  left  pulling  out  a  flriped  India  handker- 
chief from  his  right  coat-pocket,  in  order  to  rub 
his  head,  as  he  argued  the  point  with  my  uncle 
Toby. 

Now,  in  this  I  think  my  father  was 

much  to  blame  j  and  I  will  give  you  my  reafons 
for  it. . 

Matters  of  no  more  fecming  confequence  in 
tliemfelves,  than,  "  "Whether  my  father  fiiould 
have  taken  off  his  wig  with  his  right  hand  or  with 
his  left," — have  divided  the  greatefi:  kingdoms, 
and  made  the  crowns  of  the  napnarchs  who  go- 
verned them  to  totter  upon  their  heads. — But 
need  I  tell  you  Sir,  that  the  circumilances  with 
which  every  thing  in  this  world  is  begirt,  give  c- 

very  thing  in  this  world  its  fize  and  fhape  ! . 

and  by  tightening  it,  or  relaxing  it,  this  way  or 
that,  make  the  thing  to  be,  what  it  is —great — 
little — good — bad— -indifferent  or  not  indiiierent, 
juft  as  the  cafe  happens? 

As  my  father's  India  handkerchief  was  in  his 
right  coat  pocket,  he  fhoiild  by  no  means  have 
fullered  his  right  liand  to  have  got  engaged  :  on 
the  contrary,  inftead  of  taking  oJl  liis  wig  with.. 
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it,  as  he  did,  he  ought  to  have  committed  that 
entirely  to  the  left ;  and  then,  when  the  natural 
exigency  my  father  was  under  of  rubbing  his 
head,  calFd  out  for  his  handkerchief,  he  would 
have  had  nothing  in  the  world  to  have  done, 
but  to  have  put  his  right  hand  into  his  right  coat- 
pocket,  and  taken  it  out ;  —  which  he  might  have 
done  without  any  violence,  or  the  lead  ungrace- 
ful twiil  in  any  one  tendon  or  mufcle  of  his  whole 
body. 

In  this  Ccife  (unlefs  indeed  my  father  had  been 
reiblved  to  make  a  fool  of  himfelf,  by  holding  the 
wig  ftifF  in  his  left  hand — or  by  making  fome 
nonfenGcal  angle  or  other  at  his  elbow  joint,  or 
arm-pit) — his  whole  attitude  had  been  eafy — na- 
tural, unforced  :  Reynolds  himfelf,  as  great  and 
gracefuliv  as  he  paints,  might  have  painted  him 
as  he  fat. 

Now,  as  my  father  managed  this  matter, — 
confider  what  a  devil  of  a  figure  my  father  made 
of  himfelf. 

In  the  latter  end  of  Queen  Anne*s  reign,  and 
in  the  beginning  of  the  reign  of  King  George  the 

^rfl: i(  Coat  pockets  were  cut  very  low  down 

in  the  fkirt." — I  need  fay  no  more  :  the  father  of 
mifchief,  had  he  been  hammering  at  it  a  month, 
could  not  have  contrived  a  worfe  fafhion  for  one 
in  my  father's  fnuation. 


CHAP.     III. 

IT  was  not  an  eafy  matter  in  any  king's  reign, 
(unlefs  you  were  as  lean  a  fubjedt  as  myfelf) 
to  have  forced  your  hand  diagonally,  quite  acrofs 
your  whole  body,  fo  as  to  gain  the   bottom  of 
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vour   oppofite  coat-pocket. In  the   year  one 

ihoufand  feven  hundred  and  eighteen,  when  this 
happened,  it  was  extremely  difhcult:  fo  that 
when  my  uncle  Toby  difcovered  the  tranfverfe 
zig-zaggery  of  my  father's  approaches  towards  it, 
it  inftantly  brought  into  his  mind  thofe  he  had 
done  duty  in,  before  the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas  •,— 
the  idea  of  which,  drew  off  his  attention  fo  en- 
tirely from  the  fubjetl  in  debate,  that  he  had  got 
his  right  hand  to  the  bell,  to  ring  up  Trim,  to  go 
and  fetch  his  map  of  Namar,  and  his  compaiTes 
and  feclor  along  with  it,  to  meaiure  the  returning 
angles  of  the  traverfes  of  that  attack, — but  parti- 
cularly of  that  one,  where  he  received  his  wound 
upon  his  groin. 

My  father  knit  his  brows,  and  as  he  knit 
them,  all  the  blood  in  his  body  feemed  to  rufh  up 
into  his  face,— My  uncle  Toby  difmounted  imme- 
diately. 

— I  did  not  apprehend  your  uncle  Toby  was 
o'  horfeback. 


CHAP.     IV. 

A  man's  body  and  his  mind,  with  the  ut- 
moft  reverence  to  both  I  fpeak  it,  are  ex- 
actly like  a  jerkin,  and  a  jerkin's  lining; — rum- 
ple the  one, — you  rumple  the  other.  There  is 
one  certain  exception,  however,  in  this  cafe,  and 
that  is,  when  you  are  fo  fortunate  a  fellow,  as  to 
have  had  your  jerkin  made  of  a  gumtaffeta,  and 
the  body-linning  to  it  of  a  farcenet  or  thin  per- 
fian. 

Zeno,  Clcanthcs,  Diogenes  Babylonius,  Dlcny- 
fius  Heracleotes,  Antipater,  Pano^tius  and  Poffi- 
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donlus  amongfl  the  Greeks  ;  Cato  and  Varro  and 
Seneca  amongft  theRomans  ; — Pantenus  and  Cle- 
mens Alexandrinus  and  Montaigne  amontft  the 
Chrlftians  ;  and  a  fcore  and  a  half  of  good,  honett 
unthinking,  Shandean  people,  as  ever  lived,  whofe 
names  I  can't  recolle£f, — all  pretended  that  their 
jerkins  were  made  after  this  failiion  ; — vcu  might 
have  rumpled  and  crumpled,  and  doubled  and 
creafed,  and  fretted  and  fridged  the  outfide  of 
them  all  to  pieces  ; — in  fhort,  you  might  have 
played  the  very  devil  vs^ith  them,  and  at  the  fame 
time,  not  one  of  the  iniides  of  'em  would  have 
been  one  button  the  worfe,  for  all  you  had  done 
to  tliem 

I  believe  in  my  confcience,  that  mine  is  made 
up  fomewhat  after  this  fort  -,  —  for  never  poor  jer- 
kin has  been  tickled  off",  at  luch  a  rate  as  it  has 
been  thefe  laft  nine  months  together  i — and  yet  I 
declare,  the  lining  to  it, — as  far  as  lam  a  judge 
of  the    matter, — is  not  a  three-penny  piece    the 

worfe; pell  mell,  helter  fkelter,   ding,  dong, 

cut  and  thrufl,  back  ftroke  and  fore  flroke,  ilde 
way  and  long  way,  have  they  been  trimmiing  it 
for  me  :  — had  there  been  the  leaft  gumminefs 
in  my  lining, — ^by  heaven  !  it  had  all  of  it  long  a- 
go  been  frayed  and  fretted  to  a  thread. 

You  MeilVs.  the   Monthly  Reviewers  ! — 

how  could  you  cut  and  llafli  my  jerkin  as  you  ditl  ? 
— how  did  you  know  but  you  would  cut  my  lining 
too  ?  ' 

tfcartiiy,  and  from  my  foul,  to  the  protecflioii, 
of  that  Being  who  will  injure  none  of  us,  do  I 
recomuiend  you  and  your  affairs  ; — fo  God  blefs 
you  : — only  next  month,  if  any  one  of  you  fliould 
gnafli  his  teeth,  and  storm  and  rage  at  mc,  as 
fomc  of  you  did  Uft  May,)  in  which  I  rcmepa-. 
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ber  the  weather  was  very  hot)— don't  be  exafpe- 
rated,  if  I  pafs  it  by  again  with  gcod  temper, — 
being  determined,  as  long  as  I  Hve  or  write 
(which,  in  my  cafe,  means  the  fame  thing),  never 
to  give  the  honeft  gentleman  a  worfe  word,' or  a 
worfc  wifh,  than  my  uncleToby  gave  the  fly  which 
buzz'd  about  his  nofe  all  dinner-time, — "  Go, — 

*<  go,   poor  devil,"   quoth   he,- "  get  thee 

**  gone, — why  ihould  I  hurt  thee  ?  This  world 
««  is  furely  wide  enough,  to  hold  both  thee  and 
«  me." 


CHAP.     V. 

ANY  man.  Madam,  reafoning  upwards,  and 
obferving  the  prodigious  fuffufion  of  blood 
in  my  father's  countenance, — by  means  of  which, 
(as  all  the  blood  in  his  body  feemed  to  rufli  up 
into  his  face,  as  I  told  you)  he  mud  have  red- 
den'd,  pi£lorically  and  fcientifically  fpeaking, 
fix  whole  tints  and  a  half,  if  not  a  full  ocftavo  a- 
bove  his  natural  colour  :  any  man,  Madam,  but 
my  uncle  Toby,  who  had  obfcrved  this,  together 
with  the  violent  knitting  of  nw  father's  brows, 
and  the  extravagant  contortion  of  his  body,  du- 
ring the  whole  affair, v/ould  have  concluded 

my  father  in  a  rage  ;  and  taking  that  for  granted, 
— had  he  been  a  lover  of  fuch  kind  of  concord  as 
arifes  from  two  fuch  inftruments  being  put  in 
cxa6l  tune, — he  would  inllantly  have  fcrew'd  up 
his  to  the  fame  pitch  •, — nnd  then  the  devil  and 
all  had  broke  loofe — the  whole  piece,  I^Iadam, 
muft  have  been  played  off,  like  the  fixth  of  Avi- 
fon  Scarlatti — con  furia — like  mad. —  Grant  me 
patience  ! — What  has  con  furia, — ccn  ilrepito, — 
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or  any  other  hurljrburly  word  whatever,  to  do  with 
harmony  ? 

Any  man  f  fay,  Madam,  but  my  uncle  Toby, 
the  benignity  of  whofe  heart  interpreted  every  mo- 
tion of  the  body,  in  the  kindeit  fenfe  the  motion 
would  admit  of,  would  have  concluded  my  father 
angry,  and  blamed  him  too.  My  uncle  Toby 
blamed  nothing  but  the  taylor  who  cut  tfee  pocket- 
hole  ; — lb  fitting  frill,  till  my  father  had  got  his 
handkerchief  out  of  it,  and  looking  all  the  time 
lip  in  his  face,  with  inexpreflible  good-will — my 
lather,  at  length,  went  on  as  follov/s. 


w 


CHAP.     VI. 

HAT  prodigious  armies  you  had 
in  Flanders  !'' 
Brother  Toby,  quoth  my  father,-  I 
do  believe  thee  to  be  as  honeft  a  man,  and  with 
as  good  and  as  upright  an  heart,  as  ever  God  cre- 
ated ; nor  is  it  thy  fault,  if  all  the  chil- 
dren which  have  been,  may,  can,  (hall,  will,  or 
ought  to   be   begotten,    come   with  their  heads 

foTcmolt  into    the  world : but,    believe  me, 

dear  Toby,  the  accidents  which  unavoidably  way- 
lay them,  not  only  in  the  article  of  our  beget- 
ting 'em, — though  thefe  in  my  opinion,  are  well- 
worth  confidering, — but  the  dangers  and  diffi- 
culties our  children  are    befet  with,  after  they 

are  got  forth  into  the  world,  are  enow;- little 

need  is  there  to  expofe  them  to  unnecelTary  ones, 

in   their  paiTage  to   it.^ Are  thefe   dangers, 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  laying  his  hand  upon  my 
father's  knee,  and  looking  up  feriouily  in  his 
face,  for  an  anfwer, are  thefe  dangers  greater 
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now  o'days,  brothei,  than  in  times  pail  ?  Brother 
Toby,  anfwered  my  father,  if  a  child  was  but  fair- 
ly  begot,  and  born   alive,  and   healthy,    and  the 

mother  did  well  after  it,^ our  forefathers  never 

looked  farther> -My  uncle  Toby  inftantly 

withdrew  his  hand  from  of  my  father's  knee,  re- 
clined his  body  gently  back  in  his  chair,  raifed  his 
head,  till  he  could  juil  fee  the  cornice  of  the  room, 
and  then  dire-fting  the  buccinatory  mufcles  a- 
long  his  cheeks,  and  the  orbicular  mufcles  around 
his  lips  to  do  their  duty — he  whiflled  Lillabul- 
lero. 


CHAP.     VII. 

"T'jr  THILST  my  uncle  Toby  was  whiftllng  Lil- 

W    labullero  to  my  father, Dr.  Slop  was 

ftamping,  and  curling  and  damning  at  Obadiah 

at  a  moil  dreadful  rate  ; it  would  have  done 

your  heart  good,   and  cured  you.  Sir,  for  ever, 
of  the  vile  fin  of  fwearing,   to  have   heard  him. 

1  am  determined,  tlierefore,  to  relate  tiic 

whole  affair  to  you. 

When  Dr.  Slop's  maid  delivered  the  green 
baize  bag,  with  her  mafter's  inftruments  in  it, 
to  Obadlali,  (he  very  fenilbly  exhorted  him  to 
put  his  head  and  one  arm  through  the  llrings, 
and  ride  with  it  flung  acrofs  his  body  :  fo,  undo- 
ing the  bow-knot,  to  lengthen  the  (trings  for 
him,  without  any  more  ado,  flie  helped  him  on 
with  it.  However,  as  this,  in  fome  meafure, 
unguarded  tlie  mouth  of  the  bag, — left  any  thing 
fliould  bolt  out,  in  galloping  back  at  the  fpeed 
Obadiah  tiireatened,  they  confulted  to  take  it  off 
again  •,  and  in  the  great  care  and  caution  of  their 
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hearts,  they  had  taken  the  two  ftrings,  and  tied 
them  clofe  (purfing  up  the  "mouth  of  the  bag  firft) 
with  half  a  dozen  hard  knots,  each  of  which,  Oba- 
diah,  to  make  all  fafe,  had  twitched  and  drawn 
together,  with  all  the  (trength  of  his  body. 

I'his  anfwered  all  that  Obadiah  and  the  maid 
intended  ;  but  was  no  remedy  againft  fome  evils 
which  neither  he  or  (he  forefaw.  The  inftru- 
ments,  it  feem.s,  as  tight  as  the  bag  was  tied  a- 
bove,  had  fo  much  room  to  play  in  it,  towards 
the  bottom  (the  fliape  of  the  bag  being  conical) 
that  Obadiah  could  not  make  a  trot  of  it,  but 
with  fuch  a  terrible  jingle,  what  with  the  tire- 
tete,  forceps  and  fquirt,  as  would  have  been  e- 
nough  had  Hvmen  been  taking  a  jaunt  that  way, 
to  have  frightened  him  out  of  the  country  ;  but 
when  Obadiah  accelerated  this  motion,  and  from 
a  plain  trot,  allayed  to  pvick  his  coach  horfe  into 

a  full  gallop — by  heaven  !  Sir the  jingle  wa* 

incredible. 

As  Obadiah  had   a   wife  and  three   children, 

-the  turpitude  of  fornication,  and  the 

many  otlier  political  ill  confequcnccs  of  this  jing- 
ling, never  once  entered  liis  brain  ; he  had, 

however,  his  objection,  which  came  home  tohim- 
felf,  and   weighed   v^ith  him,   as  it  has  oft-times 

done  with  the  greateft  patriots "  The 

<<  poor  fellow,  Sir,  was  not  able  to  hear  himfelf 
<i  whiaie." 
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CHAP.  VIII. 


AS  Obadiah  loved  wlnd-mufick  preferably  to 
all  the  inftrumcntal  mufickhe  carried  with 
him,-= he  very  con{]d<;;rateiy Tet  his  imagina- 
tion to  work,  to  contrive  and  to  invent  by  what 
means  he  fhould  put  hinifelf  m  a  condition  of  en- 
joying it.    _ 

In  all  diftrefies  (^except  muiical)  where  fmall 
cords  are  wanted,— nothing   is  fo  apt  to   enter  a 

man's  head  as  his   hat-band  : the  philofcphy 

of  this  is  fo  near  the  furface — I  fccrn  to  enter  into 
it. 

As  Obadiah's  was  a  mix'd  cafe, mark,  Sirs, 

1  fay.  a   mix'd    cafe  ;   for  it   was  obftetrical, 

fcrip-tical,  fquirtical,  papillical, and^  as  far 

as  the  coach-horfe  was  concerned  in  it, —  cabal- 

liftical — and  only  partly  mufical ; Obadiah 

made  no  fcruple  of  availing    himfelf  of  the  firfl 

expedient  which   offered  : fo   taking    hold  of 

the  bag  and  inflruments,  and  griping  them  hard 
together  with  one  hand,  and,  with  the  finger  and 
thumb  of  the  other,  putting  the  end  of  the 
hat-band  betwixt  his  teeth,  and  then  flipping 
his  hand  down  to  the  middle  of  it, — he  tied  and 
crofs-tied  them  all  f aft  together,  from  one  end  to 
the  other  (as  you  would  cord  a  trunk)  vith^fuch 
a  multiplicity  of  roundabouts  and  intricate  crofs 
turns,  with  a  hiird  knot  at  every  interkdion  or 
point  where  the  firings  met, —  that  Dr.  Slop  muft 
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have  had  three  fifth's  of  Job's  patience  at  Icafl:  to 

have  unloofed  them. 1  think  in  my  con- 

fcience,  that  had  Nature  been  in  one  of  her 
nimble  moods,  and  in  humour  for  fuch  a  con- 
tell — and  fhe  and  Dr.  Slop  both  fairly  ftarted  to- 
gether,— there  is  no  man  living,  who  had  feen  the 
bag  with  all  tha':  Obadiah  had  done  to  it, — and 
known  likewife,  the  great  fpeed  the  goddefs  can 
make  when  ihe  thinks  proper, —  who  would  have 
had  the  leafl  doubt  remaining  in  his  mind — ■ — 
which  of  the  two  would  have  carried  off  the 
prize.  My  mother.  Madam,  had  been  deliver- 
ed fooner  than  the  green  bag;  infallibly at 

leafl  by  twenty  knots. Sport  of  fmall  acci- 
dents, Triflram  Shandy  !  that  thou  art,  and  e- 
ver  wilt  be  ! — Had  that  trial  been  made  for  thee, 

and  it  was  fifty  to   one  but  it   had, thy  affairs 

had  not  been  fo  deprefs'd (at  leaft  by   the  de- 

preflion  of  the  nofe)  as  they  have  been  :  nor 
had  th.e  fortunes  of  thy  houfe,  and  the  occafions 
of  making  them,  which  have  fo  often  prefented 
themfelves  in  the  courfe  of  thy  life,  to  thee, 
been  fo  often,  fo  vexatioully,  fo  tamely,  fo  irre- 
coverably   abandoned — as   thou  hr.ll  been  forced 

to  leave  them  I But  'tis  over,-^ all  but  the 

account  of 'em,  which  cannot  be  given  to  the  cu- 
rious till  I  am  got  out  into  the  v.orl-.i. 


G 


CHAP.  IX. 


REAT  wits  jump  :  for  the   moment   Dr. 
jp-Slop,  call  his  eyes  upon   his  bag  which  he 
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had  not  done  till  the  difpute  with  my  uncle  To- 
by about  midwifery  put  him  in  mind  of  it; — the 

very  fame  thought  occurred. Tis  God's 

mercy,  quoth  he,  (to  himfelf )  that  Mrs.  Shanci- 
dy  has  had  fo  bad  a  time  of  it, — elfe  flie  might 
have  been  brought  to  bed  {e\en  times  told,  be- 
fore one  half  of  thefe  knots  could  have  been  got 

untied. But  here,  you  muft  diitinguifli, 

the  thought  floated  only  in  Dr.  Slop's  mind, 

without  fail  or  ballafi  to  it,  as  a  fimple  propoii- 
tion  ;  millions  of  v/hich,  as  your  worfhip  knows, 
are  every  day  fwiraming  quietly  in  the  rxiiddle 
of  the  thin  juice  of  a  man's  underftanding,  Vv'ith- 
out  being  carried  backwards  or  forwards,  tillfome 
little  gulls  of  paflion  or  intereft  drive  them  to  one 
fide. 

A  fudden  trcimpling  in  the  room  above,  near 
my  mother's  bed,  did  the  propolition  the  very 
fervice  1  am  fpeaking  of.  By  all  that's  unfortu- 
nate, quoth  Dr.  Slop,  unlefs  I  make  hade,  the 
thing  will  acliiaJiV  befal  me  as  it  is. 


CHAP.    X. 


IN  the  cafe  of  knot«i,  by  which,  in  the  first 
place,  I  would  not  be  underftood  to  mean 
llip-knots, — becaufe,  in  the  couife  of  my  life  and 
opinions — my  opinions  concerning  them  will 
come  in  more  properly  when  1  mention  tJie  ca- 
tastrophe of  my  great  uncle  Mr.  Hammond  Shan- 

.Jy, — a  little  man, — but   of  high  fancy  ; he 

'Vol.  I.  K 
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rufhed  into  the  Duke  cf  Monmouth's  affair  : — 
nor,  fecondly,  in  this  place,  do  I  mean  that 
particular  fpecies  cf  knots,  called  bow-knots  ; 
— there  is  lo  little  addrefs,  cr  {kill,  or  patience, 
required  in  the  unloofmg  them,  that  they  are 
below  my  giving  any  opinion  at  all  about    them. 

But,  by  the  knots    I  am  fpeaking  of,    may 

it  pleafe  your  reverences  to  believe,  that  I  mean 
good,  hoiieft,  deviiirn  tight,  hard  knots,  made 
bona  fide,  as  Obadiah  made  his  ;  in  which  there 
is  no  quibbling  prcvifion  made  by  the  duplica- 
tion and  return  of  the  two  ends  of  the  firings 
through  the  annulus  or  noofe  made  by  the  fecond 
implication  of  them — to  get  them  flipp'd  and  un- 
done by. 1  hope  you  apprehend  me. 

In  the  cafe  of  thefe  knots,  then,  and  of  the 
feveral  obllrudlions,  which,  may  it  pleafe  your 
reverences,  fuch  knots  cafb  in  our  way  in  getting 

through  life every  hafty  man  can  whip    out 

his   penknife   and  cut  through  them. 'Tis 

wrong.  Believe  me.  Sirs,  the  molt  virtuous 
way,  and  which  both  reafon  and  confcience  dic- 
tate  is  to    take    our  teeth   or  our   lingers  to 

them. Dr.  Slop,  either  by  extracflnig  his  fa- 
vourite inflrument  in  a  wrong  direction,  or,  by 
fome  mifapplication  of  it,  unfortunately  Hip- 
ping, he  had  formerly  in  a  hard  labour, 
knock'd   out    three    of    the   beft    of  his    teeth 

with  the  handle  of  it  : — he  tried  his  fingers. 

alas !   the  nails  of   his  fingers    and   thumbs  were 

cut  clofe. The  duce     take    it !  I  can    make 

nothing  of   it  either  way,  cried   Dr.  Slop. 

The  trampling  over  head  near  my  mother's  bed- 
fide  increafed.^ Pox  take  the  fellow!  I  (liall 

never  get  the  kncts  untied  as  long  as  I  live. 
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My  mother  gave  a  groan. Lend  me  your  pen- 

l^nife 1  muft  e'en  cut  the  knots  at  laft. — 

Pugh  ! -pihaw  ! Lord  !  I  have  cut  my 

thumb  quits  acrofs  to  the  very  bone — curfe  the 
fellow if  there  was  not  another  man  mid- 
wife within  fifty  miles 1  am  undone  for  this 

bout 1  Vv'ifli  the  fcoundrel  hang'd 1  wifh 

he  was  (hot — I  wiili  all  the  devils  in  hell  had  him 
for  a  blockhead. 

My  father  had  a  great  refpecl  for  Obadiah,  and 
could  not  bear  to  hear  him  difpofed  of  in  fuch  a 
manner  -, — he  had,  moreover  fome  little  refpe6t 
for  himfelf  -  and  could  as  ill  bear  with  the  indig- 
nity offered  to  himfelf  in  it. 

Had  Dr.  Slop  cut  any  part  about  him,  but  his 
thumb— my  father  had  pafs'd  it  by his  pru- 
dence had  triumphed  :  as  it  was,  he  was  deter- 
mined to  have  his  revenge. 

Small  curfes,  Dr.  Slop  upon  great  occafions, 
quoth  my  father,  (condoling  with  him  firit  upon 
the  accideiu)  are  but  fo  much  wafie  of  our 
ftrength  and  foul's  health  to  no  manner  of  pur- 

pofe.- — --= — I  own  it,  replied  Dr.  Slop. — -^ 

They  are  like  fparrow  Ihot,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby,  (fufpendino;  his  whiilling)  fired  againft  a 
baftion. ■ They  ferve,  continued  my  fa- 
ther,   to  ftir  the  humours  but  carry  off  none  of 

their  acrimony  : fijr  my  own  part,  I   ftldom 

fwearor  curfe  at  all i  hold  it  bad — but  if  I 

fall  into  it,  by  furprife,  I  generally  retain  fo 
much  prefence  of  mind  /"Right,  quoth  my  unc.'e 
Toby)  as  to  make  it  anfwer  my  purpofe — that  is 
I  fwcar  on,  till  I  find  myfclf  eafy.  A  wife  and 
a  jufl  man,  hew  ever,  would  always  endeavour  to 
K  2 
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proportion  the  vent  given  to  thefe  humours,  not 
only  to  the  degree  of  them  ftirring  within  him- 
felf — but  to  the  Gze  and  ill  intent  of  the    offencok 

upon  which  they  are  to  fall. "  Injuries  come 

<<  only  from  the  heart," — ^quoth  my  uncle  Toby. 
For  this  reafon,  continued  my  father,  with  the 
mcft  Crevantick  gravity,  I  have  the  greateft  ve- 
neration in  the  world  for  that  gentleman,  who, 
in  diftruft  of  his  own  difcretion  in  this  point, 
fat  down  and  compofed  (that  is,  at  his  leifure) 
£t  forms  of  fwearing  fuitable  to  all  cafes,  from 
the  loweft  to  the  higheft  provocations  which 
could  pofhbiy  happen  to  him, — which  forms  be- 
ing well  conrider"'d  by  him,  and  fuch  moreover 
as  he  could  ftand  to,  he  kept  them  ever  by  him 
on  the   chimney-piece,  v/ithin  his  reach,    ready 

for    ufe. 1  never   apprehended,    replied 

Dr.  Slop,  that  fuch  a  thing  was  ever  thought  of, 
■ — much  lefs  executed.  I  beg  your  pardon — 
anfwered  my  father  :  I  was  reading,  though  not 
ufing,  one  of  them  to  my  brother  Toby  this 
morning,  whilft  he  pour'd  out  the  tea — 'tis  here 
upon  the  flielf  over  my  head  ; but' if  I  re- 
member  right,  Ms  too  violent  for   a  cut  of  the 

thumb. Not  at   all,   replied  Dr.  Slop, 

the  devil  take  the  fellow. — »— — -Then,  anfwered 
mv  father,  'tis  much  at  your  fervice.  Dr.  Slop 
— on  condition  you  will  read  it  aloud  ; — fo  rifnig 
up,  and  reaching  down  a  form  of  excommunica- 
tion of  the  Church  of  Rome,  a  copy  ofv.'hlth, 
my  father  (who  was  curious  in  his  coUedlibns) 
had  procured  out  of  tl»€  leger-book  of  the  church 
of  Rochefter,  writ  by  Ehnulphus  the  bifliop— 
witli  a  miofl  afFcAed  ferioufnefs  of  look  and  voice, 
which    might    have   cajoled   Ernulphus  him- 
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felf, — he  put  it  into  Dr.  Slop's  hands. — Dr. 

Slop  wrapt  his  thumb  up  in  the  corner  of  his 
Jiandkerchief,  and  with  a  wry  face,  though  with- 
out any  fufpicion,  read  aloud  as  follows, — my  un- 
cle Toby  whiftling  Lillabulero,  as  loud  as  he 
could,  all  the  time. 
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Textus  de   Ecclefia  RofFenfi,  per  Ernulfum   E- 
plfcopuni. 

CAP.     XXV.  • 

E  X  C  O  M  M  U  N  I  C  A  T  I  O. 

EX  aucftoritate  Dei  Omnipotentis,  Patris,  et 
Filii,  et  Spiritus  Sanfti,  et  fanctorum  ca- 
noniim,  fanclixque  et  intemeratae  Virginis  Dei 
genetricis  Mariae, 


As  the  genumenefs  cf  the  confnlfationof  the  Sor-^ 
bonne^  upon  the  qujflion  of  bapt'ifm,  was  doubted 
byfofne,  atid  denied  by  others, — ^tivas  thought  prO' 
per  to  print  the  original  of  this  excommunication 
for  the  copy  of  luhichy  Mr.  Shandy  returns  thanks 
to  the  chapter  clerk  of  the  dean  and  chapter  of  Rq~ 
chefier. 
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CHAP.     XL 


««  Tr>  Y  the  authority  of  God  Almighty,  the  Fa- 
"  J3  ^^^'^"^J  ^^^^y  ^"^  ^o^y  Gholl,  and  of  the 
<*  holy  canons,  and  of  the  undefiled  Virgin  Ma- 
«  ry,  mother  and  patronefs  of  our  Saviour," — 
(I  think  there  is  no  necelFity,  quoth  Dr.  Slop, 
dropping  the    paper  down  to  his   knee,   and   ad- 

drefling  himfelf   to   my  father, as   you   have 

read  it  over,  Sir,  fo  lately,  to  read  it  aloud ; — ■ 
and  as  Captain  Shandy  feems  to  have  no  great 
inclination  to  hear  it, — I  may  as  well  read  it  to 
myfelf.  That's  contrary  to  treaty,  replied  my 
father  ; — befides,  there  is  fomethin.:  fo  Vv'himfical, 
efpeciaJly  in  the  latter  part  of  it,  I  {liould  grieve 
to  lofe  the  pleafure  of  a  fecond  reading.  Dr.  Slop 

did  not  altogether  like  it, but  my  uncle  Toby 

oiFering  at  that  inftant  to  give  over  whiftHng,  and 

read  it  himfelf  to  them  ; Dr.  Slop  thought  he 

might  as  well  read  it  under  the  cover  of  my  uncle 
Toby's    whifciing, — as  fuller    my  uncle  Toby   to 

read  it  a^on^  ;- fo,  raifmg  up  the  paper  to  his 

face,  and  holding  it  quite  parallel  to  it,  in  order 
to  hide  his  chagrin, he  read  it  aloud  as  fol- 
lows,  my  uncle  Toby  whlftllnj  Lillabulero, 

though  not  quite  fo  loud  as  before.) 
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Atque  omnium  coeleftium  ylrtutum,  an-* 

gelorum,  arcbangelorum,  thronorum,  domina- 
tionum,  poteilatum,  cherubiii  ac  feraphin,  & 
fanclorum  patriarcharum,  prophetarum,  &  om- 
nium apoftolorum  et  evangeliftarum,  &  fan£lo- 
rum  innocentium,  qui,  in  conlpeclu  Agni  fandi, 
digni  iaventi  funt  canticsm  cantare  novum,  et 
fanctorum  martyrum,  et  fanQorum  confelTorum, 
et  fandlarum  virginum,  atque  omnium  fimul 
fanQorum  et   eled:orum     Dei, — Excommunica- 

vel    OS  s  vcl  OS 

mus,  et  anathematizamus  hunc  furem,  vcl  hunc 

s 

malefa(ftorem,  N.  N.  et  a  liminibus  faiidx 
Dei  ecclefiie  fequeftramus,  et   jseternis   fuppliciis, 

ve!    i  n 

cxcruciandus,  mancipetur,  cum  Dathan  et  A- 
biram,  et  cum  his  qui  dixerunt  Domino  Deo, 
Recede  a  nobis,  fcisntam  viarum  tuarum  nolu- 
mus  :  et    ficut  aqua  ignis  extinguitur,  fic  extin- 

vcl  corum 

guatur  lucerna  ejus  in  fecula  feculorum  nisi  refpu- 

n  ji 

t^'ity  et  ad  fatisfa(ftionem  venerit.     Amen. 

OS 

Maledicat  ilium  Deus  Pater     qui     homlnem 

OS 

treavit.     Maledicat   ilium  Dei  Filius  qui  pro  bo- 
os 
mine  paflus  eft.     Maledicat  ilium  Spiritus  Sanc- 

os 

tusqui  in  baptifmo  efFufus  eft.     Maledicat    ilium 
funda  cvux,  quam  Chriftus  pro  noitra  falute,  hof- 
tcm  triumphans,  afccndit. 
i 
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'<  By  the  authority  of  God  Almighty,  the 
<«^  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghofl,  and  of  the 
*^  undefiied  Virgin  Mary,  mother  and  patronefs 
"  of  our  Saviour,  and  of  ail  the  celeftiaJ  vir- 
'^  tues,  angeis,  archangels,  thrones,  dominions, 
"  powers,  cherubins  and  feraphins,  and  of  all  the 
*«  holy  patriarchs,  prophets,  and  of  all  the  apof- 
*'  ties  and  evarigelifts,  and  of  the  holy  innocents, 
"  who,  in  the  fight  of  the  Holy  Lamb,  are  found 
<<  worthy  to  fnig  the  new  fong  of  the  holy  mar- 
'*  tyrs  and  holy  confelibrs,  and  of  the  holy  vir- 
*«  gins,  and  of  all  the  faints  together,  with  the 
''  holy  and  eleft  of  God,     May  he"     (Obadiah) 

'^  be  damned,"   (for  tying    thefe   knots) 

**  We  excommunicate,  and  anathematife  him, 
*^  and  from  the  threfliolds  of  the  holy  church  of 
"  God  Almighty  we  fequefter  him,  that  he  may 
*'  be  tormented,  difpofed  and  delivered  over  with 
"  Dathan  and  Aoiram,  r.nd  with  thofe  who  fay 
"  unto  the  Lord  God,  depart  from  us,  we  defire 
«^  none  of  thy  ways.  And  as  fire  is  quenched 
''  with  water,  fo  let  the  light  of  him  be  put  out 
"  for  evermore,  unlefs  it  fliall  repent  him"  (Oba- 
diah, of  the  knots  which  he  has  tied)  "  and  make 
"  fatisfadion  for  them     Amen 

"  May  the  father  who    created    man,  curfe 

a  him. May  the  Son  who  fuffered  for  us, 

«'  curfe    him May  the  Holy  Gholt   who 

"  was  given  to  us  in  baptifm,  curfe  hi ni"  (Oba- 
diah)  «  May  the  holy  crofs,  which  Chri  11  for 

"  our  f^dvation,  triumphing  over  his   enemies,  af.   ■ 
**  cended,— -curfe  him. 
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Maledicat  ilium  fantla  Dei  geneirix  et  perpe- 

OS 

tua  Virgo    Maria.     Maledicat  ilium  fanftus  Mf- 
chaelj    animarum   fufceptor    facrarum.     Maledi- 

os 
cant  ilium    omnes  angeli  et  archanreli  principa- 
tus  et  poteitates,  omnifque  militia  coeleftis. 


OS 

Maledicat    ilium    patriarcharum     et     propheta- 

<  s 

rum  laudabilis  numerus.  Maledicant  ilium  fanc- 
tus  Johannes  Precurfor  et  Bptifta  Chrilii.  et 
fancftus  Petrus,  et  ianc^us  Paulus,  atque  fancflus 
Andreas,  omnefque  Chriili  apoftoli  fimul,  et 
csteri  difcupli,  quatuor  quoque  evangeiiftse, 
qui  fua  pr^dicatione    mundum    univerfum    con- 

os 

verterunt.  Maledicat  ilium  cuneus  martyrum  et 
confeiTorum  mirificus,  qui  Deo  bonis  operibus 
placitus  inventus  tft. 


Maledicant    ilium    facrarum    virginum    cbori, 
qux  mundi  vana,  caufa  honoris  Chrilti,  refpuen- 


os 


da  contemfperunt.  Maledicant  ilium  omnes 
fancti  qui  ab  initio  mundi  ufque  in  iinem  leculi 
Deo  diledti  inveniuntur. 

OS 

Maledicant  ilium  cceli  et  terra,  et  omnia  fan^la 
in  eis  manentia. 

i     n  n 

Maledi(ftus  fit  ubicunque  fuerit,  five  in  domo, 
five  in  agro,  five  in  via,  five  in  femita,  sive  in 
silva,  sive  in  aqua,  sive  in  ecclesia, 

i  n 

Malediclus  sit  vivendo,  moriendo, —  — 
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"  May  the  holy  and  eternal  Virgin  Marv, 
"  mother  cf  God,  curfe  him. — May  8t.  Mi- 
««  chael,  the  advocate  of  holy  iouls,  curfe  him. 
M  — May  all  the  angels  and  archangels,  prin- 
«  cipalities  and  po^^^ers,  and  all  the  heavenly 
«  armies,  curfe  him."  [Our  armies  hvore  ter- 
ribly in  Flanders,  cried  my  uncle  'i'oby, — but  no- 
thing to  this.  For  my  own  part,  I  could  not 
have  a  heart  to  curie  my  dog  fo.] 

"  May  the  praife  worthy  mxuititude  of  patri- 
*'  archs  and  prophets  curfe  him. 

««  May  St.  John  the  Precurfor,  and  St.  John 
"the  Baptift.  and  St.  Peter  and  St.  Paul,  and 
«  St.  Andrew,  and  all  otlrer  Chrift's  apoftles 
<«  together,  curfe  him ;  and  may  the  reft  of  his 
"  difciples,  and  four  evangelifts,  who  by  their 
<«  preaching  converted  the  univerfal  world, — 
"  and  may  the  holy  and  v/onderful  company  of 
"  martyrs  and  confeflbrs,  who  by  their  holy 
*«  works  are  found  pleafmg  to  God  Almighty, 
«  curfe  him"     (Obadiah.) 

««  May  the  holy  choir  of  the  holy  virgins, 
<f  who  for  the  honour  of  Chrill  have  defpifed 
«  the  things  of  the  world,  damn  him. — May 
<«  all  the  faints  who  from  the  beginning  of  the 
«'  world  to  everlafting  ages  are  found  to  be  he- 
«  loved  of  God,  damn  him. — May  the  heavens 
«<  and  earth,  and  all  the  holy  things  remaining 
«  therein,  damn  him,"  (Obadiah)  "  or  her," 
(or  whoever  elfe  had  a  hand  in  tying  thefe 
knots.) 

<'  INIay  he"  (Obadiah)  be  damnVl  wherever 
<«  he  be, — whether  in  the  houfe  or  the  ftabics, 
«  the  garden  or  the  held,  or  the  highway,  or  in 
<«  the  path,  or  in  the  wood,  or  in  the  w-t-^r, 
«'  or  in  the  church. — May  he  be  curfed  in  liv- 
K  6 


2o6  The  LIFE  and  OPINIONS  of 


manducando,    bibendo,    efurlendo,  fitiendo,  je- 
junaudo,  dormitando,  dormiendo,  vigilando,  am- 
bulardo,    ftando,    fedendo,    jacendo,    operando^ 
quiefcendo^  mingendo,  cacando,  flebotomando. 
i     n 

Maledidus  fit  in  totisvlribns  corporis. 

in 
Makditlus  sit  intus  et  exteriiis. 

in  in 

Malediclus  fit  in  capiliis;  maledi£lus  fit  in  ce- 

i  n 
rebro.  Malediclus  fit  in  vertice,  in  temporibus, 
in  fronte,  in  auriculis,  in  fuperciliis,  in  oculisj 
in  genis,  in  maxillis,  in  naribus,  in  dentibus 
mordacibus,  in  labris  five  molibus,  in  labiis, 
in  gutturc,  in  humeris,  in  carpis,  in  brachiis,. 
in  manibus,  in  tligitis,  in  pecffcore,  in  corde, 
et  in  omnibus  interioribus  flomacho  tenus,  in 
renibus,  in  inguinibus,  in  femore,  in  genita- 
libus,  in  coxis,  in  genubus,  in  cruribus,  in  pe- 
dibus,  etin  unguibus. 


Ma]edi<f>us  fit  in  totis  compngibus  membrorum, 
a  vertice  capitis,  ufque  ad  plantam  pedis — non  fit 
I'A  eo  fanitas. 
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cc  in?,indvlng."  [Here  my  uncle  Tcbytak- 
in^the  advantage  of  a  minim  m  the  Second  oar 
o  his  tune,  kep?  whillUng  one  contmual  note  to 
the  end  of  the  fentence-Dr.  Slop,  with  his  divi- 
fion  of  curfes,  moving  under  him  hke  a  runmng 
bafs  all  the  way.]  «  ^lay  he  be  surfed  in  et- 
cc  ing  and  drinking,  in  being  hungry,  m  oe  ^^g 
c*  thirfty.  in  fafting,  in  fleepmg,  m  ilumbermg, 
«  in  walking,  in  {landing,  in  fitting,  m  lymg, 
u  in   working,  in  reiiing,  in  piffing,  m  fmttin,, 

<«  and  in  blood-letting.  n  .i  ^  r^ 

«<  May  he"  (Obadiah)  «  be  curfedm  all  the  ia- 

"  culties  of  his  body. 

««  May  he  be  curfed  inwardly  and  outAvardxy. 
cc  _Mav  he  be  curfed  in  the  hair  of  his  head.— 
«c  May  he  be  curfed  in  his  brams,  and  in  his 
«  vertex,"  [That  is  a  fad  curie,  quoth  my  father] 
cc  in  his  temples,  in  his  forehead,  in  his  ears, 
«  in  his  eye-brows,  in  his  eyes,  m  his  cheeks, 
«c  in  his  iaw-bones,  in  his  noftrils,  m  his  fcre- 
«<  teeth  and  grinders,  in  his  lips,  in  his  throat, 
«c  in  his  (boulders,  in  his  wrifts,  m  his  arms, 
«  in  his  hands,  in  his  fingers.  ^ 

i<  May  he  be  .damn'd  in  his  mouth,  m  his 
<«  breaft,  in  his  heart  and  punenance,  down  to 
«   the  very  llomach.  1  •     v 

«  May-  he  be  curfed  in  his  reins,  ana  in  his 
«  groin,"    [God    in    heaven   forbid,    quoth    my 

uncle   Tobv] In  his  thighs,  in  his    gem- 

"  tals,"  [My  father  Tnook  his  head]  "  and  m 
<«  his  hips,  and  in  his  knees,  his  legs,  and  teet, 
««  and  toe-nails.  .  . 

«v  May  he  be  curfed  in  all  the  joints  and  arti- 
««  culations  of  his  members,  from  the  top  of  his 
u  head  to  tlie  fole  of  his  foot,— may  there  be  no 
"  foundnefs  in  him. 
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OS 

Maledicat  ilium  Cbririjs  Filius  Dei  vivi,  toto 
fuse  majeftatis  imperio — 


— et  infurcat  ndverfus  ilium,  ccclam  cum  omni- 
bus virtutibus  qux  in  eo  moventur  .\d  damnan- 
dum  eum,  nifi  pcenituerit  et  ad  fatisfacflionem  ve- 
nerit.     Amen.  Fiat,  fiat.     Amen. 
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<c 


May  the   Son  of  the   living  God,  with  all 

«  th^lory  of  his  Majefty" [Here  my  un;le 

Toby  throwing  back  his  head,  gave  a  monftrous 
long,  loud  Whew-^ — w — w — fomethii.g  betwixt 
the  interjecHonai  whiftle  of  Hey-day  !  and  the 
word  itfejf. 

By  the  golden  beard  of  Jupiter 

and  of  Juno  (if  her  majefty  wore  one),  and  by 
liie  beards  of  the  reft  of  your  heathen  wordiips, 
which,  by  the  bye,  was  no  fmall  number,  fmce 
what  with  the  beards  of  your  celeftial  gods,   and 

gods   serial  and   aquatick_, to   fay  nothing  of 

the  beards  of  town  gods  and  country  gods,  or 
of  the  celeuial  gcddeiies  your  wives,  or  of  the 
infernal  goddelTes  your   whores  and   concubines, 

(that  is,  in  cafe  they    wore  'em) all   which 

beards,  as  Varro  tells  mc,  upon  his  word  and 
honour,  when  muflered  up  together,  made  no 
lets  than   thirty    thoufand   etFective  beards   upon 

the    pagan  citablifhment ; every    beard   of 

which  claimed  the  rights  and  privileges  of  being 

ftroked  and   fworn  by  : By  all  theie    beards 

together  then, I^^ow  and   proteft,  that  of  the 

two  bad  cafTocks  I  sm  worth  in  the  world,  I 
would  have  given  the   better  of   them,  as  freely 

as  ever  Cid  Hamet  ofFereil   his, only  to  have 

ftoud  by,  and  heard  my  u.icle  Toby's  accompani- 
ment,j 

"  curfe  him." continued  Dr.  Slop, 

— "  and  may  lieaven,  with  all  the  powers  which 
««  move  therein,  rile  up  againlt  hirn,  curie  and 
<♦  d-anm  him"  Ob.uliah)  "  unlels  he  repent  and 
<«  make  fatis-nclion.  Amen.  So  be  it, — ic  be 
"  it.     Amen." 
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I  declare,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  my  heart 
would  net  let  me   curfe  the  devil  himfelf  with  fo 

much  bitternefs. He  is  the   father  of  curfes, 

replied  Dr.  Slop.         So  am  not  I,  replied  my 

uncle. Bat  he  is  curfed,  and  damn'd  already 

to  all  eternity, — replied  Dr.  Slop. 

I  am  forry  for  it,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. 

Dr.  Slop  drew  up  his  mouth,  and  was  juft  be- 
ginning to  return  my  uncle  Toby  the  comphment 
of  his  Whu — u — u — or  interje(fiional  whiftle, — 
u'hen  the  door  halliiy  opening  in  the  next  chap- 
ter but  one — put  an  end  to  the  affair. 


CHAP.     XII. 

NOYvT,  don't  let  us  give  ourfelve?  a  parcel  of 
airs,  and  pretend  that  the  oaths  v/e  make 
free  with  in  this  land  of  liberty  of  ours,  are  our 
OvVM  ;  and,  becaufe  we  have  the  fpirit  to  fwear 
them, — imagine  that  we  have  had  the  wit  to  in- 
vent them  too. 

I'll  undertake  this  moment  to  prove  it   to  any 

man  in  the  v.  orld   except  to  a  connoiileur, 

tiiough  I  declare  I  obiecb  only  to  a  connoiileur 
in  fwearing, — as  I  would  do  to  a  connoifTeur  in 
paintin;T,  ^c.  &l.  the  whole  fet  of 'em  are  fo 
hung  round  and  befetiih'd  with  the  bobs  and 
trinkets  of  criricifur, — or  to  drop  my  metaphor, 
which  by  the  bye  is  a  pity, — for  I  have  fetch'd  it 

as  far  as  from   the   coalt  of  Guinea  ; their 

heads,  Sir,  arc  ftuck  fo  full  of  rules  and  com- 
piffes,  2.nd  have  that  eternal  propenfity  to  apply 
them  upon  all  occafions,  that  a  wor-k  of  genius 
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had  better  go  to  the  devil  at  once,  than  {land  to 
be  prick'd  and  tortured  to  death  by  'em. 

x\nd    how  did  Garrick  fpeak  the   foli- 

loquy  laft    night  ?^ Oh,    againlt  all  rule,   my 

Lord- moft    ungrammatically  ! — Betwixt   the 

fubftantive  and  the  adjecftive,  which  Ihould  agree 
tos;ether  in  number,  cafe  and  gender,  he  made  a 
breach  thus, flopping,  as  if  the  point  want- 
ed   fettling  ; and    betwixt    the    nominative, 

which  your  lordfnip  knows  fliould  govern  the 
verb,  he  fufpended  his  voice  in  the  epilogue,  a 
dozen  times,  three  feconds  and  three  iiFths,  by  a 
llop-watch,    my    Lord,    each   time. — i^dmirable 

grammarian  ! But,  in    fufpending    his  voice 

was  the  fenfe  fufpended  likewife  ?  Did  no 

expreOion  of  attitude  or  countenance  fill   up  the 

chafm  ? Was   the  eye  silent  ?  Did   you 

narrowly  look  ? 1  look'd  only  at  the  ftop- 

watch,  my  Lord. Excellent  obferver  ! 

And  what  of  this  new  book   the  whole  world 

makes  fuch  a  rout  about  ? Oh  !  'tis  out 

of  all    plumb,  my  Lord, quite    an   irregular 

thing  ! — not  one  of  the  angles  at  the  four  corners 

was    a  right  angle. 1  had  my    rule    and 

compafTes,  &c.  my  Lord,  in  my  pocket. — Excel- 
lent critick  ! 

And  for  the  epick  poem,  your  lord- 

fliip  bid  me  look  at  ; — upon  taking  the  length, 
breadth,  height,  and  depth  of  it,  and  trying 
them  at  home  upon  an  exa6l  fcrde  of  BoHu's — ■ 
'tis  out,  my  Lord,  in  every  one  of  its  dimenfions. 
Admirable  connoifieur  ! 

And  did  you   (tep  in,   to  take    a  look  at  the 

grand    pi<flure,    in    your  way  back  ? '  Fis 

a  melancholy  daub  !  my  Lord  ;  not  one  princi- 
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pie  of  the  pyramid   in  any  one  group  ! and 

what  a   price  ! for  there  is  nothinp^  of  the 

colouring  of  Titian, — the  expreffion  of  Rubens, 
— the  grace  of  Raphael, — the  purity  of  Do'-p.ini- 
chinoj — the  corregiefcity  of  Corregio, — the  learn- 
ing of  Poufin, — the  airs  of  Guido,—  the  tafhe  of 
the  Carrachi's — or  the  grand  contour  of  Angelo. 

Grant  me  patience,  juit   heaven  ! 

Of  all  the  cants  which  are  canted  in  this  cant- 
ing world, — though  the  cant  of  hypocrites  may 
be  the  word, — the  cant  of  criticifm   is  the  moll 


tormentma: 


I  M'ould  go  fifty  miles  on  foot,  for  I  have  not 
ahorfe  worth  rising  on,  to  kifs  the  hand  of  that 
man  whofe  generous  heart  will  give  up  the  reins 

of  his  imagination  into  his  author's  hands, 

be  pleafed  he  knows  not  why,  and  cares  not 
wherefore. 

Great  Apollo  !  :f  thou  art  in  a  giving  hnmour^ 

—give  me 1  alk  no   more,  but  one  ilroke  of 

native    humour,   v/ith  a  fmgle  fpark   of  thy  own 

fire    along  with    it and  fend  Mercury,  with 

the  rules  and  compafies,  if  he  can  be  fpared,  with 

my  compliments  to — no  matter. 

Now,  to   anv  one   elfe,  I   will    undertake  to 
'J  .  . 

prove,  that    all     the    oaths    and    miprecations, 

which  we  have  been  pulling  off  upon  the  world 
for  thefe  two  hundred  aiid  fifty   years   laft  pafl, 

as  originals, except  St.    Paul's   thumb, 

'God's  fleih,  and  God's  fifli,  which  were  oaths  mo- 
narchical, and,  confiGering  who  made  them, 
not  much  amifs;  and  as  king's  oaths,  'tis  not 
much  matter  whether  they  were  filh  or  flefli  ; — 
elfe,  I  fay,  there  is  not  an  oath,  or  at  lead  a 
curfc  amongfl:  them,  which  has  not  been  copied 
o\cr  and  over  again  out  of  Ernulphus,   a  thou- 
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fand  times  :  but,  like  all  other  copies,  how  in- 
finitely fnort  of  the  force  and  fpirit  of  the  origi- 
nal! It    is    thought   to    be    no    bad    oath, 

and  by  itfelf  pafles   very   well "  G — d 

damn  you." Set  it  beilde  Ernulphus's 

"   God  Almighty  the  Father  damn  you, God 

the  Son  damn  you, God  the   Holy   Ghoft 

damn  you," -you  fee  'tis  nothing. ■ 

There  is  an  orientality  in  his,  we  c;jnnot  rife  up 
to  :  befides,  he  is  more  copious  in  his  inven- 
tion,  -poflefs'd  more  of  the  excellencies  of  a 

f\\  earer, —had  fuch  a  thorough  knowledge  of 

the  humm  fram.e,  its  mem.brr.nes,  nerves,  liga- 
ments, knittings  of  the  joints,  and  articulations, 
— that   when   Ernulphus  curfed  no   part  efcaped 

him. 'Tis   true,    there   is    fomethinrj  of  a 

hardnefs  in  his  manner, and,   as  in  Michael 

Angelo,  a  want  of  grace, — but  tlien  there  is  fuch 
a  grearnefs  of  gullo  ! 

My  father,  v/ho  generally  look'd  upon  every 
thing  in  a  light  very  different  from  all  mankind, 
would,  after  all,    never   allow  this  to  be  an   o- 

riginal. He  conlider'd   rather  Er'nulrhus's 

anathema,  as  an  inftitute  of  fwearing,  in  v/hich, 
as  he  fufpecled,  upon  the  decline  of  fwearing  in 
fome  milder  pontiticate,  Ernulphus,  by  order  of 
the  fuccecding  pope,  had,  with  great  learning  and 
diligence,  coliccled  togetht  r  all  the  laws  of  it ; — 
for  the  fame  reafon  that  Juftinlan,  in  the  decline 
of  the  empire,  had  ordered  his  ch^iiicellor  Tri- 
bonian  to  coiiect  the  Roman  or  civil  lav.s  all  to- 
gether into  one  code  or  digeft, — left,  tlirough  the 
ruff  of  lime, — and  the  fatality  of  all  things  com- 
mitted to  oral  tradition, — they  iliculd  be  loll  to 
the  world  for  ever. 

For  this  reafon,  my  father  would  oft  times  af- 
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firm,  there  was  not  an  oath  from  the  great  and 
tremendous  oath  of  William  the  Conqueror,.  (By 
the  fplendour  of  God)  down  to  the  loweft  oath 
of  a   fcavenger,    (Dam    your  eyes)   which    was 

not  to  be  found  in  Ernulphus. In   Ihort, 

he  would  add, 1    defy  a    man  to  fwear  out 

of  it. 

The  hypothefis  is,  like  mcfl   of  my   father's, 

fingular,  and  Ingenious  too  ; nor  have  I 

any  objeciion  to  it,  but  that  it  overturns  my 
own. 


B 


CHAP.    xiir. 

LESS    my  foul  ! my   poor    mif- 

J   trefs  is  ready  to  faint, and  her 

pains  are  gone, — and  the  drops  are  done — and 
the  bottle  of  jalap  is  broke, — and  the  nurfe  has 
cut  her  arm, —  (and  I  my  thumb,  cried  Dr. 
Slop) — and  the  child  is  where  it  was,  continued 

Sufannah, and  the  midwife  has  fallen   back- 

w^ards  upon  the  edge  of  tlie  fender,  and    bruifed 

her   hip  as  black  as   your  hat. I'll   look  at  it, 

quoth  Dr.  Slop.— There  is  no  need  of  that, 

replied  Sufannah, you  had  better  look  at  my 

miftrefs, — but  the  midwife  would  gladly  firlt 
give  you  an  account  how  things  are,  fo  defires 
you  would  go  up  ft  airs  and  fpeak  to  her  this  mo- 
ment. 

Human   nature  is  the  fimc  in  all  profeflions. 

The   mill  wife  had  juil  before   been  put   over 

Dr.  Slop's  head. He  had  not  digcfted  it. 

No, — replied  Dr.  Slop,  'twould  be  full  as  pro- 
per, i«' the   midwife  came  down  to  me. 1 

like  fubjrdination,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, — and 
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but  for  it,  after  the  redudion  of  Liile,  I  know 
not  what  might  have  become  of  the  garrifon  of 
Ghent,  in  the  mutiny  for  bread,  in  the  year  Ten ; 
Nor,  repHed  Dr.  Slop  (parodying  my  uncle 
Tobyis.  hobby-horfical  reflection,  though  full  as 
hobbv^-horfisaliy  himfelf) — do  1  knovvj  Captain 
Shandy,  what  might  have  become  of  the  garri- 
fon above  ftairs,  in  the  mutiny  and  confuGon  I 
find  all  things  are  in  at  prefent,  but  for  tiie  fub- 
ordination  of  fingers  and  thumbs  to  *  *  *  * 
— the  application  of  which,  Sir,  under  this  acci- 
dent of  mine,  comes  in  fo  a  propos,  that,  with- 
out it,  the  cut  upon  my  thumb  might  have  been 
felt  by  the  Shandy  family,  as  long  as  the  Shandy 
family  had  a  name. 


CHAP.     XIV. 

LET  us  go  back  to  the  *  *  ♦—in  the  lall 
chapter. 
It  is  a  lingular  (Iroke  of  eloquence,  (at  lea  ft  it 
was  fo,  when  eloquence  flouriflied  at  Athens  and 
Rome,  and  would  be  fo  n.ow,  did  orators  wear 
mantles)  not  to  mention  the  name  of  a  thing, 
when  you  had  the  thing  about  you,  in  petto, 
ready  10  produce,  pop,  in  the  place  you  want 
it.  A  fear,  an  axe,  a  fword,  a  pink'd-doublet, 
a  rufty  helmet,  a  pound  and  an  half  of  pot  alh- 
es  in  an  urn,  or  a  three  ha Ifpewiny  pickle- pot, 
— but  above  all,  a  tender  infant  royally  accou- 
tred.  tlio*  if  it  was  too  young,  and  the  ora- 
tion as  long  as  TuUy's  fecond  Philiopick, — it  muft 

certainly  have  befliit  the  orator's   mantle  ; 

and  then  again,  if  too  old — it   mufu  have  been 
unwieldy  and  incommodious  to  his  aclion, — fo 
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as  to  make  him  lofe  by  his  child  almoft  as  much 

as  he  could  gain  by  it. Otherwife, 

when  a  ftate  orator  has  hit  the  precife  age  to 
a  minute, — hid  his  BAMBINO  in  his  mantle 
fo  cunningly  that  no  mortal  could  fmell  it, — and 
produced  it  fo  critically,  that  no  foul  could   fay, 

it  came  in  by  head  and  fhoulders, Oh,  Sirs !  it 

has  done  wonders. — «« It  has  open*d  the 

fluices,  and  turn'd  the  brains,  and  lliook  the 
principles,  and  unhir.ged  the  politicks  of  half  a 
nation. 

Thefe  feats,  however,  are  not  to  be  done,  ex- 
cept in  tholt  ftates  and  times,  I  fay,  where  ora- 
tors wore  mantles, and  pretty  large  ones  too, 

my  brethren,  with  fome  twenty  or  five  and  twen- 
ty yards  of  good  purple,  f  j[)erline,  marketable 
cloth  in  them — with  large  flowing  folds  and  dou- 
bles, and  in  a  great  ftyle  of  defign.  All  which 
plainly  fliows,  may  it  pleafe  your  Worfhips,  that 
the  decay  of  eloquence,  and  the  little  good  fer- 
vice  it  does  at  prefent,  both  within  and  without 
doors,  is  owing  to  nothing  elfe  in  the  world,  but 

fhort  coats,  and  the  dikife  of  trunk-hofe. 

We  cun  conceal  nothing  under  ours,  Madam, 
worth  ihowing. 


CHAP.     XV. 

DR.  SLOP  was  within  an  ace  of  being  an  ex- 
ception to  all  this  argumentation  :  for 
happening  to  have  his  green  baize  bag  upon  his 
knees,  when  he  began  to  parody  my  uncle  Toby, 
— 'twas  as  good  as  the  bell  mantle  in  the  world 
to  him  :  for  which  purpofe,  when  he  forefnw  tliC 
fentence  would  end  in  his  new-invented  foreceps, 
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he  thruft  his  hand  into  the  bag,  in  order  to  have 
them  ready  to  clap  in,  when  your  Reverences 
took  fo  much  notice  of  the  *  *  *  *,  which,  had 
he  managed, — my  uncle  Toby  had  certainly  been 
overthrown :  the  fentence  and  the  argument  in 
that  cafe  jumping  clofely  in  one  point,  fo  like 
the  two  lines  which  form  the  falient  angle  of  a 
ravelin, — Dr.  Slop  would  never  have  given  them 
up  ; — and  my  uncle  Toby  would  as  foon  thought 
of  flying,  as  taking  them  by  force  :  but  Dr.  Slop 
fumbled  fo  vilely  in  pulling  them  out,  it  took  otr 
the  whole  eWcCi ;  and,  what  was  a  ten  times  wcrfe 
evil,  (for  they  feidom  come  alone  in  this  life)  in 
pulling  out  his  forceps,  his  forceps  unfortunately 
drev/  out  the  fquirt  along  with  it. 

When  a  propoiiticn  can  be  taken  in  two  fen- 
fes, — 'tis  a  law  in  difputation,  That  the  refpon- 
dent  may  reply  to  which  of  the  two  he  pleaies,  or 
finds  molt  convenient  for  him.  Ihis  threw  the 
advantage  of  the  argument  quite  on  my  uncle 
Toby's  Cidc.  "  Good  God  !"  cried  my  uncle 
Toby,  "  are  children  brought  into  the  world  with 
*'  a   fquirt  ^ 


CHAP.     XVI. 


UPON  my  honour,  Sir,  you  have 
tore  every  bit  of  Ikin  quite  off 
the  back  of  both  my  hands,  with  your  foreceps, 
cried  my  ujicle  Toby  ;  and  you  have  criifh'd  all 
my  knuckles  into  the  bargain,  wfth  them,  to  a 
jelly.  Tis  your  own  fault  faid  Dr.  Slop, — 
you  iliould  have  clinch'd  your  two  fids  together, 
into  the  form  of  a  child's  head,  as  1  told  you, 
and  fat  firm. 1   did  fo  anfvrercd  ^ly  uncle 
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Toby. Then  the  points  of  my  foreceps  have 

not  been  fufficiently  arm'd,  or  the  rivet  wants 
clofing,  or  elfe  the  cut  of  my  thumb  has  made 

me   a   little  awkward,  or   poffibly 'lis 

well,  quoth  my  father,  interrupting  the  detail  of 
poflibilities, —  that  the  experiment  was  not  .firft 

made   upon  m^y  child's  headpiece. It  would 

not  have  been  a  cherry-ftone  the  worfe,  anfwer- 
ed  Dr.  Slop.  I  mantain  it,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 
it  would  have  broke  the  cerebellum,  (unlefs,  in- 
deed, the  fkuU  had  been  as  hard  as  a  granado) 
and  turned  it  all  into  a  perfect  poflet.  PHiaw  ! 
replied  Dr.  Slop,  a  child's  head  is  naturally  as 
foft  as  the  pap  of  an  apple  ; — the  futures  give 
way, — and   befides,  I    could    have   extracted   by 

the  feet  after. Not  you,  faid  (lie. 1  rather 

wifli  vou  would  begin  that  way,  quoth  my  fa- 
ther. ' 

Pray  do,  added  my  uncle  Toby. 


A 


CHAP.     XVII. 

ND  pray,  good  woman,   after  all, 

will  you  take  upon  you  to  fay,  it 

may  not  be  the  child's  hip,  as  vs  ell  as  the  child's 
head  ?  'lis  moft  certainly  the  head  !  replied  the 
midwife.  Bccaufe,  continued  Dr.  Slop,  (turn- 
ing to  my  father)  as  pofitive  as  thefe  old  ladies 
generally  are, — 'tis  a  point  very  diCicult  to  know, 
and  yet  of  the  greateft:  confequence  to  be  known  ; 
becaufe.  Sir,  if  the  hip  is  miilaken  for  the  head, 
there  is  a  poflibility,  (if  it  is  a  boy)  that  the  for- 
ceps *************  * 
»   #   *   # 

— What  the  poITibility  was,  Dr.  Slop  v/hirper- 
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cd  very  low  to  my  father  and   then  to  my  uncle 

Toby. There   is  no  fuch   danger,   continued 

he,  with  the  head. No,  in  truth,  quoth   my 

father  ; but  when  your  pofLbility  has  ta- 
ken place  at  the  hip, — you  may  as  well  take  oif 
the  head  too. 

It  is  morally   impoffible  the  reader  fliould 

underftand  this, — 'tis  enough  Dr.  Slop  undcr- 
flood  it ;  fo  taking  the  green  baize  bag  in  his 
hand,  with  the  help  of  Obadiah's  pumps,  he 
tripp'd  pretty  nimbly,  for  a  man  of  his  Cze,  a- 
crofs  the  roDin,  to  the  door, — and  from  the  -door 
was  fhown  the  way,  by  tlie  good  old  midwife,  to 
«iy  mother's  apartment. 


CHAP.     XVIII. 

IT  is  two  hours  and  ten  minutes,-- and  rto 
more, cried    my  father,    looking    at    his 

watch,  fince  Dr.  Slop  and  Obadiah  arrived, — and 
I  know  not  how  it  happens  brother  Toby, — but 
to  my  imagination,  it  ftems  aimoft  an  age. 

— Here — praf,  Sir,  take  hold  of  my  cap, — 
nay,  take  the  bell  along  with  it,  and  my  pan- 
toufles  too. 

Now,  Sir,  trr:y  are  all  at  your  fervice  ;  and  I 
freely  make  you  a  prefent  of 'em,  on  condition, 
you  give  me  aU  youv  att-ention  to  this  chapter. 

Though  mv  father  faid,  *^  he  knew  not  how 
*«  it  happen'(','' — yet  he  knew  very  well  how  it 
happen'd  ; — an- i  at  the  inftant  he  fpoke  it,  was 
predetermined  in  his  mind,  to  give  my  uncle 
Toby  a  ffcar  account  of  the  matter  ,  by  a  meta- 
phyfical  diiTcrtrition  upon  the  fubjeO  of  duration, 
and  its  fimple    modes,  in  order  to  (how  mv  uncl^ 
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Toby,  by  what  mechanifm  and  menfuratlons  in 
the  brain  it  came  to  pafs,  that  the  rapid  fuccef- 
fioH  of  their  ideas,  and  the  eternal  fcampering  of 
the  difcourfe  from  one  thing  to  another,  iince  Dr. 
Slop  had  come  into  the  room,  had  lengthened 
out  io  fliort  a  period  to  fo  inconceivable  an  ex- 
tent.— "  I  know  not  how  it  happens,"  cried  my 
father, — but  it  feems  an  age." 

— 'Tis  owing  entirely,  quoth   my  uncle  Toby, 
to  the  fucceflion  of  our  ideas. 

My  father  who  had  an  itch,  in  comm.on  with 
all  philofophers,   of  reafoning  upon   every  thing 
Avhich   happened,  and    accounting   for  it  too, — 
propofed   infinite  pleafure  to  himfelf  in  this,   of 
the  fucceflion  of  ideas,  and  had  not  the  leaft  ap- 
prehenfion  of  having  it  fnatch'd  out  of  his  hands 
by  my  uncle  Toby,  who  (honefl  man  !j  general- 
ly  took  every  thing  as  it  happened  ; — and  who, 
of  ail  things  in  the  world,  troubled  his  brain  the 
]eafi:  with  abilrufe  thinking.     The   ideas  of  time 
and  fpace, — or   how  we   came  by  thefe  ideas, — 
or  of  what  fluff  they  were  made, —  or  whether 
they  were  born  with  us, — or  we  pick'd  them  up 
afterwards,    as     we    went    along, — or    whether 
we   did  it   in  frocks — or  not  till  we^  had  got  into 
breeches, — with  a  thoufand  other   inquiries  and 
tlifputes   about    infinity,    PREsciEr;cE,    li- 
berty, NECESSITY,  and  fo  foith,  upon  whofe 
defperate  and  unconquerable  theories,  fo   many 
iine  heads  have  been  turned  and  cracked, — never 
did  my  uncle   Toby's  the  leaft  injury  at  all  ;  my 
father  knew  it, — and  was  no  lefs  furprized  than 
he  was  difappcintcd  with  my  uncle's  fortuitous 
folution.  ♦ 

Do  you  underftand  the  theory  of  that  afiair/ 
replied  my  father. 
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Not  I,  quoth   my  uncle. 

— But  you  have  fome  ideas,  faid  my  father,  of 
what  you  talk  about  ? 

No  more  than  my  horfe,  replied  mv  uncle 
Toby. 

Gracious  Heaven !  cried  my  father,  looking 
upwards,  and  clafping  his  two  hands  together, — 
there  is  a  worth  in  thy  honeil  ignorance,  brother 
Toby, — 'twere  almoll  a  pity  to  exchange  it  for  a 
knowledge — But  I'll  tell  thee. — 

To  underftand  what  tim^e  is  aright,  without 
which  we  never  can  comprehend  infinity,  info- 
much  as  one  is  a  portion  of  the  other,  we 
ought  feriouily  to  fit  down,  a^id  confider  what- 
idea  it  is  we  have  of  duration,  fo  as  to  give  a  fa- 
tisfaclory  account  how  we  came  by  it. — What 
is  that  to  any  body  ?  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. 
*  For  if  you  will  turn  your  eyes  inwards  upon 
your  mind,  continued  my  father,  and  obferve  at- 
tentively, you  will  perceive,  brother,  that  v.'hilft 
you  and  I  are  talking  together,  and  thinking  and 
fmoking  our  pipes;  or  whilft  we  receive  fuccef- 
fively  ideas  in  our  minds,  we  know  that  we  do  ex- 
ill,  and  lo  we  ellimate  the  exiitence,  or  the  conti- 
nuation of  the  exiilence  of  ourfelves,  or  any  thing 
eife  commenfurate  to  tiie  'fucceiTion  of  any  idea's  in 
our  minds,  the  duration  of  ourfelves,  or  any  fuch 
other  thing  co-exifling  with  our  thinking; — and 
fo,  according  to  that  preconceived — You  puzzle 
me  to  death  cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

— 'Tis  owing  to  this,  repHed   my  father,  that, 

in  our  computations  of  time,  .we  are  fo  ufed  to 

minutes,   hours,    weeks,   and    months, — and    of 

clocks  (I  widi  there  was  not  a  clock  in  the  king- 
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dom)  to  meafure  out  their  feveral  portions  to  us, 
and  to  thofe  who  belong  to  us, — that  'twill  be 
well,  if,  in  time  to  come,  the  fucceffion  of  our 
ideas  be  of  any  ufe  or  fervice  to  us  at  all. 

Now,  whether  we  obferve  it  or  not,  continu- 
ed my  father,  in  every  found  man's  head,  there 
is  a  regular  fucceflion  of  ideas  of  one  fort  or  o- 
ther,  which  follow  each  other  in  train,  juft  like 
—A  train  of  artillery  ?  faid  my  uncle  Toby. — 
A  train  of  a  fiddle-ftick  ! — quoth  my  father—— 
which  follow  and  fucceed  one  another  in  our 
minds  at  certain  diftances,  juit  like  the  images  in 
the  infide  of  a  lantern,  turned  round  by  the  heat 
of  a  candle.  I  declare,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 
mine  are  more  like  a  fmoke-jack.  Then,  brother 
Toby,  I  have  nothing  more  to  fay  to  you  upon 
the  fubject,  faid  my  father. 


CHAP.     XIX. 

"^ItT^^^    ^    conjunclure    was    here 

W  loft  !  My  father,  in  one  of  his 
befl  explanatory  moods, — in  eager  purfuit  of  a 
metaphyfical  point  into  the  very  regions  where 
clouds  and  thick  darknefs  would  loon  have  en- 
compalTed  it  about ;  my  uncle  Toby,  in  one  of 
the  fineft  difpofitions  for  it  in  the  world  ; — his 
head  like  a  fmoke-jack ;  — the  funnel  unfwept, 
and  the  ideas  whirling  round  and  round  about  in 
it,  all  obfufcated  and  darkncd  over  with  fuligi- 
nous matter!— By  the  tomb-ftone  of  Lucian — if 
it  is  in  being, — if  not,  why  then  by  his  alhes  ! 
by  the  aihes  of  my  dear  Rabelais,  and  dearer 
Cervantes  !— my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby's  dif- 
courfe  UDon  time  and  eternity, — was  a  dif- 
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courfe  devoutely  to  be  wifhed  for  !  and  the  petu- 
lancy  of  my  father's  humour,  in  putting  a  Hop 
to  it,  as  he  did,  was  a  robbery  of  the  Ontologick 
treafury,  of  fuch  a  jewel,  as  no  coalition  of  great 
occufions  and  grv^at  men,  are  ever  likely  to  reitora 
to  it  again. 


CHAP.     XX. 


THO'  my  father  perfifted  in  not  going  on 
with  the  difcourfe, — yet  he  could  not  get 
my  uncle  Toby's  fmoke-jack  out  of  his  head  : — 
piqued  as  he  was  at  firffc  with  it, — there  was 
fomething  in  the  comparifcn,  at  the  bottom, 
which  hit  his  fancy  ;  for  A'hich  purpcfe,  refting 
his  elbow  upon  the  table,  and  reclining  the 
right  lide  of  his  head  upon  the  palm  of  his 
hand, — but  looking  firil  lledfaftly  in  the  fire, — he 
began  to  commune  with  himfelf,  and  phiksfo- 
phize  about  it  :  But  his  fpirits  being  wore  out 
with  the  fatigues  of  inveiligating  new  tracts,, 
and  the  conllant  exertion  of  his  faculties  upon 
that  variety  o^  fubjef^s  which  had  taken  their 
turn  in  the  difcourfe, — the  idea  of  the  fmoke- 
jack  foon  turned  all  iiis  ideas  upfide  down, — fo 
that  he  fell  alleep  'almail  before  he  knew  what  he 
wa:^  about. 

As  fcr   my  uncle   Toby,    his  fmoke-jack   had 
not  made  a  dozen  revolutions,   before  he  fell  a- 

il^ep  alfo.     Peace  be  with   rhcm  both  ! Dr. 

Slop  is  cnsi;3ged  with  the   midwife  and  my  mo- 
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ther  above  flairs.  Trim  is  hu(y  in  turning  an 
old  pair  of  jack-boots  into  a  couple  of  mortars, 
to  be  employed  in  the  fiegc  of  Meffina  next  fum- 
mer, — and  is  this  inftant  boring  the  touch-holes 
witPi  the  point  of  a  hot  poker. — All  my  heroes 
are  off  my  hands  : — 'tis  the  firft  time  I  have  had 
a  moment  to  fpare,  and  I'll  make  ufe  of  it,  and 
write  my  preface. 
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Author's     P  Pv  E  F  A  C  E. 

NO,  I'll  not  fay  a  word  about  it  : — here  It  is  ; 
— in   publifhing  it, — I  have  appealed  to  the 

world, — and  to  the  world  I  leave  it  j it  mult 

fpeak  for  itfelf. 

All  I    know   of  the  matter   is, when  I  fat 

down,  my  intent  was  to  write  a  good  book  ; 
and,  as  far  as  the  tenuity  of  my  underftanding. 
would  hold   out, — a    wife,  aye,   and  a   difcreet, 

taking  care    only,  as  I  went  along,   to  put 

into  it  all  the  wit  and  judgment  (be  it  more 
or  lefs)  which  the  great  Author  n.nd  Beftower  of 

them  had  tJiought  fit  originally  to  give  me  : 

fothat,  as  your  Worfhips  fee, — 'tis  jull  as  God' 
pleafes. 

Now,  Agalafles  (fpeaking  difpralfmgly)  fayeth. 
That  there  may  be  fome  wit  in  it,  for   aught  he 

knows, but   no  judgment  at  all.     And  Trip- 

tolem.us  and  Phutatorius  agreeing  thereto,  aik. 
How  is  it  poflTible  there  fliould  r — for  that  v/itand 
judgment  in  this  world  never  go  togcthei'  :  inaf- 
much  as  they  are  two   operations,  dllTering  from 

each  other  as  wide  as  call   is  frqi^r  well. 

So  fiiys  Locke  : fo  arefirrffng-and  hickuping, 

fay  I.  But,  in  anfwer  to  this,  Didius  the  great 
church  lawyer,  in  his  code,  De  fartandi  et  illuf- 
trandi  failaciis,  dcth  maintain  and  malie  fully 
appear.  That  an  illuftration  is  no  argument, — 
nor  do  I  maintain  the  wiping  of  a  looking-glafs 
clean,  to  b^  a  fyllugifm  j — biJt  vou  al],  may  it 
L  4 
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plcafe  your  Worfhips,  fee  the  better  for  it  ; — fo 
that  the  main  good  thefe  things  do,  is  only  to 
clarify  the  underftanding,  previous  to  the  appli- 
cation of  the  argument  itfelf,  in  order  to  free  it 
from  any  little  motes  or  fpecks  of  opacular  mat- 
ter, which,  if  left  fwimraing  therein,  might  hin- 
der a  conception,  and  fpoil  all. 

Now,  my  dear  Anti-Shandeans,  and  thrice  able 
criticks  and  fellow-labourers,  (for  to  you   I  write 

this  Preface) and  to  you  moft  fubtle    ftatef- 

men  and   difcreet    doctors    (do, — pull  off  your 

beards)  renowned  for  gravity  and  wifdom  ; 

Monopolos,  m.y  politician  ; — Didius  my  counfel  ; 
— Kyfarcius,  my  friend  ;— Phutatorius,my  guide  ; 
— Gaflripheres,  the  prefen'er  of  my  life  ; — vSom- 
nolentius,  the  balm  and  repofe  of  it  ; — not  for- 
getting all  others,    as   well  Ileeping   as  waking, 

ecclefiaftical  as   civil,  whom,    for  brevity, 

but  out  of  no  refentment  to  you,  I  lump  all  to- 
gether,  — Believe  me,  right  Worthy, 

My  moll  zealous  wiili  and   fervent  prayer  in 
vour   bel^ilf,  and    in  my  own  too,    in  cafe   the 

thing  is  not  done  already  for  us, is,   tliat  the 

j;reat  gifts  and  endowments,  both  of  wit  and 
judgment,  with   every   thing    which  ufually  goes 

along  with  them, fuch  as   memory,  fancy, 

genius,  eloquence,  quick  parts,  and  what  not, 
may  this  precious  moment,  without  flint  or  mea- 
fure,  let  or  hinderance,  be  poured  down,  warm 
as  e:ich  of  us  could  bear  it, — (zxim  and  f^diment 
and  all,  (for  I  would  not  have  a  drop  loft)  into 
tiie  {>neral  receptacles,  cells,  cellules,  domi- 
ciles, dormitories,  refe(^>ories,  and  fpare-places  of 
our  brains,--in  fuch  fort,  that  they  might  con« 
tinuc  to  be  injeded  and  tunn'd  into,  according 
to  the  true  intent  and  meaning  of  my  wiih,  un- 
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till  every  vcflel  of  them,  both  ereat  and  fmall,  be 
fo  repleniihed,  famrated,  and  nil'd  up  therewith, 
that  no  more,  would  it  fave  a  man's  lite,  could 
poifibly  be  got  either  in  or  out. 

Bleis  U3  !-— what  noble  work  we  iliould  make  ! 
— how  (liould  I  tickle  itoif! — and  what  Ipirits 
fhould  I  find  myfclf  in,  to  be  writing  away  for 
fuch  readers  ! — And  you,  juit  heaven  !  with  what 
raptures  would  you  fit  and  read, — But  oh  ! — 'tis 

too  much  •, 1  am  fick,  I  faint  away  delicioufly 

at  the  thoughts  of  it ! 'tis  more  than    nature 

can  bear  ! Lay  hold  of  me, — I    am  giddy, — 

I  am  {tone- blind, ^I  air.  fiying, 1  am   gone 

Help!    Help!  Help! -But   hold, 

— I  grow  fomething  better  again,  for  I  am  begin- 
ning to  fore  fee,  when  this  is  over,  that  as  we  Ihall 
all  of  us  continue  to  be  great  wits, — we  ihould 
never  agree  amongil  ourfelves,  one  day  to  an  end: 

there  would  be  fo  much  fatire  and  farcafm, 

— feeding  and  flouting,  with  rallying  and  repar- 
teeing  of  it, — thrufting  and  parrying  in  one  cor- 
ner or  another, —  there  would l>e  nothing  but  mif- 

chief  amongft  us. Chafte  liars  !   what  biting 

and  fcratching,  and  what  a  racket  and  clatter 
v/e  fhouM  make  !  what  with  breaking  of  heads, 
and  rapping  of  knuckles,  and  hitting  of  fore  pla- 
ces, there  would  be  no  fuch  thing  as  living  for 
us. 

But  then,  again,  as  vre  fliould  all  of  us  be 
men  of  great  judgment,  we  fhould  make  up 
nnatters  as  faft  as  ever  they  v/ent  wrona^  ; — and 
though  we  (hould  abominate  each  other,  ten 
times  worfe  than  io  many  devils  or  devilefTes, 
we   (liould  neverthelefS)   my  dear  creatures,    be 

all  courttfy    and   kindnefs, milk  and  Iioney ; 

—'twould  be  a  fecond  land  of  piomife, a 
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paradife  upon  earth,  if  there  was  fuch  a  thing  to 
be  had  \ — fo  that,  upon  the  whole,\ve  fliould  have 
done  ueil  enough. 

All  I  fret  and  fume  at,  and  what  moft  diflref- 
fes  my  invention  at  prefent  is,  how  to  bring  the 
point  itfelf  to  bear  ^ — for,  as  your  Worfnips  well 
know,  that,  of  thefe  heavenly  emanations  of  wit 
and  judgment,  which  I  have  fo  bountifully  wifhed 
both  for  your  Worfliips  and  myfelf, — there  is  but 
a  certain  quantum  ftored  up  for  us  all,  for  the  ufe 
and  behoof  of  the  whole  race  of  mankind  *, — and 
fuch  fmall  modicums  of  'era  are  only  fent  forth 
into  this  wide  world,  circulating  here  and  there 
in  one  bye  corner  or  another, — and  in  fuch  narrow 
tlreams,  and  at  fuch  prodigious  intervals  from 
each  other,  that  one  would  wonder  how  it  holds 
out,  or  could  be  fufficient  for  the  wants  and 
emergencies  of  fo  many  great  flates  and  populous 
empires. 

Indeed  there  is  one  thing  to  be  confidered, 
that  in  Nova  Zembla,  North  Lapland,  and  in  all 
thofecokl  and  dreary  trads  of  ihe  globe,  which, 
ly  more  dire£fly  under  the  artick  and  antarick 
circles, — '■ — where  the  whole  province  of  a  man's 
concernments  lies,  for  near  nine  months  toge- 
ther, within  the  narrow  compafs  of  his  cave, — 
where  the  fpirits  are  comprefled  almoil  to  no- 
thing,— and  where  the  palhons  of  a  man,  with 
everV  thitig  which  belongs  to  them,  are  as  fri- 
gid as  the    7.one  itfelf  i there,  the  lealt 

quantity- of  judgment  imagiruible  does  the  bufi- 
nefs ; — and  of  wit, — there  is  a  total  and  an  ab- 
folutefavinp  •, — for,  as  not  one  fpark  is  wanted, — 
lo  not  one  fpark  is  given.  Angels  and  minilters 
of  grace  defend  us  I  —What  a  difmal  thing  would 
ithuvc  been  to  have  eovcrned  a  kingdom,  to  have 
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fought  a  battle,  or  made  a  treaty,  or  run  a  match, 
or  wrote  a  book,  orgoca  child,  or  held  a  provin- 
cial chapter  there,  with  fo  plentiful  a  lack  of  wit 
and  judgment  about  us  !  For  mercy's  fake,  let  as 
think  no  more  about  it,  but  travel  on,   as  fail  as 

we  can,  fouthwards   into  Norway, croihng 

over  Swedeland,  if  you  pleafe,  through  the  fmall 
triangular  province  of  Angermania,  to  the  lake  of 
Bothnia  ,  coailing  along  it  through  Eaft  and  Vv^ell: 
Bothnia,  down  to  Carelia,  and  fo  on,  through  all 
thofe  Hates  and  provinces  which  border  upon  the 
far  fide  of  the  Gulf  of  Finland,  and  the  north-ealt 
of  the  Baltickj  up  to  Peteriburg,  and  juil  ftepping 

into.  Ingria  ; then  uretching   over,  diretlly 

from  thence,  through  the  north  parts  of  the  Ruf- 
fian empire leaving  Siberia  a  little  upon  the 

left  hand, till  we  get  into  the  very  heart  of  the  Ruf- 
fian and  Aliatick  Tartary. 

Now,  through  this  long  tour  which  I  have  led~ 
you,  you  obferve  the  good  people  are  better  off  by 
far,  than  in  the  polar  countries  which  we  have  juft 

left : Fjr,  if  you  hold  your  hand   over  your 

eyes,  and  look  very  attentively,  you  may  perceive 
fome  fmall  glimmerings  (as  it  were)  of  wit,  with 
a  comfortable  provifion  of  good  plain  houdiold 
judgment,  which,  taking  the  quality  and  quantity 
of  it  together,  tliey  make  a  very  good  fliift  with ; 

and,  had  they  n:iore  of  either  the  one  or  ~ 

the  other,  it. would  delcroy  the  proper  balance  be- 
twixt them, — and  I  am  fatisHed,  moreover,  they 
would  want  occafions  to  put  them  to  ufe. 

-Now,  Sir,   if  I  conduct  you  liome  again  into 

this   warmer  and    more  luxuriant  ifland,    where 

you    perceive   the  fpring-tide  of  our  blood   and 

humours  run  high, — where  we  have  more  ambi- 

L  6 
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tion,  and  prk^e,  and  envy,  and  lechery,  and  other 
whorefon  pailions  upon  our  hands  to  govern  and 
fubjecl  to  reafon  j — the  height  of  our  wit,  and  the 
depth  of  our  judgment,  you  fee,  are  exa;Stly  pro- 
portioned to  the  length  and  breadth  of  our  uecef- 
lities  ; — and  accordingly,  we  have  them  fent  down 
amongft  us  in  fuch  a  flowing  kind  of  decent  and 
creditable  plenty,  that  no  one  thinks  he  has  any 
caufe  to  complain. 

It  mult,  however,  be   confcfled  on  this  head, 

that,  as   our  air  blows  hot   and  cold, wet 

and  dry,  ten  times  in   a  day,  we  have  them  in 

no  regular  and  fettled  way  ; fo  that  fome- 

times,  for  near  half  a  century  together,  there 
fhall  be  very  little  wit  or  judgment,  either  to  be 
leen  or  heard   of  amongft  us  :- the  fmall 


channels  of  them  fliall  feem  quite  dried  up, 

then,  all  of  a  fudden,  the  fluices  diall  break  out 
?5nd  take  a  fit  of  running  again  like  fury  , — you 

would  think  they   would    never  flop  : and. 

then  it  is,  that  in  writing  and  fighting,  and 
tv  enty  other  gallant  things,  we  drive  all  the  world 
before  us. 

It  is  by  thefe  obfcrvatlons,  and  a  wary  reafon- 
ing  by  analogy  in  that  kind  of  argumentative  pro- 
cefs,  which  Suidas  calls  diak(f\ick  inducfiion,— 
that  1  draw  and  fet  up  this  pofition  as  moil  true 
and  veritable, — 

That  of  thefe  two  luminaries,  fo  much  of  their 
irradiations  are  fuffered  from  time  to  time  to  iliine 
down  upon  us,  as  He,  whofe  infmite  wifdom, 
■which  difpenfes  every  thing  in  exa<fl  weight  and. 
meafure,  knows  will  juft  fervc  to  light  us  on  our 
way, in  this  night  of  our  obfcurity  j  fo  that  your 
Reverences  and  Worlhips  now  find  out,  nor  is  it 
a  momeut  longer  in  my  power  to  conceal  it  from 
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you,  That  the  fervent  wifh  in  your  behalf  with 
which  I  fet  out,  was  no  more  than  the  firft 
infmuating  How  d'ye  of  a  carefTmg  prefacer, 
ftiiling  his  reader,  as  a  lover  fometimes  does  a 
coy  miftrefs,  into  fiience.  For  alas  !  could  this 
eiTufion  of  light   have   been    as  eafily  procured, 

as  the  exordium  wifhed  it 1  trcmbie  to  think 

how  many  thoufands,  for  it,  of  benighted  tra- 
vellers (in  the  learned  fciences  at  lead)  mufl: 
have  groped  and  blundered  on  in  the  dark,  all 
the  nights  of  their  lives, — running  their  heads 
againll  pcfts,  and  knocking  out  their  brains  with- 
out ever  getting   to   their   journey's  end  ; — 

fome  falling  with  their  notes  perpendicularly  in- 
to ftinks, — others,  horizontally,  with  their  tails 
into  kennels.  Here  one  half  of  a  learned  pro- 
feffion  tilting  full  butt  againll  the  other  half  of 
it,  and  then  tumbling   and  rolling,   one   over  the 

other   in    the    dirt,    like  hogs. Here,  the 

brethren  of  another  proieffion,  who  fliould  have 
run  in  oppofition  to  each  other,  flying,  on  the 
contrary,  like  a  flock  of  wild  geefe  all  in  a  row,. 

the   fame    way. What    confufion  ! — what 

miftakes  ! fiddlers  and  painters  judging  by 

their  eyes  and  ears — admirable  ! — truiting  to  the 
paflions  excited  in  an  air  fung,  or  a  (lory  painted 
to  the  heart, — inftead  of  meafuring  them  by  a 
quadrant. 

In  the  foreground  of  this  pi^ure,  a  flatefman 
turning  the  political  wheel,  like  a  brute,  the 
wrong  way  round — againft  the  flream  of  corrup- 
tion— by  heaven  !   inftead  of  with  it. 

In  this  corner,  a  fon  of  the  divine  Efculapius,, 
writing  a  book  againft  predellination  ;  perhaps 
worf'% — feeling  his  patient's  pulfe,  inftead  of  his 
apothecary's A  brother  of  the  faculty  in  the 
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back  ground  upon  his  knees  in  tears, — drawing 
the  curtains  of  a  mangled  victim,  to  beg  his  for- 

givenefs, offering    a     fee,  inilead    of   taking 

one. 

In  that  fpacious  hall,  a  coaUtion  of  the  gown, 
from  all  the  bars  of  it,  driving  a  damn'd,  dirty, 
vexatious  caufe  before  them,  with  all  their  might 

and  m  iin,  the  wrong  way  ; kicking  it  out  of 

the  great  doors  imlead  of  in, — and  with  fuch 
fury  in  their  locks,  and  fuch  a  degree  of  invete- 
racy in  their  manner  of  kicking  it,  as  if  the 
laws  had  been  originally  made  for  the  peace  and 

prefervation  of  mankind  ; perhaps  a  more 

enormous  miftake  committed  by   them  Itili, 

a  litigated  point  fairly  hung  up  ; — ■ — for  inilance. 
Whether  John  o'Nokes  his  nofe  could  Itand  in 
Tom  o'Stiles  his  face,  Vv'ithout  a  trefpafs,  or  not, 
rafhly  det'^rmined  by  them  in  five  and  twen- 
ty minutes,  which,  with  the  cautious  pro's  and 
con's  required  iii/o  intricate  a  proceeding,  might 
have  taken  up  as  many  months, — and  if  car- 
ried on  upon  the  military  plan,  as  your  Honours 
know  an  Action  fliould  be,    with   all   the  Itra- 

tagems  practicable  therein, — fuch  as  feints, 

forced   marches, fiirprizes, — ambufcadesj 

maQ:  batteries,  and  a  thoufand  other  ftrokes  of 
generalfiiip,  which  confifl:  in  catching  at  all  ad- 
vantages on    both   fides,—— might  reafonably 

liave  laded  them  as  many  years,  finding  food  and 
raiment  all  that  term  for  a  centumvirate  of  the 
profellion. 

As   for   the    clergy No if  I     fay 

a.  word    a^^ainfl    them,  I'll    be    ihot. 1 

have  no  defire  ; — and   befides,  if    1  had, 1 

duril  not  for  my  foul  touch  upon  the  fubjecl. ^ 

With  fuch  weak  nerves  and  fpiiits,andin  the  con* 
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dition  I  am  in  at  prefent,  'twould  be  as  much  as 
my  life  was  worth,  to  dejecl  and  contrift  myfelf 

withfo  fad  and  melancholy  an  account ; and 

therefore,  'tis  fafer  to  draw  a  curtain  acrofs,  and 
haflen  from  ir,  as  fad  as  I  can,  to  the  main  and 
principal  point  I  have  undertaken  to  clear  up — and 
that  is,  How  it  comes  to  pafs,  that  your  men  of 
leaft  wit  are  reported  to  be  men  of  moft  judg- 
ment.  But  mark, — I  fay,  reported  to  be, — 

for  it  is  no  more,  my  dear  Sirs,  than  a  report, 
and  which,  like  twenty  others  taken  up  every  day 
upon  truft,  I  maintain  to  be  a  vile  and  a  malicious 
report  into  the  bargain. 

This,  by  the  help  of  the  obfervations  already 
prerniled,  and  I  hope  already  weighed  and  per- 
pended by  your  Reverences  and  Worfhips,  I  fhall 
forthwith  make  appear. 

I  hate  fet  diiiertations, — and,  above  all  things 
in  the  world,  'tis  one  of  the  fiUieft  things  in  one 
ot  them,  to  darken  your  hypothefis  by  placing  a 
number  of  tall  opaque  words,  one  before  ano- 
ther, in  a  right  line,  betwixt  your  own  and  your 

reader's  conception, when,   in   all  likelihood, 

if  you  had  looked  about,  you  might  have  feeu 
fomething  ftandin^,  or  hanging  up,  which  would 

have  cleared  the  point  at  once "  For  what 

"  hinderance,  hurt  or  harm,  doth  the  laud- 
"  able  defire  of  knowledge  bring  to  any  man, 
"  if  even  from  a  for,  a  pot,  a  fool,  a  flool, 
"  a  winter- mittain,  a  truckle  for  a  pully,  the 
**  Iftl  of    a    goldimith's  crucible,  an  oil   bottle^ 

**  an   old  flipper,    or  a  cane  chair  ?" 1 

am  this  moment  fitting  upon  one.  Will  you 
give  me  leave  to  illuftrate  this  affair  of  wit  and 
judgment  bv  the  two  knobs  on  the  top  of  the 
back  of  it  .'' They  are  fallcn'd  on,  you  fee. 
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v/ith  two  pegs  fluclc  fjightly  into  two  glmlet- 
hoies,  and  will  place  what  I  have  to  fay  in  fo 
ciear  a  ii^hr,  as  to  let  you  fee  through  the  drift 
and  meaning  of  my  whole  preface,  as  plainly  as 
if  every  point  'And  particle  of  it  was  made  up  of 
fun-beams. 

I  enter  now  direclly  upon  the  point. 

Here      ftands     wit, and     there 

frands  judgment,  clofe  befideit,  juft  like  the  two- 
knobs  I'm  fpeaking  of,  upon  the  back  of  this 
felf-fanie  chair  on  which  I  am  sitting. 

— You    fee,  they    are    the    highell    and 

moft  ornamental  part  of  its  frame — as  wit  and 
judgment  are  of  ours, — and,  like  them  too,  in- 
dubitably both  made  and  fitted  to  go  together, 
ill  order,  as  we  fay  in  all  fuch  cafes  of  duplicated 
embellifnments, — to  anfwer  one  another. 

Now,  for  the  fake  of  an  experiment,  and  for 
the  clearer  illuflrating  tiiis  matter, — let  us  for  a 
moment,  take  off  one  of  thefe  two  curious  or- 
naments {I    care    not  which)  from  the  point  or 

pinnacle  of  the  chair  it  now  ftands  on  ; nay, 

don't  laugh    at   it. But   did  you  ever   fee 

in  the  whole  courfe  of  your  lives  fuch  a  ridicu- 
lous bufinefs  as   this   has  made  of   it?— * 

Why,  'tis  as  mlferable  a  fight  as  a  fow  with  one 
ear  ;  and  there  is  juft  as  much  fenfe  and  fymme- 

try    in    the   one,     as   in   the   other  ; do, — 

pray   get  off  your  feats,  only  to  take   a  view  of 

it. — Now,  would    any  man,  who  valued  his 

character  a  Itraw,  have   turned    a  piece  of  work 

out  of  his  hand  in  fuch  a  condition   ! nay,  lay 

your  hands  upon  your  hearts,  and  anfwer  this 
plain  queftion.  Whether  this  one  fuigle  knob, 
which  now  (lands  here  like  a  blockhead  by  itfelf, 
can  ferve  any  purpofe  upon  earth,  but  to  put  one 
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in  mind  of  the  want  of  the  other  ? — and  let  me 
farther  alk,  in  cafe  the  chair  was  your  own,  if 
you  would  not  in  yoiijr  confciences  think,  rather 
than  be  as  it  is,  that  it  would  be  ten  times  better 
without  any  knob  at  ail  ? 

Now,  thefe  two  knobs or  top  ornaments 

of  the  mind  of  man,  which  crown  the  whole 
entablature, being,  as  I  faid,  wit  and  judg- 
ment, which,  of  all  others,  as  I  have   proved  it, 

are  the  moft   needful, the  raoft  priz'd, — the 

moft    calamitous  to  be  without,  and  confequent- 

ly  the  hardeft  to  come  at  ; for  all  theie  rea- 

fons  put  together,  there  is  not  a  mortal  amongft 
us,  fo  deftitute  of  a  love  of  good  fame  or  feed- 
ing,  or  fo  ignorant  of  what  will  do  him 

good  therein,— who  does  not  wiili  and  fted- 

failly  refolve  in  his  own  mind,  to  be,  or  to  be 
thought,  at  lead,  mailer  of  the  one  or  the  other, 
and,  indeed,  of  both  of  tliem,  if  the  thing  feems 
any  way  feafible,  or  likely  to  be  brought  to  pafs. 

Now,  your  grave  gentry  having  little  or  no  kind 

of  chance   in  aiming  at  the  one, unlefs  they 

laid  hold  of  the  other, pray  what  fio  you 

think  would  become  of  them  ? Why,  Sirs, 

in  fpight  of  all  their  gravities,  thev  mufi:  e'en 
have  been  contented  to  have   gone  witli  their  in- 

fides  naked  : this  was  not  to  be  bcrn,   but 

by  an  effort  of  philofophy  not  to  be  fuppofed  in 
the  cafe  we  are  upon, — fo  that  no  one  could  well 
have  been  angry  with  them,  had  they  been  fa- 
tisfied  with  what  little  they  could  have  fnatched 
up  and  fccre'ed  undc^r  their  cloaks  and  great  pe- 
riwigs, had  they  not  raifcd  a  hue  and  cry  at  the 
fame  time  againft  the  lawful  owners. 

I  need  not  tell  your  Worfhips,  that  this  was 
done  with  fo  much  cunning  and  artifice that 
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the  great  Locke,  who  was  feldom  outwitted  by^ 

falfe  founds, was  neverthelefs  bubbled  here. 

The  cry,  it  feems,  was  (9  deep  and  folemn  a 
one,  and,  what  with  the  help  of  great  wigs,  grave 
faces,  and  other  implements  of  deceit,  v/as  ren- 
dered fo  general  a-one  againft  the  poor  wits  in 
this  matter,    that    the   philofopher  himfelf    was 

deceived  by  it :— ir  was  his  glory  to  free  the 

world  from  the  lumber  of  a  thoufand  vulgar  er- 
rors,--  but  this  was  not  of  the  num.ber ;  fo 

that,  inftead  of  fitting  down  cooly,  as  fuch  a  phi- 
lofopher fliould  have  done,  to  have  examined 
the  matter  of  facl  before  he  philofophized  upon 
it ;  on  the  contrary,  he  took  the  fa£l  for  grant- 
ed, and  fo  joined  in  with  the  cry,  and  halloo'd  it 
as  boifleroufly  as  the  reft. 

This  has  been  made  the  msgna  charta  of  itu- 

pidity  ever  fmce; but  your  Reverences  plainly 

fee  it  has  been  obtained   in  fuch  a  manner,  that 

the  title  to  it  is  not  worth  a  groat ; v/hich  by 

the  bye,  is  one  of  the  many  and  vile  impofitions 
which  gravity  and  grave  folks  have  to  anfwer  for 
herea^er. 

.  As  for  great  wigs,  upon  which  I  may  be 
thought  to  have  fpoken  n-iy  mind  too  freely, — I 
beg  leave  to  qualify  whatever  has  been  unguard- 
edly faid  to  their  difpraife  or  prejudice,  by  one 

general  declaration That  I  have  no  ab- 

liorrence  whatever,  nor  do  I  deteft  and  abjure 
cither  great  wigs  or  long  beards, — any  farther 
than  what  I  fee  they  arc  befpoke  and  let  grow, 
on  purpofe  to  carry  on  this  felf-fame  impolture — • 
for  any  purpole, — Peace  be  with  tli^m  !  — c:>Mar'.: 
only — I  write  not  for  them. 


E 
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CHAP.     XXI. 


VERY  day,  for  at  lead  ten  years  together, 
did  my  father  refolve  to  have  it    mended 
tis  not  mended  yet: no  family 


but  ours,  would  have  born  with  it  an  hour,- 
and,  what  is  mod  aftonifhing,  there  was  not  a 
fubjeft  in  the  world  upon  which  my  father  was 
fo  eloquent,  as  upon  that  of  door-hinges  ; 
and  yet  at  the  fame  time,  he  was  certainly  one 
of  the  greatefl:  bubbles  to  them,  I  think,  that 
hiftory  can   produce  :  his  rhetorick  and  condu6l 

were  at  perpetual  handy-cuffs Never 

did  the   parlour  doOr  open — but  his  philofophy 

or  his  principles  fell  a  victim  to  it  *, three 

drops  of  oil   with  a  feather,  and  a  fmart  (Iroke 
of  a  hammer,  had  faved  his  honour  for  ever. 


languifhing  under  wounds  which  he  has  the 
power  to  heal  ! his  whole  life  a  contradic- 
tion  to  his    knowledge  !• his   reafon,    that 

precious  gift  of  God  to  him-  (inftead  of  pour- 
ing in  oil)  ferviiig   but  to  fliarpen   his  fenfibili- 

ties, to   multiply  his   paind  and  render  him 

more   melancholy  and   uneafy  under   them  ! 

Poor  unhappy  creature  that  he  fhould  do  fo  ! 

Are  not  the  neceiTary  caufes  of  mifery  in  this 
life  enow,  but  he   muft  add  voluntary  ones  to  his 

flock  of  forrow, ftruggle  againft  evils  which 

cannot  be  avoided,  and  fubmit  to  others,  which 
a  tenth  part  of  the  trouble  they  create  him,  would 
remove  from  his  heart  for  ever  ? 

By  all  that  is  n;ood  and  virtuous!  if  there  are 
three  drops  of  oil  to  be  got,  and  a  hammer  to 
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be  found  within  ten  miles  of  Shandy-Hall, 

the  parlour  doorhiiige  fhall  be  mended  this  reign, 


CHAP.     XXII. 


WHEN  Corporal  Trim  had  brought  his  two 
mortars  to  bear,  he  was  delighted  with  his 
hand)'- work  above  meafure  ;  and  knowing  what  a 
pleafu-re  it  would  be  to  his  mailer  to  fee  them,  he 
was  not  able  to  reiift  the  deGre  he  had  of  carrying 
them  directly  into  his  parlour. 

Now.  next  to  the  moral  lefibn  I  had  in  view, 
in  mentioning  the  affair  of  hinges,  I  had  a  fpecu- 
lative  confideration  ariiing  out  of.  it,  and  it  is 
this. 

Had  the  parlour  door  onen'd  and  turn'd  upon 
its  hinges,  as  a  door  fhould  do — 

Or,  for  example,  as   cleverly  as  our 

government  has  been  turning  upon  its  hinges, — 
(that  is,  in   cafe  things  have  all  along    gone  well 

with  your  Worfhip otherwife  I  give  up  my 

Cmile)  — in  this  cafe^  I  fay,  there  had  been  no 
danger  either  to  mafter  or  man  in  Corporal  Trim's 
peeping  in  :  the  moment  he  had  beheld  my  fa- 
ther and  my   uncle   Toby  fafl  afleep, the  re- 

fpe<flfulnefs  of  his  carriage  was  fuch,  he  would 
have  retired  as  filent  as  death,  and  left  them  both 
m  their  arm-chairs,  dreaming  as  happy  as  he 
had  found  them ;  but  the  thintj  was,  morally 
fpeaking,  fo  very  impracticable,  that  for  the  ma- 
ny years  in  which  this  hinge  was  fuffered  to  he 
out  of  order,  and  amonglt  the  hourly  grievances 

my  father  fubmitted   to  upon  its  account, 

this  was  one,  that  he  never  folded  liis  arms  to 
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take  his  nap  after  dinner-,  but  the  thoughts  of  be- 
ing unavoidably  awakened  by  the  firft  perfon  who 
fhould  open  the  door,  was  always  uppermoft  in 
his  imagination,  aad  lo  inceffantly  ftepp'd  in  be- 
twixt him  and  the  firil  balmy  prefage  of  his  re- 
pcfe,  as  to  rob  him,  as  he  often  declared,  of  the 
whole  fweets  of  it. 

"  When  things  move  upon  bad  hinges,  an' 
pleafe  your  Worihips,  how  can  it  be  otherwife  ?" 

Pray  what's  the  matter  ?  Who  is  there  ?  cried 
my  father,  waking   the  moment  the  door  began 

to  creak. 1    wifh  the  fmith   would  give  a. 

peep  at  that  confounded  hinge. — 'Tis  nothing, 
an'    pleafe    your    Honour,  faid  Trim,    but  two 

mortars   I  am  bringing  in They    flian't 

make  a  clatter   w^ith  them  here,  ci  led  my  father 

haitily. If  Dr.  Slop  has  any  drugs  to 

pound  let  him  do  it  in   the  kitchen. May 

it  pleafe  your  Honour,  cried  Trim, they  are 

two  mortar-pieces  for  a  fiege  next  fummer, 
which  I  have  been  making  out  of  a  pair  of  jack- 
boots, which  Obadiah  told  me  your  Honour  had 

left  off  wearing. By  heaven  !   cried  my  father, 

fpringing  out  of  his  chair  as  he   fwore, 1 

have  not  one  appointment  belonging  to  me, 
which  I  iet  fo  much  ftore  by,  as  I  do  by  thefe 
jack-boots :   they    were    our    great-grandfather's, 

brother  Foby, they  were  hereditary.     Then  I 

fear,  quoth  my   uncle    Toby,    frim    has  cut  off 

the  entail. 1  have  only  cut  oiT  the  tops,  an' 

pleafe  your  Honour,  cried  TVim. Zounds  !  1 

hate  perpetuities  as  much  as  any  man  alive, 
cried  my  father  i but  thefe  jack-boots,  conti- 
nued he,  (fmiling,  though  very  angry  at  the 
fame  time)  have  been  in  the  family,  brother,  e- 
vcr  fmce  the  civil  wars : — Sir  Roger  Shandy  wore 
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them  at  the  battle  of  Marfton-Moor — I  declare  I 

would  not  have  taken  ten  pounds  for  them. 

ril  pay  you  the  money,  brother  Shandy,  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby,  looking  at  the  two  mortars  with 
infinite    pleafure,   and  putting  his  hand   into  his 

breeches-pocket,  as  he   viewed  them I'll  par 

you  the  ten  pounds  this  moment,  with  all  my 
heart  and  foul. 

Brother  Toby,  replied  my  father,  altering  his 
tone,  you  care  not  what  money  you  dilTipate  and 
throw  away,  provided,  continued  he,  'tis  but  up- 
on a  fiege. — Have  I  not  an  hundred  and  twenty 
pounds  a  year  befides    my  half-pay  ?  cried   my 

uncle  Toby, What  is  that,  replied  my  father, 

haftily, to  ten  pounds  for  a  pair  of  jack- 
boots ? twelve  guineas  for  your  pontoons  ? 

half  as  much  for  your  Dutch  drawbridge! — to 
fav  nothing  of  the  train  of  little  brafs  artillery 
you  befpoke  iaft  week,  with  twenty  other  prepa- 
rations for  the  fiege  of  Meffina:  believe  m.e,  dear 
brother  Toby,  continued  my  father,  taking  him 
kindly  by  the  hand, — thefe  military  operations  of 
yours  are  above  your  ftrength  ; — you  mean  well, 

brother but  they  carry  you  into  greater  expen- 

ces  than  you  were  at  firft  aware  of; — and,  take  mj 
v/ord,    dear   Toby,   they  will  in  the   end    quite 

ruin  your  fortune,  and  make  a  beggar  of  you. 

What  fignifies  it  if  they  do,  brother,  replied  my 
uncle  Toby,  fo  long  as  we  know  'tis  for  the  gucd 
of  the  nation  ? 

My  father  could  not  help  fmiiing  for  his  foul ; 
— his  anger  at  the  woril,  was  never  more  than  a 
fpark  ; — and  the  zeal  and  fimplicity  of  Trim, — 
and  the  generous  (though  hobby-horficttl)  gal- 
lantry of  my  uncle  Toby,  brought  him  into  per- 
icCi  good  humour  with  them  in  an  inftunt. 
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Cenerous  fouls  !— — God  profper  you  both,  and 
your  mortar-pieces  too,  quoth  my  father  to  him- 
felf. 


CHAP.     XXIIL 


ALL  is  quiet  and  hufli   cried  my  father,  at 
leali  above   ftairs- 1  hear  not  one  foot 

itirring. Pri'thee   Trim,  who  is  in    the 

kitchen  ?  There  is  not  one  foul  in  the  kitchen, 
anfwered  Trim    making  a   low  bow^s  he  fpoke, 

except   Dr.  Slop. Confufion  !   cried  my 

father,  (getting  up  upon  his  legs  a  fecond  time) 
- — not  one  fiHgle  thing  has  gone  right  ihis  day  ! 
Had  I  faith  in  ailrology,  brother,  (which,  by  the 
bye,  my  father  had)  I  would  have  fworn  fome 
retrogade  planet  was  hanging  over  this  unfortu- 
nate houfe  of  mine,  and  turning  every  indivi- 
dual  thing  in  it  out  of  its  place. Why, 

1  thought  Dr.  Slop  had  been  above  ilairs  with 

my  wife,  and  fo  faid  you. What   can 

the  fellow  be  puzzling  about  in  the  kitchen  ? — - 
He  is  bufy,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  replied  Trim, 

in  making  a  bridge. 'Tis  very  obliging  in 

him,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby; pray  give  my 

Immble  fer\ice  to  Dr.  Slop,  Trim,  and  tell  him 
I  thank  him  heartily. 

You  mud   know  my  uncle   Toby  miflook  the 
bridge  as  widely  as  my  father  miftook  the   mor- 

t.>r3  ; but  to  underfland  how  my  uncle  Toby 

coulil  miiftake  the  bridge, 1  fear  I  mull  give 

you  an  exact  account  of  the  road  whicli  led  to 

it; .or,    to    drop   my    metaphor,    (for    there 

is  nothing  more  dilhoneft  in  an  hiiloiian,  than 
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the   ufe  of  one) in  order  to   conceive  the 

probability  of  this  error  in  my  uncle  Toby  aright, 
I  muft  give  you  fome  account  of  an  adventure 
of  Trim's,  though  much  againft  my  will  ;  I  fay, 
much  againft  my  will,  only  becaufe  the  ftory, 
in  one  fenfe,  is  certainly  out  of  its  place  here; 
for,  by  right,  it  Ihould  come  in,  either  amongft 
the  anecdotes  of  my  uncle  Toby's  amours  with 
Widovi^  Wadman,  in  which  Corporal  Trim  was  no 

mean  a<fbor. or  elfe  in  the  middle  of  his 

and  my  uncle  Toby*s  campaigns  on  the  bowling- 
green,— for  it  will  do  very  well  in  cither  place  : 

but  then  if  I  referve  it  for  either  of  thofe 

parts  of  my  (lory, 1  ruin  the  ftory  I'm  upon ; 

—and  if  I  tell  it  here, — I  anticipate  matters,  and 
ruin  it  there. 

What  would  your  Worfhipshave  me  to  do 

in  this  cafe  ? 

^Teli  it  Mr.  Shandy,  by  all  means. — You 

are  a  fool,  Triftram,  if  you  do. 

0  ye  Powers  !   (for  powers  ye   sre,  and  great 

ones  too) whicli  enable  mortal  man  to  tell  a 

ftory   worth  the  hearing, that  kindly  fhow 

him,  where  he  is  to  begin  it,  and  where  he  is 
to  end  it, — what  he  is  to   put  into   it,   and   what 

he  is  to  leave   out, how  much  of  it  he  is  to 

cafl  into   Oiade,  and  whereabouts  he  is  to  throw 

his  light  ! Ye    who  pvefide   over  this 

vait  empire  of  biographical  freebooters,  and  fee 
how  many  fcrapes  and  plunges  your  fubjecls 
hourly  fall  into — will  you  do  one  thing  ? 

1  beg  and  bcfeech  you,  (in  cafe  you  will  do 
nothing  better  for  us)  that  wherever,  in  any 
part  of  your  dominions,  it  fo  falls  out,  that  three 
i'evera!  roads  meet  in  one  point,  as  they  have  done 
jufl:   here, that  at  lead   you  fct  up  a   guide- 
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poft,  in  the  centre  of  them,  in  mere  charity,  to 
-diret"l  an  uncertain  devil,,  which  of  the  three  he 
is  to  take. 

CHAP.     XXIV. 

^  B  ^HO'  *he  (hock  my  uncle  Toby  received  the 
1  year  after  the  demolition  of  Dunkirk,. jr: 
his  affair  with  Widow  Wad  man,  had  fixed  him 
m  a  refolution,  never  more  to  think  of  the  fex, 
— or  of  aught  which  belonged  to  it; yet  Cor- 
poral Trim  had  made  no  fuch  bargain  with  him- 
felf.  Indeed,  in  my  uncle  Toby's  cafe,  there  was 
a  ftrange  and  unaccountable  concurrence  of  cir- 
cumftances,  which  infenfibly  drew  him  in  to  lay 

liege  to  that  fair  and  ftrong  citadel. In  Trim's 

cafe,  there  was  a  concurrence  of  nothing  in  the 
world,  but  of  him  and  Bridget  in  the  kitchen  ; 

though  in  truth,  the  love  and  veneration  he 

bore  his  m after  was  fuch,  and  fo  fond  was  he  of 
imitatmg  him  in  all  he  did,  that  had  my  uncle 
Toby  employed  his  time  and  genius  in  tagging 
-of  points, — -I  am  perfuaded  the  honefl  Corporal 
would  have  laid  down  his  arm.s,  and  followed 
his  example  with  pleafure.  When,  therefore,  my 
imcle  Toby  fat  down  before  the  miftrefs, — Cor- 
pora Trim  incontinently  took  ground  before  the 
maid. 

Now  my  dear  friend  Garrick,  whom  I  have 
fo  much  caufe  to  efteem  and  honour, — (why,  or 
wherefore,  'tis  no  matter) — can  it  efcape  your  pe- 
netration,— I  defy  it,—  that  fo  many  play-wrights, 
and  opilicers  of  chit-chat  have  ever  fmce  been 
working  upon  Trim's  and  my  uncle  Toby's  pat- 

lerns  ? 1  care  not  what  Ariftotlc,  or  Pacu- 

Vol.  I.  INI 
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A'ius,  or  Bofiu,  or  Ricabonl,  fay — (though  I  TiCver 
read  one  of  them) — there  is  not  a  greater  differ- 
ence between  a  fmgle-horfe  chair  and  Madam 
Pompadour's  vis-a-vis,  than  betwixt  a  fingle  a- 
mour,  and  art  amour  thus  nobly  doubled,  and  go- 
ing upon  all  four,  prancing  throughout  a  grand 

drama. Sir,  a  fimple,  fingle,  filly  affair  of  that 

kind, — is  quite  loll  in  five  acts  ; — but  that  is  nei- 
ther here  nor  there. 

After  a  feries  of  attacks  and  repulfes  in  a 
courfe  of  nine  months  on  my  uncle  Toby's  quar- 
ter, a  moil  minute  account  of  every  particular 
of  which  fliall  be  given  in  its  proper  place,  my 
uncle  Toby,  honell  man  !  found  it  neceifary  to 
draw  off  his  forces  and  raife  the  fiege  fcmewhat 
indignantly. 

Corporal  Trim,  as  I  faid,  had  made  no  fuch 
bargain,  either  with  himfelf — or  wdth  any  one 
elfe  ; — the  fidelity,  however,  of  his  heart,  not  fuf- 
fering  him  to  go  into  a  houfe  which  his  mafter 
liad  forfaken  with  difgulf, — he  contented  himfelf 
with  turning  his  part  of  the  fiege  into  a  blockade, 

'^ — that  is  he  kept  others  olfj for  though  he 

never  after  went  to  the  houfe,  yet  he  never  met 
Bridget  in  the  village,  but  he  would  either  nod, 

or  wink,  or  fmile,  or  look  kindly  at  her ; or 

(ag  circumflanccs  directed)  he  would  Ihake  her 

by  the  hand, or  afk  her  lovingly  how  fhe  did, 

— or  would  give  her  a  riband  -, and  row  and 

then,  though  never  but  when  it  could  be  doi^e 
ifvith  decorum  would  give  Bridget  a * 

Precifcly  in  this  fituation  did  thefe  thines  (land 
for  five  years,  that  is,  from  tlie  demoli.ion  of 
Dunkirk  in  tiic  year  thirteen,  tb  the  latter  end  of 
my  uncle  Toby's  campaign  in  the  year  eighteen, 
wliich  was  about  fix  or  fcven  weeks  before  the 
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>irr,e  I  am  fpeaklng  of, Vvhen  Tri-m,  as  his 

cuftoin  was,  after  lie  had  put  my  uncle  Toby  to 
bed,  going  down   one  moon-lliiny    night  to  fee . 
that  every   thing  was  right  at  his  fortification?, 
— in  the  lane   feparated  from  the  bowling-green 

with  flow'ring  fhrubs  and  holly. he  efpied  Iiis  ■ 

Bridget. 

'  As  the  Corporal  thought  there  was  nothing  in 
the  world  {o  well  worth  iliowing  as  the.glosious 
works  wliich  he  and  my  uncle  Toby  had  made, 
Trim  courteoully  and  gallantly  took  her  bythe 
hand,  and  led  her  in  : — This  was  net ;  done  fc». 
privately,  but  that  the  foul-mouthM  triuiipet  of 
Fame  carried  it  from  ear  to  ear,  till  at  length  it 
reacird  my  father's ;  with  this  untoward  circuni- 
fhance  along  with  it,  that  my  uncle  Toby's  curi- 
ous draw-bridge,  conRrucled  and  painted  after ^ 
the  Dutch  fafliion,  and  which  went  quite  acrofs 
the  ditcli, — was  broke  down,  and  fomehow  or 
other  cruih'd  all  to  pieces  that  very  night. 

My  father,  as  you  have  obferved,  had  no'great 

elieem   for  my  uncle  Toby's  hobby-horfe, -he 

thought  it  the  mod '  ridiculous  horfe  that  ever 
gentleman  mounted  ;  ai^d,  indeed,  unlefsmy  un- 
cle   Toby  vexed  him  about  it,  could  never  think 

of  it  once,   without  fmiling    at  it  ; fo  that  it. 

never  could  get  lame,  or  happen  any  mifchanc^jj 
but  it  tickled  my  father's  imagination  beyond 
meafure  ;  but  tliis  being  an  accident  much  -mope 
to  his  humour  than  any  one  which  had  ycr  be-- 
fail'n  it,  it  proved  an  inexhauftible  fund  of  en- 
tertainment to  him. V/ell, — but  dear  Toby  ! 

my  father  would  fay,  dp  tell  me  fcriouflyhow  divs. 

affair  of  the  bridge  happened. How   can  yoil- 

teaze  mc   fo  much   about    it?  my   uncle    Toby 

would  reply, 1  hrive  told  k  you  tv/enty  tiuH^i 

M  2 
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word  for  word  as  Trim  told  it  me. Prithee, 

how  was  it  then,  Corporal  ?  my  father  would  cry, 

turning  to  Trim. It  was   a  mere  misfortune, 

an'  pleafe  your  Honour  ; 1  was  fhowing  Mrs. 

Bridget  our  fortifications,  and,  in  going  too  near 
the  edgt  of  the  fofse,  I  unfortunatrly  flipt  in. — 
Very  well.  Trim  !  my  father  would  cry, — (fmil- 
ing  myfterioufiy,  and  giving  a  nod,— but  with- 
out interrupting  him) and  being  link'd  faft, 

an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  arm  in  arm  with  Mrs. 
Bridget,  1  dragg'd  her  after  me,  by  means  of 
which,  fhe  fell  backwards  fofs  againft  the  bridge. 
—And  Trim's  foot  (my  uncle  Toby  would 
cry,  taking  the  llory  out  of  his  mouth)  getting 
into  the   cuvette,   he   tumbled  full    againft    the 

bridge   too. It  was   a  thoufand  to  one,  my 

uncle  Toby  would  add,  that  the    poor  fellow  did 

not  break  his  leg. Ay,  truly,  my  father  would 

fay, —  a  limb  is  foon  broke,  brother  Toby,  in  fuch 

encounters. And  fo,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour, 

the  bridge,  which  your  Honour  knows  was  a  very 
ilight  one,  was  broke  down  betwixt  us,  and  fplia- 
tcred  all  to  pieces. 

At  other  times,  but  efpeclally  when  my  uncle 
Toby  was  fo  unfortunate  as  to  fay  a  fyllable  about 
canons,  bombs,  or  petards, — my  father  would 
exhauftall  the  (lores  of  his  eloquence  (which  in- 
deed were  very  great)  in  a  panegyrick  upon  the 
BATTERING-RAMS  of  the  ancicnts,— the  vinea 
which    Alexander   made  ufe   of  at  the    fiege  of 

Tyre. He  would  tell  my  uncle  Toby  of  the 

CATAPULTAE  of  the  Syrians,  which  threw  fuch 
monfli  ous  ft  r.es  fo  many  hundred  feet,  and  ftiook 
the  ftrongcft  bulwarks  from  their  very  founda- 
ion  ; he  would  go  on,  and  defcribe  the  won- 
derful mcchanifm  of  tlie  callista,  whidi  Mar- 
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celiinus  makes  fo  much  rout  about, — the  terrible 
cffeifts  of  the  pyraboli,  which  caft  fire, — the 
danger   of  the    terebra   and  Scorpio,    which 

caftjavehns. -But  what   are   thefe,  would  he 

fay,  to  ihe  deftrudlive  machinery  of  Corporal 
Xrim  '—Believe  me,  brother  Toby,  no  bridge,  or 
baftion,  or  fally-port  that  ever  was  conRruaed  in 
this  world,  can  hold  out  againft  fuch  artillery. 

My  uncle  Toby  would  never  attempt  any  de- 
fence againft  the  force  of  this  ridicule,  but  that 
of  redoubling  the  vehemence  of  fmoking  his  pipe  ; 
in  doing  which,  he  raifed  fo  denfe  a  vapour  one 
night  after  fupper,  that  it  fet  my  father,  who  was 
a  little  phtifical,  into  a  fufFocating  fit  of  violent 
coughing :  my  uncle  Toby  leap'd  up,  without 
feeling  the  pain  upon  his  groin, — and,  with  in- 
finite pity,  ftood  befide  his  brother's  chair,tapping 
his  back  with  one  hand,  and  holding  his  head 
with  the  other,  and  from  time  to  time  wiping  his 
eyes  with  a  clean  cambrick  handkerchief,  which 

he  pull'd  out  of  his  pocket. The    affeclioiiatc 

and  endearing  manner  in  v/hich  my  uncle  Toby 
did  thefe  little  offices, — cut  my  father  thro'  his 
reins,  for  the  pain  he  had  juft  been  giving  him. 
May  my  brains  be  knock'd  out  with  a  bat- 
tering-ram, or  a  catapulta,  I  care  not  which, 
quoth  my  father  to  himfelf, — if  ever  I  infult  this 
worthy  loul  more  ! 
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CHAP.     XXV, 

THE  cii"av/-brldge  being  held  irreparable, 
Inm  was  ordered  directly  to  fet  about  ano- 
ther ; but  net  upon  the  lame  model ;  for  Car- 
dinal Alberoni's  intrigues  at  that  time  being  dif- 
covered,  and  my  uncle  Toby  rightly  foreseeing 
that  a  flame  would  inftantly  break  out  betwixt 
Spain  and  the  Empire,  and  that  the  operatioHS  of 
the  enfuin^  campaign,  muft,  in  all  likelihood,  be 
;eithsr  in.Naples  or  Sicily, — ^lie  determined  upon 
an  Italian  bridgCj — (my  uncle  Toby,  by  the  bye, 
was  not  far  out  in  his  conje<5Iuresj ; — but  my  fa- 
theri  who  was  infinitely  the  better  politician,  and 
took  the  lead  as  far  of  my  uncle  Toby  in  the  ca- 
binet, as'my  uncle  Toby  took  it  of  him  in  the 
field,— convinced  him,  that  if  the  King  of  Spain 
and  the  Emperor  went  together  by  the  ears,  that 
^England  and  France  and  Holland  muft,  by  force 
of  their  pre- engagements,  all  enter  the  lifts  too  ; 
'^ — -and  i£  fo,  he  would  fay,  the  combatants,  bro- 
ther Toby,  as  fure  as  we  arc  alive,  will  fall  to  it 
^gain  pell  meli,  upon  the  old  prize-fighting  Itagc 
oV  Flanders  : — tiien  what  will  you  do  with  your 
Itaii'an  bridge  ? 

,   — We  will  go  on  with  it,  tlicn,  upon    the  old 
niodcl,  cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

When  Corporal  Trim  had  about  half  finifhed  it 
m  that  ftylc, — my  uncle  Toby  found  out  a  capital 
defcc!:  In  it,  which  he  had  never  throughly  con- 
f-devcd  before.  It  turned,  it  feems,  upon  hinges 
at  both  ends  of  it,  opening  in  the  middle,  one 
half  of  which  turning  to  one  fide  of  the  fofse,  and 
»i,,   n*l-r'r  t,>  t^i,-    f^'.h.  r  •   th-^  :^i!vanl?.i'e  of  which 
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wasthis,that,by  (livlding  the  weight  of  the  bridge 
into  two  equal  portions,  it  empowered  my  uncle 
Toby  to  raife  it  up,  or  let  it  down  with  the  end 
of  hi's  crutch,  and  with  one  hand,  which,  as  his 
gp.rrifon  was  weak,  was  as  much  as  he  could  well 
fpare  ;  -  but  the  difadvantages  of  fuch  a  conftruc- 
tion  were  infurmountable,— for,  by  this  means,  he 
would  fay,  I  leave  one  half  of  my  bridge  in  my 
enemy's  poiTcffion,— and  pray  of  what  ufe  is  the 
other  ? 

The  natural  remedy  for  this,  was,  no  doubt,  to 
have  his  bridge  fall  only  at  one  end  with  hinges, 
fo  that  the  whole  might  be  lifted  up  together,  and 
Hand  belt  upright  ^^but  that  was  rejeded^  for 
the  reafon  given  above. 

For  a  whole  v/eek  after,  he  was  determined  in 
his  mind  to  have  one  of  that  particular  conftruc- 
tion  which  is  made  to  draw  back  horizontally,  to 
hinder  a  pafl'age  ;  and   to    thrult  forwards   again 

to  ga.in  a  pafTage, of  which  fort  your  Worfhips 

might  have  feen  three  famous  ones  at  Spires  be- 
fore its  dellruftion,— and  one  now  at  Brifac,  if  I 

miftake  not  ; but  my  father  advifed  my   uncle 

Toby,    with    great  earneftnefs,  to  have    nothing 

move  to  do  with    thrufting  bridges, and  my 

uncle  forefeelng,  moreover,  that  it  would  but  per- 
petuate the  memory  of  the  Corporal  s  misfortune, 
—lie  clianged  his  mind,  for  that  of  the  Marquis 
d'  Hopltai's  invention — which  the  younger  Ber- 
noulli has  fo  well  and  learnedly  dcfcribed,  as 
your  Worlhips  may  fee,— Atl.  Erud.  Lipf.  an. 
1695  • -^  thefe  alead  weight  is  an  eternal  ba- 
lance, and  keeps  watch  as  well  as  a  couple  of 
centinels,  in  as  much  as  the  conibu6lion  of  them 
was  a  curve  line  approximating  to  a  cycloid, — if 
not  a  cycloid  itfclf. 

M4 


250         The  life  and  OPINIONS  o? 

My  uncle  Toby  underftcod  the  nature  of  a  pa- 
rabola as  well  as  any  man  in  England, — but  was 

not  quite  luch  a  mafler  of  the  cycloid  : he 

talked,  however,  about  it  every  day: the  bridge 

"Went  not  forwards. We'll  aflc  fomebody  about 

it,  cried  my  uncle  Toby  to  Trim. 

CHAP.  XXVI. 

WHEN  Trim  came  in,  and  told  my  father 
that  Dr.  Slop  was  in  the  kitchen,  andbufy 
in  making  a  bridge, my  uncle  Toby, — the  af- 
fair of  the  jack-boots  having  juft  then  raifed  a 
train  of  military  ideas  in  his  brain, — took  it  in- 
ftantly  for  granted,. that  Dr.  Slop  was  making  a 

model  of  the  Marquis  d'  Hopital's   bridge. 

'Tis  very  obliglug  in  him,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby  j 
— pray  give  my  humble  fervice  to  Dr.  Slop,  Trim 
and  tell  him  I  thank  him  heartily. 

Had  my  uncle  Toby's  head  been  a  Savoyard*s 
box,  and  my  father  peeping  in  all  the  time  at  one 

end  of  it, it  could  not  have  given  him  a  more 

diftincl  conception  of  the  operations  in  my  uncle 
Toby's  imagination,  than  what  he  had  ;  fo  not- 
withftanding  the  catapulta  and  battering-ram, 
and  his  bitter  imprecation  about  them,  he  was  just 

beginning  to  triumph, 

When  Trim's  anfwcr,  in  an  instant,    tore  the 
laurel  from  his  brows,  and  twisted  it  to  pieces. 
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CHAP,    xxvir. 

HIS  unfortunate  draw-bridge  of 
yours,  quoth  my  father — God 
blefs  your  Honour,  cried  Trim,  'tis  a  bridge  for 
mafter's  nofe. — In  bringing  him  into  the  world 
with  his  vile  inftruments,  he  has  crufh'd  his  nofe, 
Sufannah  fays,  as  flat  as  a  pancake  to  his  face, 
and  he  is  making  a  falfe  bridge  with  a  piece  of 
cotton  and  a  thin  piece  of  whalebone  out  of  Su- 
fannah's  ftays,  to  raife  it  up. 

— Lead   me,  brother  Toby,  cried  my  father,  to 
my  room  this  inftant. 


CHAP.    XXVIIL  . 

FROM  the  firft  moment  I  fat  down  to  write 
my  life  for  the  amufement  of  the  world,  and 
my  opinions  for  its  inftrucfllon,  has  a  cloud  in- 
fenfibly  been  gathering  over  my  father. — A  tide 
of  little  evils  and  dill refies  has  been  fetting  in 
againfl  him. — Not  one  thing,  as  he  obferved  him- 
felf,  has  gone  right :  and  now  is  the  ftormthick- 
enM,  and  going  to  break,  and  pour  down  full  up- 
on his  head. 

I  enter  upon  this  part  of  my  ftory  in  the  mod: 
penfive  and  melancholy  frame  of  mind,  that  e~ 
v/r  fympathetick  brcaft  was  touched  with. — My 
nerves  relax  as  I  tell  it. — Every  line  I  write,  I 
feel  an  abatement  of  the  quicknefs  of  mv  pulfe, 
and  of  that  carelefs  alacrity  with  it,  which  every 
day  of  my  life  prompts   mc   to  fay  and   write  a 

thoufand  things  1  (hould  not. And  this  mo- 
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rnent  that  I  hft  dipp'd  my  pen  into  my  ink,  I 
could  not  help  taking  notice  what  a  cautions  air 
of  fad'  compofure  and  folemnity  there  appear'd 
in  my  m.anner  of  doing  it.  Lord  I  how  ditte- 
rent  from  the  rafh  jerks,  and  hair-brain'd  fquirts 
thou  art  wont,  Triftram,  to  tranfadl  it  with  in 
gther  liumours, —  dropping  thy  pen,— fpurting 
thy  ink  about  tliy  taHe  and  thy  bocks, — as  if  thy 
pen  and  thy  ink,  thy  books,  and  thy  furniture,  coil 
ihee  nothing  ! 
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CHAP.     XXIX. 

WON'T  go  about  to  argue   the  point 

with    you  : — 'tis  fo, — and    I  am  per- 

fuaded  ct  it,  jMadain,  as  much  as  can  be,  "  That 
<«  both  man  and  woman  bear  pain  or  forrow, 
<f  (and  lor  aught  I  know,  pleafureToo)  bed  in  an 
<•  horizontal  pofition.'" 

The  moment  niy  father  got  up  into  his  cham- 
berj  he  threw  himfelf  prcftrate  acrofs  liis  bed,  in 
the  Mjldtifc  diforder  imaginable,  but  at  the  fame 
time,  in  the  mf>it  lamentable  attitude  of  a  man 
born  down  with  forrows,  that  ever  the  eye  of 
pity  diDpp'd  a  tear  for. — The  palm  of  his  right 
hand  as  he  fell  upon  the  bed,  receiving  his 
forclicad,  and  coverirg  the  greatcft  part  of  both 
hi^  w/e?,  gently  fur.k  down  with  his  head  (his 
cibow  giving  way  backwards)  till  his  nofc 
touched  ihe  tjuiit ; — his  left  arm  hung  infcnlibly 
over,  the  hcjc  of  the  bed,  his  knuckles  reclining 
upon  the  handle  of  the  chamber-pot,  which 
peep'd  out  beyond  the  valance, — his  right  lejj 
(his  left  being  drawn  up  towrrds  his  bocy) 
hung  half  over  the  fide  of  the  bed,  the  edge  of 
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it  prefTmg  upon  his  fnin-bone. — He  felt  it  not.  A 
fixed,  inflexible  forrow  took  poiTeflion  of  every 
line  of  his  face. — He  llgh'd  once,^-heaved  his 
breaft  often, — but  uttered  not  a  word. 

An  old  fet-llitch'd  chair,  valanced  and  fringed 
around  with  party-coloured  worfted  bobs,  ftood 
at  the  bed's  head,  oppoHte  to  the  iide  where  my 
father's  head  leciined. — My  uncle  Toby  fat  him. 
down  in  it. 

Before  an  afHidlion  is  digefted, — confolatio:v 
ever  comes  too  foon  j — and  after  it  is  digefted, — 
it  comes  too  late :  i^o  that  you  fee.  Madam, 
there  is  but  a  mark  between  thefe  two,  as  fine 
almoil  as  a  hair,  for  a  comforter  to  take  aim  at : 
my  uncle  Toby  was  always  either  on  this  fide,  or 
on  that  of  it,  and  would  often  fay.  He  believed 
in  his  heart,  he  could  as  foon  hit  the  longitude  ; 
for  this  reafon,  when  he  fat  down  in  the  chair, 
he  drew  the  curtain  a  little  forwards,  and,  hav- 
ing a  tear  at  every  one's  fcrvice, — he  pull'd  out 
a  cambrlck  handkerchief,  —  gave  a  low  figh,— 
but  held  his  neace. 


CHAP.     XXX. 


■"       A    LL  is  not  cfain 
J\u  purfc."-!— 


crain  that  is  got  intotlie 

So   that,   notwith- 

ilanding  my  father  had  the  happinefs  of  reading 
the  oddell:  books  in  the  univerfe,  and  had  more- 
over, in  himfelf,  the  oddell  way  of  thinking  that 
ever  man  in  it  was  blefb'd  with,  yet  it  had  this 
drawb;.ick  upon  him  after  all, — that  it  ktid  him 
open  to  fome  of  the  oddell  and  mofi;  whimOcai 
diftrefles  , — of  wliich  this  particular  one,  which 
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hs  lunk  under  at  prefent,  is  as  ftrongan  example 
as  can  be  given. 

No  doubt,  the  breaking  dov/n  of  the  bridge  of 
a  child's  nofe,  by  the  edge  of  a  pair  of  forceps, — 
however  fcientifically  applied, — would  vex  any 
man  in  the  world,  who  was  at  fo  much  pains  in 
begetting  a  child  as  my  father-  was; — yet  it  will 
not  account  for  the  extravagance  of  his  affli(flion, 
nor  will  it  juftify  the  unchriltian  manner  he  aban- 
doned and  furrendered  himfelf  up  to  it. 

To  explain  tliis,  I  muft  leave  him  upon  the 
bed  for  half  an  hour, — and  my  uncle  Toby  in  his 
old  fringed  chair  fitting  beilde  him. 


I 


CHAP.     XXXI. 

THINK    it    a   very    unreafonable    de- 

mand, cried   my    great  grandfather, 

twiftlng  up  the  paper,  and  throwing  it  upon  the 
table. — By  this  account,  Madam,  you  have  but 
two  thoufand  pounds  fortune,  and  not  a  {hilling 
more, — and  you  infill  upon  having  three  hundred 
pounds  a-year  jointure  for  it. 

-"  Becaufe,"  replied  my  great  grandmother, 

*'  you  have  little  or  no  nofe.  Sir." 

Now,   before  I    venture    to   make  ufe   of  the 

word  Nofe  a  fecond  time, to  avoid  ail  confu- 

fion  in  what  will  be  faid  upon  it  in  this  inte- 
refting  part  of  my  ftory,  it  may  not  be  amifs  to 
explain  my  own  meaning,  and  define,  with  all 
pollible  exaAnefs  and  precifion^  what  I  would 
willingly  be  underftood  to  mean  by  the  term  ; 
being  of  opinion,  that  *tis  owing  to  the  negli- 
gence and  perverfenefs  of  writers,  in  defpifing 
this  precaution,  and   to  nutlxing  elfe, that 
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all  the  polemical  writings  in  divinity,  are  not  as 
clear  and  demonilrative  as  thofe  upon  a  Will 
o*  the  wifp,  or  any  other  found  part  of  philofophy 
and  natural  purfult  j — in  order  to  which,  what 
have  you  to  do,  before  you  iet  out,  unlefs  you 
intend  to  go  puzzling  on  to  the  day  of  judgment^ 
— but  to  give  the  world  a  good  definition,  and 
ftand  to  it,  of  the  main  word  you  have  moll  oc- 
cafion  for, — changing  it.  Sir,  as  you  would  a 
guinea,  into  fmall  coin  ? — which  done, — let  the 
father  ofconfufion  puzzle  you,  if  he  can;  or 
put  a  different  idea  either  into  your  head,  or  your 
readei's  head,  if  he  knows  how.. 

In  books  of  ilricS:  morality  and  clofc  reafon- 
ing,  fuch  as  this  I  am  engaged  in, —  the  negleft 
is  inexcufable  ;  and  heaven  is  witnefs,  how  the 
world  has  revenged  itfelf  upon  me,  for  leaving  {0 
many  openings  to  equivocal  ftri(ftures, — and  for 
depending  fo  much  as  I  have  done,  all  along,  up- 
on the    cleanlinefs  of  my  reader's   imaginations. 

Here  are  two    fenfes,    cried    Eugenius, 

as  we  walk'd  along,  pointing  with  the  fore- 
finger of  his  right  hand  to  the  word  Crevice,  in 
the  fifty-fecond  page  of  the  fecond  volume  of 
this  book  of  books, — here  are  two  fenfes,  quoth 
he.  And  here  are  two  roads,  replied  I,  turn* 
ing  iTiort  upon  him, — a  dirty  and  a  clean  one, 

which  fnall  we  take  ? The  clean, by  all 

means,  replied  Eugenius. — Eugenius,  faid  I, 
ftepping  before  him,  and  laying  my  hand  upon 
his  breaft, — to  define  is  to  dillruft.  Thus, 
I  triumph'd  over  Eugenius  ;  but  I  triumphed  o- 
ver  him,  as  I  always  do,  like  a  fuol.  ' Tis  my 
comfort,  however,  lam  not  an  obitinate  one; 
therefore. 
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,  I  define  a  nofe,  as  follows, — intreating  only 
beforehand,  and  befeeching  my  readers,  both 
m^le  and  iemaie,  of  what  age,  complexion,  and 
condition  foever,  for  the  love  of  God  and  their 
own  fouls,  to  guard  againft  the  temptations  and 
fuggeftions  of  the  devil,  and  fuiFer  him,  by  no  art 
or  wile,  to  put  any  other  iaeas  into  their  minds, 

than  what  I    put   into  my  definition. For 

by  the  word  Note,  throughout  all  this  long  chap- 
ter of  nofes,  and  in  every  other  part  of  my  v/ork, 

where  the  word  Nofe  occurs, 1    declare,  by 

that  word  I  mean  a  Nofe,  and  noUnng  more,  oi: 
lefs. 

CHAP.     XXXII. 

'*  "O^-CAUSE,"  quoth  my   great -grand. 

IJ  mother,  repeating  the  words  again, 
— <^  you  nave  iittie  or  no  nofe,  Sir. — 

S'death,  cried  my  great-grandfather,  clapping 
his  hand  upon  his  nofe, — 'tis  not  fo  fmall  as  that 
comes  too  ; — 'tis  a  full  inch  lone;er  than  my  fa- 
ther's,  Now,  my  great  grandfather's  nofe 

was  for  all  the  world  like  unto  the  nofes  of  all 
the  men,  women,  and  children,  whom  Panta- 
gruel  found    dwelling  upon  the  ifland  of  Ekna- 

SIN. By   the  way,   if  you   would   know    the 

ftrange  way  of  getting  a-kin  amongit  fo  flat-no- 
fed  a  people, — you  mult  read  the  book  : — find  it 
out  youriclf,  you  never  can.- 

— '  Iwas  ihaped.  Sir,  like  an  ace  of  clubs. 

— '  i  is  a  full  inch,  continued  my  great-grand- 
fathi-r,  prcihng  up  the  ridge  of  his  nofe  with  his 
Ikigcr  and  thumb,  and  repeating  his  aflertion, 
; — 'tis  a  full   inch  longer.  Madam,   than  my  f 
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ther's. — You  muft  mean  your  uncle's,  replied  my 
great-grandmother. 

— — My  great-grandfather  was   convinced. 

He   untwiited  the  paper,  and  figned  the  ar- 
ticle. 


CHAP.     XXXIII. 

"^XTHAT  an  unconfcionable  jointure,  m^^ 

W  dear,  do  we  pay  out  of  this  fmall  e- 
ilate  of  ours?  quoth  my  grandmother  to  my  grand- 
father. 

My  father,  replied  my  grandfather,  had  no  more 
nofe,  my  dear,  faving  the  mark,  than  there  is 
upon  the  back  of  my  hand. — 

Now,  you  muft  know,  that  my  great- 
grandmother  outlived  my  grandfather  tVelve 
years  ;  fo  that  my  father  had  the  jointure  to  pay, 

a  hundred  and  fifty    pounds,  half  yearly (011 

Michaelmas  and  Lady-day) during  all  that 

time. 

No   man  diicharged  pecuniary  obiigaticns  with 

a  better  grace  than   m,y  father. And  as  far  as 

the  hundred  pounds  went,  he  Would  iiing  it  up- 
on the  table,  guinea  by  guinea,  with  that  fpirit- 
ed  jerk  of  an  hontfl  welcome,  which  generous 
fouls  and  generous  fouls  only,  are  able  to  fling 
down    money  :    but  as    foon   as  ever  he  enter'd 

upon  the  odd  fifty, he   generally  gave  a  loud 

llem  !,~rubb'd  the  fide  of  his  nofe  ieifurely  whh 
the  ilar  part  of  his  forefinger, — inferred  his  hand 
cautiouily  betwixt  his  head  and  the  caul  of  his 
wig,— look'd  at  both  fides  of  every  guinea,  as 
he  parted  v/ith  it, — and  fcldom  could  get   to  the 
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end  of  fifty  pounds,  without  pulling  out  his  hand- 
kerchief, and  wiping  his  temples. 

Defend  me,  gracious  heaven  !  from  thofe  per- 
fecuting  fpirirs  who  make  no  allowance  for  thefe 

workings  within  us. Never,  O  never,   may  I 

iy  down  in  their  tents,  who  cannot  relax  the  en- 
gine, and  feel  pity  for  the  force  of  education,  and 
the  prevalence  cf  opinions  long  derived  from  an- 
ceftors. 

For  three  generations,  at  leaft,  this  tenet  in  fa- 
vour of  long  nofes  had  gradually  been  taking  root 
in  our  family. — Tradition  was  all  along  on 
its  fide,  and  Interest  was  every  half  year  ftep- 
ping  in  to  ftrengthen  it  *,  fo  that  the  whimficali- 
ty  of  my  father's  brain  was  far  from  having  the 
whole  honour  of  this,  as  it  had  of  almoil  all  his 
other  ftrange  notions.  For,  in  a  great  meafure, 
he  might  be  faid  to  have  fuck'd  this  in  with 
his  mother's  milk.  He  did  his  part,  however. 
— If  education  planted  the  miftakc,  (in  cafe  it 
was  one)  my  father  watered  it,  and  ripened  it  to 
perfecliion. 

He  would  often  declare,  in  fpeaking  his 
thoughts  upon  the  fubje<ft,  that  he  did  not  con- 
ceive how  the  greateft  family  in  England  could 
fland  it  out  againft  an  uninterrupted  fuccefTion  of 
fix  or  feven  ihort  nofes.  And  for  tlie  contrary, 
reafon,  he  would  generally  add.  That  it  muit 
be  one  of  the  greateil  problems  in  civil  life, 
■where  the  fame  number  of  long  and  jolly  nofes 
following  one  another  in  a  dire<ft  line,  did  not 
raife  and  hoift  it  up  into  the  beft  vacancies  in  the 
kingdom.  He  would  often  boaft,  that  the  Shan- 
dy family  rank'd  very  high  in  King  Harry  the 
Vlllth's  time,  but  owed  its  rife  to  no  flate  en- 
gine— h»-    would    fay — but  to    that    only  ; — but 
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that,  like  other  families,  he  would  add, — it  had 
felt  the  turn  of  the  wheel,  and  had  never  reco- 
vered the  blow  of  my  great  grandfather's  nofe. 
— It  was  an  ace  of  clubs,  indeed,  he  would  cry, 
fliaking  his  head, — and  as  vile  a  one  for  an  un- 
fortunate family,  as  ever  turn'd    up  trumps. 

— Fair  and  foftly  gentle  reader  ! — where  is 
thy  fancy  carrying  thee  ! — If  there  is  truth  in 
man,  by  my  great  grandfather's  nofe,  I  mean 
the  external  organ  of  fmelling,  or  that  part  of 
man  which  ftands  prominent  in  his  face, — and 
v/hich  painters  fay,  in  good  jolly  tiofes  and  well- 
proportioned  faces,  fhould  comprehend  a  full 
third, — that  is  meafuring  downwards  from  the 
fetting  on  of  the  hair. — 

—What  a  life  of  it  has  an  autlior,  at  this  pafs  ! 


CHAP.     XXXIV. 

IT  is  a  fingular  blefling,  that  nature  hasform'd 
the  mind  of  man  with  the  fame  happy  back- 
wardnefs  and  renitency  againft  convic\ion,  which 
is  obferved  in  old  dogs, — ''  of  not  learning  new 
tricks." 

"What  a  {huttlecock  of  a  fellow  would  the  great- 
eft  philofopher  that  ever  exifted,  be  whiilc'd  into 
at  once,  did  he  read  fucli  books,  and  obferve  fuch 
fafts,  and  think  fuch  thoughts,  as  would  eternnl- 
ly  be   making  him  change  fides  ! 

Now,  my  father,  as  1  told  you  lafl  year,  deteft- 
ed  all  this — He  pick'd  up  an  opinion,  Sir,  as  a 

man  in  a  flate  of  nature  picks  up  an  apple. 

It  becomes  his  own, — and  if  he  is  a  man  of  fpi- 
rit,  he  would  lofe  his  life  rather  than  give  it  up. 
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I  ?.m  nware,  that  DIdius  the  great  civilian^ 
will  conteit  this  point  and  cry  out  againfb  me, 
"Whence  comes  this  man's  ri^ht  to  this  apple? — Ex 

confeiro,  he  ^rill  fay, ^things  were  in  a  (late  of 

nature  ; the  apple,  as  much  Frank's  apple  as 

John's.  Pray,  Mr.  Shandy^ -what  patent' has  he 
to  fhow  for  it  ?  and  how  did  it  bejin  to  be  his'? 
Vv'as  it  when  he  fet  his  heart  upon  it  ?'  or^  when 
he  gather'dit?  or  when  he  chew'd  it  ?  or  when 
lie  roafted  it  ?  or  when  he  peel'd  it  ?  or  v/hen 
bro'a.:^ht  it  home  ?  or  when'  he .  digeiled  it  ?— ^o'r 

when  he ? For^tis  plain.  Sir  if  the  firft- 

picking  up^of  the  apple;  made*  it  not  his,— tfiajt 
no  fubfcquent  acl  could.         '  j-     '   .  •'  ' 

Brother  Didiu3,Tribonias  will  anfwer, — (now 
Tribonius  the  civilian  and  church- la wyfr*3  beard 
bein^  three  inches  and   a  half  and   three   eights 

O  o 

longer   than  Didius  his   beard, I'm    glad  he 

takes  up  the  cudc^eis  for  me,  lo  I  give  myfelf  no 
farther  trouble  about  the  anfwer) Brother  Di- 
dius Tribonius  will  fay,  it  i?  a  decreed  cafe,  s 3 
you  may  find  it  in  the  fragments  of  Gregorius 
and  Herrao2;ene3's  codes,  and  in  all  the  codes 
from  Juflini^n's  down  to  tlie  codes  of  l^ouis  and 

Des  Eaux, ^That  the  fweat  of  a  man's  bro*ws, 

and  the  exfudations  of  A  man's  brains,  are  as 
much  a  man's  own  property,  as  the  breechea  up- 
on his  backf.de*, — which  f aid  ex  fitd  at  ions,'  Sec. 
being  dropp'd  upon  the  faid  apple  by  the  labour 
of  finding  it, — and  picking  it  up, —  and  being 
moreover  indiflblubly  walled,  and  as  indilTolu- 
bly  annexed  by  the  picker  up  to  the  thing  pick'd 
up,  carried  home,  roafted,  peel'd,  ent^n,  >di- 
geiUd,  and  fo  on  ; 'tis  evident  that  th^' ga- 
therer of  the  npple,  in  fo  doing,  has  mi\'d  up 
fomcthing   whicli   was  his  own,  with    the  apple 
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which  was  not  his  own,  by  which  means  he  has 

acquired  a  property  •, or,  in   other  v.^ords, 

tlie  appk  is  John's  apple. 

By  the  fame  learned  chain  of  reafoning,  my 
father  Hood  up  for  all  his  opinions:  he  h?.d  fpar- 
cd  no  pains  in  picking  them  up,  and  the  more 
they  lay    out  of  the  common  way,    the   better 

ftill  was   his  title. No  mortal  claimed  them  : 

thev  had  coft  him  moreover  as  much  labour  in 
cooking  and  digeiiing  as  in  the  cafe  above,  fo 
that    they  might  well  and  truly  be  faid  to  be  his 

own  goods  and  chattels. Accordingly  he   held 

faft  by  *em,  both  by  teeth  and  claws, — would  fly 
to  whatever  he  could  lay  his  hands  on, — and  in  a 
word,  would  intrench  and  fortify  them  round 
with  as  many  circumvallations  and  brealt-works, 
as  my  uncle  Toby  vv'ould  a  citadel. 

There  was  one  plaguy  rub  in  the  way  of  this, 
— the  fcarcity  of  materials  to  make  any  thing  of 
a  defenC;e  with,  in  cafe  of  a  fmart  attack ;  inaf- 
much  as  few  men  of  great  genius  had  exercifed 
their  parts  in  writing  books  upon  the  fubjecl  of 
gjeat  nofes  : — by  the  trotting  of  my  lean  horfe, 
the  thing  is  incredible!  and  I  am  quite  loll  in 
my  unrierilanding  when  I  am  confidering  what 
a  treafure  of  precious  time  and  talents  together 
has  been  wafted  upon  worfe  fubjecSfs, —  and  how 
many  millions  of  books  in  all  languages,  r.nd 
in  all  poflible  types  and  bindings,  have  been  fa- 
bricated upon  points  not  half  fo  mucli  tendins:  to 
the  unity  and  peace-making  of  the  world.  What 
was  to  be  had,  however,  he  fet  the  greater  ilore 
by  ;  and  though  my  father  would   oft-times  fport 

with  my  uncle  Toby's  library which,  by  the 

bye,  was  ridiculous   enough, -yet  at  the  very 

fame  time  he  did  it,  he  collecled  every  book  and 
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treatife  which  had  been  fyftematically  wrote  upon 
nofes,  with  as  much  care  as  my  honeft  uncle  Toby 

had  done  thofe    upon  military  architecture. 

'Tis  truCj  a  much  lefs  table  would  have  held  them  ; 
— but  that  was  not  thy  tranfgrcfiion,  my  dear 
iinc:e. — 

Here, but  why  here — rather  than  in  any  o- 

ther  part  of  my  (lory — I  am  not  able  to  telU — 
but  here  it  is, — my  heart  flops  me  to  pay  to  thee, 
my  dear  uncle  Toby,  once  for  all,  the  tribute  I 
o^ve  thy  goodnefs. — Here  let  me  thruft  my  chair 
afide,  and  kneel  down  upon  the  ground,  whilil  I 
nm  pouring  forth  the  warmed  fentiments  of  love 
for  thee,  and  veneration  for  the  excellency  of  thy 
characler,  that  ever  virtue  and  nature  kindled  in  a , 

nephew's  bofom. Peace  and  comfort  reft  forfe- 

vermore  upon  thy  head  ! — ^Tb.ou  envied'ft  no 
man's    comforts, — infulted'tl  no  man's  opinions,. 

Thou  blackened'il  no  man's  character, — de- 

voured'fb  no  man's   bread  :  gently,   with  faithful 
Trim  behind  thee,  didft  thou  amble  round  the  little 
circle  of  thy  pleafures,  joftllng  no  creature  in  thy 
^•ay  ; — for  each  one's  fervice,  thou  had'fl  a  tear, — 
for  each  man's  need,  thou  hadTc  a  ihilling. 

Whilib  I  am  worth  one,  to  pay  a  weeder, — thy 
puh  from  thy  door,  to  thy  bowling  green  fhall  ne- 
ver be  grown  up.  Whilft  there  is  a  rood  and  a 
half  of  land  in  the  Sh-udy  family,  thy  fortificati- 
cnr.,my  dear  uncle  Toby,ihall  never  be  demoliih'd. 

CHAP.  XXXV. 

MY  father's  coUcdion  was  not  great,  but,  to 
nuike  am-'d.,  it  wascurious  ;  and  confe- 
quentJy,  he  was  feme  time  in  making  it  :  he  had 
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the  great  good  fortune  however  to  fet  off  well,  in 
getting  Brufcambille's  prologue  uponj  long  nofes 
almoll  for  nothing, — for  he  gave  no  more  for 
Bnifcambille  than  three  half  crowns  ;  owing  in- 
deed to  the  ftrong  fancy  which  the  ftall-man  faw 
my  father  had  for  the  book  the  moment  he  laid 
his  hands  upon  it.  Ihere  are  not  three  Bruf- 
cambilles  in  Chriftendom, — faid  the  ftall-man, 
except  what  are  chained  up  in  the  libraries  of  the 
curious.  My  father  iiung  down  the  money  as 
quick  as  lightning, — took  Brufcambille  into  his  bo- 

fom, hyed  home  from  Piccadilly  to  Coleman- 

ftreet  with  it,  as  he  would  have  hyed  home  with  a 
treafure,  vrithout  taking  his  hand  once  off  from 
Brufcambille  all  the  way. 

To  thofe  who  do  not  yet  know  of  v/hich  gen- 
der Brufcarnbille  is, — inafmuch  as  a  prologue  up- 
on long  notes  might  eafily  be  done  by  either, — 
'twili  be  no  cbjeclion  againft  the  limile, — ^to  fay, 
That  when  my  father  got  home,  he  folaced  him- 
feif  with  Brufcambille  after  the  manner,in  which, 
'tis  ten  to  one,  your  Worfhip  folaced  yourfelf  with 
your  firft  miftrefs, — that  is,  from  morning  even 
unto  night  :  which,  by  the  by,  how  delightful  fo- 
cver  it  may  prove  to  the  inamorato, — is  of  little 
or  no  entertainment  at  all  to  by-ftanders.  Take 
notice,  I  go  no  farther  with  the  fimiie.  My  fa- 
thers eye  was  greater  than  his  appetite, — his  zeal 
greater  than  his  knowledge, — he  cool'd, — his  af- 
fections became  divided, he  got  hold  of  Prig- 

nitz, — purchafedScroderus,  Andrea  Parxus,  Boii- 
chet's  Evening  Conferences,  and,  above  all,  the 
great  and  learned  Hafen  Slawkenbergius  :  of 
which,  as  I  fliall  have  much  to  fay  by  and  by — 
I  will  fay  nothing  now. 
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CHAP.  XXXVI 

OF  all  the  tracts  my  father  was  at  the  palng  to 
procure  and  ftudy  in  i'upport  of  his  hj^po- 
thefiSj  there  was  not  any  one  wherein  he  felt  a, 
more  cruel  difappointment  at  firft,  than  in  the 
celebrated  dialogue  between  Pamphagus  and  Co- 
des, written  by  the  chafte  pen  of  the  great  and 
venerable  £rafmus,upon  the  various  ufes  and  fea- 

fonable  applications  of  long  nofes. Now  don't 

let  Satan,  my  dear  girl,  in  this  chapter,  take  ad- 
vantage of  any  one  fpot  of  rifing  ground  to  g^t 
artride  of  your  imagination,  if  you   can  any  wife 

help  it ;  or,  if  he   is  fo  nimble  as  to  Hip  on, 

let  me  beg  of  you,  like  an  unback'd  fiily,  to  frlflc 
it,  to  fquirt  it,  to  jump  it,  to  rear  it,  to  bound 
it, — and  to  kick  it,  .with  long  kicks  and  fhort 
kicks,  till,  like  Tickletoby's  mare,  you  break  a 
ftrnp  or  a  crupper,  and  throw  his  Worfhip  into 
the  dirt : — You  need  net  kill  him. 

And  pray  who  was  Tickletoby's  mare  ? 


— 'Tis  jufb  as  difcreditable  and  unfcholar  like  a 

queftion,  Sir,  as  to  have  allied  what  year  ^ab  urb. 

con.)  the  fecond  Punick  vvar  broke  out. Who 

w-as  Tickletoby's  mare  ! Read,  read,  read, 

read,  my  unlearned  reader!   read, or  by  thc^ 

knowledge  of  the  great  faint  Paralelpomenon — 
Itell  you  before-hand,  you  hadbetter  throw  down 
the  book  at  once  ;  for  without  much  reading,  by 
\\hlch  your  Reverence  knows,  I  mean  mucii 
knowledge,  you  will  no  more  be  able  to  penetrate 
the  moral  of  the  next  marbled  page  (modey  em- 
blem, of  my  work)  than  the  world  with  all  its  faga-- 
city  has  been  able  to  unravel  the  many  opinions, 
tranfa^flions,  and  truths,  which  Hill  lie  mynically 
hid*  under  the  dark  veil  of  the  black  one. 
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CHAP.     XXXVII. 

ft  IkTIHIL  me    pcenltet    hujus    nafi,"    quoth 

J^   Pamphagus ; that  is, — "  My  nofe  has 

«  been  the    makhig  of  me. *<  Nee    eft  cur 

«  pseniteat,"  replies  Codes  ',  that  is,  "  How  the 
^<  deuce  iliould  fuch  a  nofe  fail  r" 

The  doctrine,  you  fee,  was  laid  down  by  Erafi. 
mus,  as  my  father  wifhed  it,  with  the  utmofl 
plainnefs ;  but  my  father's  difappointment  was, 
in  finding  nothing  more  fronv  fo  able  a  pen,  but 
the  bare  fact  itfeif ;  without  any  of  that  fpecula- 
tive  fubtilty  or  ambidexterity  of  argumentation 
upon  it,  which  Heaven  had  beftowed  upon  man 
on  purpofe  to  inveftigate  truth,  and  fight  for  her 
on  all  fides  : — My  father  pifhM  and  pugh'd  at  firft 

moft  terribly 'tis  worth  fomething  to  have  a 

good  name.  As  the  dialogue  was  of  Erafmus, 
my  father  foon  came  to  himfelf,  and  read  it  over 
and  over  again,  v/ith  great  application,  ftudying 
every  word  and  every  fyllable  of  it  thro'  and  thro' 
in  its  m.oft  ftrict  and  literal  interpretation  ; — he 
could  ftill  make  nothing  of  it,  that  way.  May- 
haps  there  is  more  meant  than  is  faid  in  it,  quoth 

my  father. Learned  men,  brother  Toby, 

don't  write  dialogues  upon  long  nofesfor  nothing,, 
— I'll  iludy  themyftick  and' the  allegorick  fenfe  ; 
here  is  fome  room  to  turn  a  man's  felf  in,  bro- 
ther. 

My  father  read  en. — 

Now  I  find  it  needful  to  inform  your  Reveren- 
ces and  Worfiiips,  that  befides  the  many  nau- 
tical ufos  of  long  nofes  enumerated  by  Erafmus, 
the   dialogift  aflirmcth,  that    a  long  no(e  is  not 

Vol.  I.  N 
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without  its  domeftic  conveniencies  alfo  j  for  that, 
in  a  caie  of  diilrefs, — and  for  want  of  a  pair  of 
bellows,  it  will  do  excellently  well,  ad  excitandum 
focum,  (to  ftir  up  the  fire.) 

Nature  had  been  prodigal  in  her  gifts  to  my  fa- 
ther beyond  meafare,  and  had  fown  the  feeds  of 
verbal  criticifm  as  deep   within  him,  as   fne   had 

done  the  feeds  of  all  other  knowledge, fo  that 

he  had  got  out  his  penknife,  and  was  trying  ex- 
periments upon  the  fentence,  to  fee  if  he  could 
not  fcratch  fonie  better  fenfe  into  it  — I've  got 
within  a  fmgle  letter,  brother  Toby,  cried  my  fa- 
ther, of  Erafmus  his  myltick  meaning. — You  are 
near  enough,  brother,  replied  my  uncle  in  all  con- 
fcience.. — ^Pfliaw! — cried  my  father,  fcratching  on 

— I  might  as  well  be  feven  miles  ofF.^ I've 

done  it, faid  my  father,  fn.apping  his  fingers. 

See  my  dear  brother  Toby,   how  I   have 

mended  tlie  fenfe.-^ But  you  have  marr'd  a 

word,  replied   my  uncle  Toby My  father 

put  on  his  fpe<flacles, —  bit  his  lip, — and  tore  out 
the  leaf  in  a  paflion. 

CHAP.     XXXVIII. 

OSlawkenbergius  !   thou  faithful  analyzer  of 
my  Difgraziasj thou  fad  foreteller  of 

fo  many  of  the  whips  and  ihort  turns,  which  in 
one  ftage  or  other  of  my  life  have  come  (lap  up- 
on me  from  the  fnortnefs  of  my  nofe,  ami  no  o- 

ther  caufe,   that  I    am  confcious  of. Tell  me, 

Slawkenbergius  !  what  fecret  impulfe  was  it  ? 
what    intonation    of   voice  ?    whence    came  it  ? 

how  did  it  found  in  thy  ears  ? art  thou  fure 

thou  heavd'ft  it?— which  firlt   cried  out  to  thee. 
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— Go, — gOjSIawkeiijergius !  dedicate  the  labours 
of  thy  life,— neglea  thy  paaimes,— call  forth  all 
the  powers  and  faculties  of  thy  nature, — mace- 
rate thyfelf  in  the  fervice  of  mankind,  and  write 
a  grand  folio  for  them,  upon  the  fubjedl  of  their 
nofes. 

How  the  communication  was  conveyed  into 
Siawkenbergius's  fenforium, — fo  that  blawken- 
bergius  lliould  kno>.v  whofe  fHiartjrcouch'd  the  key, 
and  whofe  hand  it  was  that  blew  the  bellows  —as 
Hafen  Slawkenbergius  has  been  dead  and  laid  in 
his  grave  above  fourfcore  and  ten  years, — we  can 
only  raife^onjecTiures. 

Slawkenbergius  was  play'd  upon,  for   aught   I 

know,  like  one  of  VsThiteneid's  difcipies, that 

is,  with  fuch  a  diftincb  intelligence.  Sir,  of  which 
of  the  two  mailers  it  was,  that  had  been  practif- 
ing  upon  his  inllrument,  as  to  make  ail  reafon- 
ing  upon  it  needlefs. 

; ; For,  in  the  account  which  Hafen 

Slawkenbergius  gives  the  world  of  his  motives 
and  occalions  for  writing,  and  fpending  fo  many 
years  of  his  life  upon  this  one  work  towards 
the  end  of  his   prologomena,  which  by  tlic  bye 

Hiould  have  come  firk, but   the  book-binder 

has  molt  injudicioully  placed  it  betwixt  the  ana- 
lytical contents  of  the  book,  and  the  book  iifeif, 

he  informs  his  reader,  that  everilnce   he 

had  arrived  at  the  age  of  difceinment,  and  was 
able^  to  fit  down  coolly,  and  confider  within 
himfcif  the  true  Rate  and  condition  of  man, 
and  dillinguifh  the  main    end    and  deugn   of  his 

being or to    (horeen  mv   tn^nflatio  1,   for 

Slawkenbergius's  book  is  in  Latin,  ^nd  not   a  ht- 

tleproHx  in  thispaiTage, ever  liuce  1  undcr- 

(tood,   quoth^  Slawkenbergius, "any  thing, or 

N   2 


^70         The  LIFE  asd  OPINIONS  •? 

rather  than  what  was  what, and  could  perceive 

that  the  point  of  long  nofes  had  been  too  loofely 
handled  by  all  who  had  gone  before  j — ^liave  I, 
Slawkenbergius,  felt  a  ftrong  impulfe,  with  a 
mighty  and  irrefiftible  call  within  me,  to  gird  up 
myfelf  to  this  undertaking. 

And,  to  do  juflice  to  Slawkenbergius,  he  has 
entered  the  lift  with  a  ftronger  lance,  and  taken 
a  much  larger  career  in  it,  than  any  one  man 
who  had  ever  entered  it  before  him, and  in- 
deed, in  many  refpects,  deferves  to  be  en-nich'd 
as    a   prototype  for    all    writers,  of    voluminous 

works  at  leaft,  to  model  their  books  by ; for 

he  has  taken  in.  Sir,  the  whole  fubjeO, — examin- 
ed every  part  of  it  dialecfically then  brought 

it  into  full  day  ;  dilucidating  it  with  all  the  light 
which  either  the  collifion  of  his  own  natural  parts 

could  ftrike, or  the  profoundeft  knowledge  of 

the  fciences  had  empowered  him   to  caft  upon  it, 

collating,  collecting,  and  compiling, 

begging,  borrowing,  an^  ftealing,  as  he  went  a - 
long,  all  that  had  been  wrote  or  wrangled  there- 
upon in  the  fchools  and  porticoes  of  the  learned  ; 
fo  that  Slawkenbergius  his  book  may  properly  be 
confidered,  not  only  as  a  model, — but  as  a  tho- 
rough-ftitch'd  digest,  and  regular  inftitute  of 
nofes  *,  comprehending  in  it,  all  that  is  or  can  be 
needful  to  be  known  about  them. 

For  this  caufe  it  is,  that  I  forbear  to  fpeak  of 
fo  many  (otherwife)  valuable  books  and  treatifes 
of  my  father's  colle(fl:ing>  wrote  either  plump 
upon  nofes, — or  collaterally  touching  them  •,— 
fuch,  for  inllance,  as  Prignitz,  now  lying  upon 
the  table  before  me,'  who,  with  infinite  learning, 
and  from  the  nioft  candid  and  fcholar-like   exa- 


TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  Gent.  271- 

miuatlon  of  above  four  thoufand  different  fculls, 
in  upwards  of  twenty    charnel-houfes  in  Silefia, 

which  he  had  rummaged,-^ has   informed    us, 

that  the  menfuration  and  coiiiiguration  of  the 
ofleous  or  bony  parts  of  human  nofes,  in  any- 
given  tract  of  country,  except  Crlm  Tartary, 
where  they  are  all  crufh'd  down  by  the  thumb, 
fo  that  no  judgment  can  be  formed  upon  them, 

are   much   nearer  alike,  than   the  world 

imagines  j-i the  difference  aniongft  them,  be- 
ing, he  fays,  a  mere  trifle,  not  worth  taking  no- 
tice of, — i3ut  that  the  lize  and  jollity  of  every  in- 
dividual nofe,  and  by  which  one  nofe  ranks  above 
another,  and  bears  a  higher  price,  is  owing  to  the- 
cartilaginous  and  mufcular  parts  of  it,  into  whofe 
ducts  and  fmufes  the  blood  and  animal  fpirits  be- 
ing impelled,  and  driven  by  the  warm.th  and  force 
of  the  imagination,  which  is  but  a  flep  from  it, 
(bating  the  cafe  of  idiots,  whom  Prignitz,  who 
had  lived  many  years  in  Turkey,  fuppofes   under 

the   more  immediate  tutelage    of  heaven) it 

fo  happens,  and  ever  muft,  fays  Prignitz,  that 
the  excellency  of  the  nofe  is  in  a  direct  arithme- 
tical proportion  to  the  excellency  of  the  wearer's 
fancy. 

It  is  for  the  fame  reafon,  that  is,  becaufe  'tis 
all  comprehended  in  Slawkenbergius,  that  I  fay 
nothing  likewife  of  Scroderus  (Andrea)  who,  all 
the  world  knows,  fet  himfelf  to  oppugn  Prig- 
nitz  with   great  violence, proving   it   in  his 

own  way,   firft  logically,  and  then  by  a  feries  of. 
Itubborn  fa£ts,  "  That  fo  far  was  Prignitz  from 
the  truth,  in  affirming  that  the   fancy  begat  th« 
nofe,  that,  on  the  contrary,  the  nofe  begat  the  fan- 
cy." N  3 
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The  learned  fufpetled  Scroderus  of  an 

indecent  fophifm  in  thisj — and  Prignitz  cried  out 
aloud  in  the  diipute,  that  Scroderus  had  fhifted 
the  idea  upcn  him — but  Scroderus  went  on,  main- 
taining his  thefis. 

My  father  was  jiift  balancing  within  himfelf, 
which  of  the  two  fides  he  fhould  take  in  this  af- 
fair ;  when  Ambrofe  Farieus  decided  it  in  a  mo- 
ment ;  and,  Ky  overthrowing  the  fyllems,  both  of 
Prignitz  and  Scroderus,  drove  my  father  out  of 
both  fides  of  the  controverfy  at  once. 

Be  witnefs — 

I  don't  acquaint  the  learned  reader  ; — in  faying 
it,  I  mention  it  only  to  (liow  the  learned  I  know 
the  faamyfelf— 

That  this  Ambrofe  Paribus  was  chief  furgeon 
and  nofe-mender  to  Francis  the  Ninth  of  France, 
and  in  high  credit  with  him  and  the  two  preced- 
ing or  fucceeding  kings  (1  know  not  which) — ' 
and  that,  except  in  the  llip  he  made  in  his  llory  of 
Taliacotius's  nofes,  and  his  mannerof  fetting  them 
on, — he  was  efteemed  by  the  whole  college  of 
phyficians  at  that  time,  as  move  knowing  in  mat- 
ters of  nofes,  than  anyone  who  had  ever  taken 
them  in  hand. 

Now,  Ambrofe  Paneus  convinced  my  father, 
that  the  tcne':arKl  efficient  caufe  of  what  had  en- 
gaged fo  much  the  attention  of  the  wcrld,  and 
upon  which  Prignit'/  and  Scroderus  had  wafted 
fo  much    learning  and    fine  parts, — was  neither 

this  nor  that but  that  the  length  and 

Igoodnefs  of   the    nole,  was  owing  fimply  to  the 

•foftnefs  and  flaccidity  in   the  nurfe's  breaft, 

as   the    flatnefs  aivd  ihortntfs    of  puifne>  nofes 
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was,  to  the  nrmnei"s  and  elaftic  repuliion  of  the 
fame  organ  of  nutrition  in    the   heal  and  lively, 

which,  tho'  happy  for  the   woman,  was  the 

undoinjf  of  the  child,  inalmuch  as  his  nofe  was 
fo  fnubbed,  fo  rebuffed,  fo  rebated,  and  fo  re- 
frigerated thereby,  as  never  to   arrive  ad  menfu- 

ram  fuam  legitimam  ; but  that  in  cafe   of  the 

/laccldity   and   foftnefs    of  the  nurfe  or  mother^s 

bread, by   fmking  into  it,  quoth  Parceus,  as 

into  fo  much  butter,  the  nofe  was  comforted, 
nourifhed,  plumped  up,  refreflied,  refociliated, 
and  fet  a-growing  for  ever 

I  have  but  two  things  to  obferve  ofParreus; 
firft,  that  he  proves  and  explains  all  this  with 
the  utmoil  challity  and  decorum  of  exprcfiion  ; 

for  which,  may  his   foul  for  ever  reft    in 

peace  ! 

And,  fecondly,  that  befides  the  fyflems  of  Prig- 
nitz  and  Scroderus,  Tvhich   Ambrofe  Paraeus  his 

hypothefis  effetftually  overthrew, it  overthrew 

at  the  fame  time  the  fyftem  of  peace  and  harmo- 
ny of  our  family  j  and,  for  three  days  together, 
not  only  embroiled  matters  between  my  father 
and  my  mother,  but  turned  likewife  the  whole 
houfe,  and  every  thing  in  it,  except  my  uncle  To^ 
by,  quite  upfide  down. 

Such  a  ridiculous  tale  of  a  difpute  between  a 
man  and  his  wife,  never  furely,  in  any  p.ge  or 
country,  got  vent  through  the  key- hole  of  a  flreet- 
door  ! 

My  m.othvcr,  you  must  know but  I  have 

fifty  thip.gs  more   neceffary  to   let  you  know   first 

1  have   an    hundred   diilicuhies  which    I 

have  promifed  to  clear  up,  and  a  thoufand  di- 
strefics  anddomestick  mifadventures  crowding  In 
upon   me,  tliick    and  three-fold,    one  upon  the 
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neck  cf  another, a  cow  broke  in  (to-mor- 
row-morning) to  my  uncle  Toby's  fortifications, 
and  ate  up  two  ratios  and  a  half  of  dried  grafs, 
tearing  up  the  fods  v/irh  it,  which  faced  his  horn- 
work  and  covered- way. Trim  infills  up- 

en  being  tried  by  a  court-martial, the  cow  t« 

be  fhot, — Slop  to  be  crucifix'd, myfelf  to  be 

triftram'd,  and  at  my  very  baptifm  made  a  mar- 
tyr of  ; poor  unhappy    devils  that  we  all 

are  ! ■ — I    want   fwaddling, —  But   there 

is  no  time  to  be  loft  in  exclamations. 1 

have  left  my  father  lying  acrofs  his  bed,  and  my 
uncle  Toby  in  his  old  fringed  chair,  fitting  bcfide- 
him,  and  promifed  I  would  go  back  to  them  in 
half  an  hour,   and   five  and  thirty   minutes  are 

lapsM  already.-^ Of  all    the    perplexities    a 

mortal  author  was  ever  feen  in, this  certainly 

is  the  greateft  ; for  I  have  Hafen  Slawkenber- 

gius*s  folio,  Sir,  to  finifh a  dialogue  be- 
tween my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby,  upon  the 
folution  of  Prignitz,  Scroderus,  Ambrofe  Parae- 
us,  Ponocrates,  an  I  Grangoufier,  to  relate,  a  talc 
out  of  Slav/kenbergius  to  traiiilate,  and  all  this 
in  five  minutes  lefs  than  no  time  at  all ; — fuch  a 
hezd  ! — would  to  heaven  my  enemies  only  faw 
the  infide  of  it  ! 


CHAP.     XXXIX. 

THERE  was  not  any  one  fcenc  moire  enter- 
taining in  our  family  : and   to  do  it 

juflice  in  this  point, and   I   here  put   off 

my  cap,  and  lay  it  upon  the  table,  dole  befide  my 
inkhorn,  on  purpofc  to  make  my  declaration  to 
riie  worldj  concerning  thl^s  on\2  article,  the  more 
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folemn, that  T   believe   in  my   foul,   (unlefs 

my  love  and  partiality  to  my  underftanding 
blinds  me)  the  hand  of  the  fupreme  Maker  and 
firft  Defigner  of  all  things,  never  made  or  put  a 
family  together,  (in  that  period  at  lead  of  it, 
M^hich  I  have  fat  down  to  write  the  ftory  of) — 
where  the  charadlers  of  it  were  cad  or  contrafted 
with  fo  dramatick  a  felicity  as  ours  was,  for  this 
end  ;  or  in  which  the  capacities  of  affording  fuch 
exquifite  fcenes,  and  the  powers  of  (hifting  rhem 
perpetually  from  morning  to  night,  wete  lodged 
and  intruited  with  fo  unlimited  a  confidence,  as 
in  the  Shandy  family. 

Not  any    one  of  thefe    was  more  diverting,  I 

fay,  in  this  whimfical  theatre  of  ours, than 

what  frequently  arofe  out  of  this  felf-fame  chap- 
ter of  long  nofes, — efpecially  when  my  father's 
imagination  was  heated  with  the  inquiry,  and 
nothing  would  ferve  him,  but  to  heat  my  uncle 
Toby's  too. 

My  uncle  Toby  would  give  my  father  all  pof- 
fiblefair  play  in  this  attempt  ;  and  with  infinite 
patience,  would  fit  fmoking  his  pipe  for  whole 
hours  together, — whiiit  my  father  was  pracflifing 
upon  his  head,  and  trying  every  acceflible  ave- 
nue to  drive  PrignitzandScroderus'sfoiutions  in- 
to it. 

Whether  they   were   above  my  uncle  Toby's 

reafon, — or   contrary  to  it, or  that    his  brain' 

was  like  damp  tinder,  and  no  fpark  could  poflibly 
take  hold, —  or  that  it  was  fo  full  of  faps,  mines, 
blinds,  curtains,  and  fuch  military  difqualifica- 
tions,to  his  feeing  clearly  into  Prignitz  and  Scro- 
derus's  doctrines, — I  fay  not ; — let  fchool-men, 
fcullions,anatomifts,  and  engineers,  fight  for  it  a- 
mongfl:  themfelves. 
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Twas  fome  misfortune,  I  make  no  doubt,  in 
this  alTair,  that  my  father  had  every  word  of  it 
totranilite  for  the  benefit  of  my  uncle  Toby,  and 
render  out  of  Sbwkenbergius^s  Latin,  of  which, 
as  he  was  no  great  master,  his  tranflation  was 
not  always  of  the  purefl:, — and  generally  leaftfo, 
where  'twas  moil  wanted  :  this  naturally  opened 
a  door  to  a  fecond  misfortune,— that,  in  the 
warmer  paroxyfms  of  his  zeal  to -open  my  uncle 
Toby's  eyes — my  father's  ideas  run  on  as  much 
fader  than  the  tranilation,  as  the  tranflation  out- 
moved  my  uncle  fcby's  •, neither  the  one  or 

the  other   added  n.uch  to  the   perfpicuity  of  my 
father's  lecture. 


CHAP.     XL. 

THE  gift  of  ratiocination    and  making  fyllo- 
gifms, 1  mean  in   man, for  in    fu- 

perior  clafT^s  of  beings,  fuch  as  angels  and  fpf- 
rits, — 'tis  all  done,  may  it  pleafe  your  Worfliips, 
as  they  tell  me  by  intuition  ; — and  beings  in- 
ferior, as  your  Worfiiips  all  know, — fyllogize  by 
their  nofes  ;  though  there  is  an  ifiand  fwimming 
in  the  ftd,  though  not  aJtogether  at  its  eafe,  who,fe 
inhabitpnts,  if  my  intelligence  deceives  me  not, 
are  h  wonderfully  gifted^  as  to  fyllogize  after  the 
fame  faOiion,  and  qft-tiri;es  to  make  very  well 
out  too  ; — but  that's  neither  here  nor  there — 

The  gift  of  doing  ir,  as  it  fliouldbe,  amongfl 
UF,  or  the  great  and  principal  a^i  of  raciocina- 
,tiun  in   man,  as  ioc^icians    ttll  us,  is  the  finding 
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out  the  agreement  or  difagreement  of  two  ideas, 
one  with  another,  by  the  intervention  of  a  third, 
(calJed  the  medius  terminus)  ;  juft  as  a  man,  as 
Locke  well  obferves,  by  a  yard,  finds  two  men's 
nine -pin  alleys  to  be  of  the  fame  length,  which 
could  not  be  brought  together,  to  mealure  tlieir 
equality,  by  juxta-pofition. 

Had  the  Line  great  reafoner  looked  on,  as  my 
father  illuftrated   his  fyftems  of   nofes,  and  ob- 

ferved  my  uncle  Toby's  deportment, what 

great  attention  he  gave   to  every  word, and, 

as  oft  as  he  took  his  pipe  from  his  mouth,  with 
what  v/onderful    ferioufnefs  he  contemplated  the 

length  of  it, furveying    it  tranfverfely  as    he 

held  it  betwixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb, —  then 
foreright, — then  this  way,  and  then  that,  in  all  its 
poiTible  dire<rtions  andfoiefnorLcnings, — he  would 
have  concluded  my  uncle  Toby  had  got  hold  of 
the  medius  terminus  ;  and  was  fyllogizing  and 
meafuring  with  it  the  truth  of  each  hypothefis 
of  long  nofes,  in  order,  as  my  father  I'.dd  them 
before  him.  This,  by  the  by,  was  more  than 
my  father  wanted  ; — his  aim  in  ail  the  pains  he 
was  at  in  thcle  philofophic  lectures, — was  to  en- 
able my  uncle  Toby  not  to  difcufs — ^but  compre- 
hend,— to  hold  the  grains  and  fcruples  of  learn- 
ing, not  to  weigh  them. My  uncle  Toby,  as 

you  will  read  in  the  next  chapter,  did  nrlther  tlie 
one  or  tlie  other. 

CHAP.     LXI. 

>r  I  IIS  a    pity,    cried  my  father,    ons    wlnter- 

jL     night,  after   a  three  hours  painful  tranila- 

tion  of  Siawkcnbergius, 'tis  a  pity,  cried  my 
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father,  putting  my  mother's  thread-paper  into  tho 
book  for  a  mark,  as  he  fpoke — that  truth,  bro- 
ther Toby,  iTiouki  ihut  herfelf  up  in  fuch  im- 
pregnswble  faftnefTes,  and  be  fo  obfiinate  as  not  to 
furrender  herfelf  fometimes  upon  the  clofcil 
fiege. 

Now,  it  happened  then,  as  indeed  it  had  ofteft 
done  before,  that  my  uncie  Toby's  fancy,  during 
the  time  of  my  father's  explanation  of  Prignitz 
to  him, — having  nothing    to   Hay  it  there,   had 

taken  a   {hort   flight  to  the   bowling  green  j 

his  body  might  as  well  have  taken  a  turn   there- 

too, fo  that  with  all  the  femblance  of  a  deep 

fchool-man,  intent  upon  the  medius  terminus, — 
my  uncle  Toby  was,  in  fa<f>,  as  ignorant  of  the 
whole  lecture,  and  all  its  pro's  and  con's,  as  if 
my  father  had  been  tranflating  Hafen  Slawken- 
bergius  from  the  Latin  tongue  into  the  Cherokee. 
But  the  word  fiege,  like  a  talifmanick  power,  ia 
my  father's  metaphor,  wafting  back  my  uncle 
Toby's  fancy,    quick  as  a  note  could  follow  the 

touch, he   opened  his  ears,— and    my  father 

obferving,  that  he  took  his  pipe  out  of  his  mouth, 
and  Ihuflied  his  chair  nearer  the  table,  as  with  a 
defire  to  profit, — my  father  with  great  pleafure 
began  his  fentence  again,  changing  only  the  plan, 
and  dropping  the  metaphor  of  the  fiege  of  it,  to 
keep  clear  of  fome  dangers  my  father  apprehend- 
ed from  it. 

'Tis  a  pity,  faid  my  father,  that  truth  can  only 
be  on  one  fide,  brother  Toby, — confidering  what 
ingenuity   thefe  learned  men    have  all  (hown  in 

their  folutions  of  nofes. Cannofosbe  dif- 

folved  ?  replied  my  uncle  Toby. • 

. — -^My  father  thrull  back  his  chaii, — 

rofc  up, put  on  his  hat, took  four  long 
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ftrides  to  the  door, — ^jerked   it  open, — thruft  his 

head  half-way  out, (hut    the  door  again, 

took  no  notice  of  the  bad  hinge, returned  to 

the   table, — plucked    my    mother's   thread-paper 

out  of  Slawkenbergius's  book, went  haftily  to 

his  bureau, v/alked  flowly  back,  twifting  my 

mother's  thread-paper  about  his  thumb, — un- 
buttoned his    waiftcoat, threw    my  mother's 

thread-paper  into  the  fire, bit  her  fatin  pin- 

eufhion  in  two, — fill'd  his  mouth  with  bran, 

confounded    it; • — but  mark, the 

•  oath  of  confufion  was  levell'd  at  my  uncle  Toby's 
brain, — which  was  e'en  confufed  enough  already  ; 
— the  curfe  came  charged  only  with  the  bran, — . 
the  bran,  may  it  pleafe  your  Honours,  was  no  more 
than  powder  to  the  ball. 

'Twas  well  my  father's  paffions  lafted  not 
long  ;  for  fo  long  as  they  did  laft,  they  led  him 
a  bufy  life  on't  ;  and  it  is  one  of  the  mofi:  unac- 
countable problems  that  ever  I  met  with  in  my 
obfervations  of  human  nature,  that  nothing 
fhould  prove  my  father's  mettle  fo  much,  or 
make  his  paffions  go  off  fo  like  gun-powder,  as 
the  unexpected  Itrokes  his  fcicnce  met  with  from 
the  quaint  fimplicity  of  my  uncle  Toby's  quef- 

tions. Had  ten  dozen   of  hornets   ftung 

him  behind  in  fo  many  different  places  all  at  one 
time, — he  could  not  have  exerted  more  mecha- 
nical functions  in  fewer  feconds, — or  ftarted  half 
fo  much,  as  with  one  fingle  query  of  three  words 
unfeafonably  popping  in  full  upon  him  in  his 
hobby-horfical  career. 

'Twas  all  one  to  my   uncle    Toby, — he  fmoked 

his  pipe    on,   with    unvaried    compofure, his 

lieart  never  intended  offence  to  his  brother, 

and  as  his  head  could  feidom  find  out  wiiere  th^ 
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fting  of  it,  lay, — he  always  gave  my  father  the  cre- 
dit of  cooling  by  himfelf He  was  five 

minutes  and  thirty-five  feconds  about  it  in  the 
prefent  cafe. 

By  all  that's  good  !   faid  my   father,   fv/carlng, 
as  he  came  to   himfelf,  and  taking  the   oath   out 

of  Eniulphus's  digeft  of  curfes, (though  to 

do  mv  father  juitice,  it  was  a  fault,  as  he  told 
Dr.  Slop  in  the  affair  of  Ernulphus,  which  he  as 
feldom    committed    as    any   man     upon    earth) 

. By  all    that's   good    and     great  !  brother 

Toby,  faid  my  father,  if  it  was  not  for  the  aids 
of  philofophy,  which  befriend  one  fo  much  as 
they  do,  you  would  put  a  man  befide  all  tem- 
per'.-  "Why,  by   the    folutions    of   nofes, 

of  which  I  was  telling  you,  I  meant,  as  you 
mir^ht  have  known,  had  you  favoured  me  with 
one  grain  of  attention,  the  various  accounts 
which  learned  men  of  different  kinds  of  know- 
ledge   had    given    the    world,  of  the  caufes  of 

{hort  and  long  nofes. There  is  no  caufe 

but    one,  replied  my  uncle    Toby, why   one 

man's  nofe  is  longer  than  another's,  but   becauic 

that    God   pleafes    to    have    it  fo. i  hat 

is  Grangoufier's  folution,  faid  my  father. 

'Tis  He,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  looking  up, 
and  not  regarding  my  father's  interruption,  who 
makes  us  all,  and  frames  and  puts  us  together 
in  fiich  forms  and  proportions,  and  for  fuch  ends, 

as  is  agreeable    to  his  infinite  wifdom Tis 

a  pious  account,  cried  my  father,  but  not  phllo- 
fophical, — there  is  more  religion  in  it  than  lound 
fcience.  'Twas  no  inconfiitent  part  of  ray  uncle 
Toby's  charatler, — that  he  feared  God,  and  re- 
verenced religion So  the  moment  my  fa- 
ther finilhed  his  remark, — my  uncle  Toby  ioll  a- 
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W'hiftling  Liilabullero,  with    more   zeal   (though 

more  out  of  tune)  than  ufual 

What  is  become  of  my  wife's  thread  paper  ? 


CHAP.     XLII. 

NO  matter, — as  an  appendage~to  feamnrefi\', 
tlie  thread-paper  might  be  of  fome  con- 
fequence  to  my  mother,  of  none  to  mv  father 
as  a  mark  in  Slawkenbergius.  Slawkenberj^ius,  in 
every_page  of  him  was  a  rich  treafury  of  inex- 
hauftible  knowledge  to  my  father  ;  he  could  not 
open  him  amifs  :  and  h.=;  would  often  fay,  in  clo- 
fing  the  book,  that,  if  all  zhe  arts  and  fciences  in 
the  world,  with  the  books  which  treated  of  them, 

were   loft, lliould  the  wifdom  and  polices  of 

governments  he  would  fay,  through  difufe,  ever 
happen  to  be  forgot,  and  all  that  ftatefmcn  had 
wrote  or  caufed  to  be  written,  upon  the  ftrong 
or  the  weak  fides  of  courts  and  kingdoms,  lliould 
they  be   forgot   alfo, — and  Slawkenbergius  only 

left, there  would  be  enough  in  him  in  all 

confcience  he  would  fay  to  fet  the  world  a-going 
rgain.  A  treafure,  therefore,  was  he  indeed  !  an 
inftitute  of  all  that  was  nccefiary  to  be  known  of 

nofes,  and  every  thing  elfe  ; at  matin,  noon, 

and  vefpers,  was  Hafen  Slakenbergius  his  recrea- 
tion and  delight ; 'twas  for  ever  in  his  hands 

you  would  have   fworn.  Sir,  it  had  been  a 

canon's  prayer-book,  fo  worn,  fo  glazed,  fo  con- 
trited,  and  attrited  was  it  with  fingers  ainl  with 
thumbs,  in  all  parts,  from  one  end  even  unto 
the  other. 

I  am  not  fuch  a  bigot  to  Slawkenbergius,  as  my 
father there  is  a  fund  in  him,  no  doubt  ; 
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but,  In  my  opinion,  the  beft,  I  don't  fay  the  moft 
profitable,  but  the  moll  amufing  part  of  Hafen 

Slawkenbergius,  is  his  tales  ; and,  confidering 

he  was  a  German,  many  of  them  told  not  with- 
out fancy : thefe  take  up  his  fecond  book,  con- 
taining nearly  one  half  of  his  folio,  and  are  com- 
prehended in  ten  decades,  each  decade  containing 

ten  tales. Philofophy  is  not  built  upon 

tales  ;  and,  therefore,  'twas  certainly  wrong  in 
Slawkenbergius  to  fend  them  into  the  world  by 

that  name  : there  are  a  few  of  them  in  his 

eight,  ninth,  and  tenth  decades,  which,  I  own, 
feem  rather  playful  and  fportive,  than  fpeculative 
—but,  in  general,  they  are  to  be  looked  upon  by 
the  learned,  as  a  detail  of  fo  many  independent 
facls  all  of  them  turning  round,  fome  how  or 
other,  upon  the  main  hinges  of  his  fubjecl,  and 
colle£led  by  him  with  great  fidelity,  and  added 
to  his  work,  as  fo  many  illuftrations  upon  th€ 
doclrines  of  nofes. 

As  we  have  leifure  enough  upon  our  hands, — 
if  you  give  me  leave.  Madam,  'I'll  tell  you  the 
ninth  tale  of  his  tenth  decade. 


End  of  the  First  Volfmb. 
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